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LETTER DCCCCLVm. 

f ROM 1KAI>AHB VU ^lOfA TO MADAME DB GRtGKAN* 

I WISH jreu a happy Ck^istmis, and ^atyevlnay be 
more just to me next yetf^thl^'ypa h^e been at thef 
close of^his. How can yba*8a^o^I<:M guess at M. 
^ ia Garde's sttaatiofi, ifnl^^^'^pii s^pqc^ftit jne with it f 
It 19 en}y tbfee dajrs agcr*f learned tliaf Ire no longer 
enjoys the pension of 8000 livres ; I told yon it griered 
and surprised rae. To-day, you add, that his estate 
which produced 10,000 lirres, now brings him in bat 
2000 ; this makes a great difference. How could I con- 
ceiye any sudi drawback, when I always saw the che- 
valier remit him such considerable sums upon the score 
of bis pension ? I did not know they were dimhtished ; 
I thought his estate all together was worth 10,000 livret 
a year, and, qonsidering the little expense at which he 
lived, I said he was a rich man, quite at his ease ; he 
might, therefore, very easily have lent my daughter 
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some money to pay her friend the chevalier cle Gri- 
gnan: this thought was neither unjust nor ridiculous, 
ignorant as I was, of what had happened to this poor 
man. This is the medinm through which things ap- 
peared to me, thinking favourably of your estates in 
Provence, compared with ours. I must have been folly 
and injustice itself, to have said what you reproach me 
with, if I had known what I learn only by your last 
two letters ; they, indeed, have very much changed my 
opinion ; I am now only atfected on account of the part 
I take in such afflicting circumstances, and with de« 
wetved admiration at so much courage and resignation 
to the will of God. You describe to me a true saint, 
the most Christian-like virtue, which greatly increases 
the esteem I always entertained for him. Never was 
there such devotion as his, and if I am fortunate enough 
tQ-see him someday, it will give me true pleasure ; but, 
once more, how could I guess? You had even repre- 
0eBted *)iuviKKi]n^asy';aa:tQrwQ|t/Xo sell his estate; in 
fine/ I >l}<|utd;hAvt des^rvedlb^^ scolded more than I 
can express,«if I hja^* sf ritte^ as I did, after knowing 
what you hav^' jn^f tqtft. |he.; You did not date your 
letters regula^kfrs jcounpoagoied the feathered tribe had 
been the beijrert of 'ygitf-'JiBt Jctters, or you forgot how 
distant we were from each other. Do me justice, there- 
fore, and believe that I would not so much have wronged 
M. de la Garde's virtue and situation. I take this op- 
portunity to wish him the comfiiliments of the season, 
and to assure him of the continuance of my ancient 
friendship ; it is a long time since I said any thing par- 
ticular to him. I think you happy in being able to. af- 
ford him consolation in his retreat, as he does t^ yoo. I 
thought he was almost always at La Garde ; I can easily 
suppose his company is agreeable; but when you tell 
me that you like bad company better than none, and 
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that you wish your house were full^ you are quite un* 
intelligible. 

- Your accoont of the chevalier's goat greatly excites 
my pity. The waters of Balaruc, then, have afforded 
him no relief? This is.melanchoiy> indeed ; I wish him 
a portion of M. de ia Garde's resignation : tell him how 
much I am grieved at his situation^ Inform me of thd 
state of your health ; I passed too Hghtly over the coHc . 
which made you keep your bed ; is this the colic that 
is not dangerous, though pamful ? Coulanges has \^ritten 
the same nonsense to me that he has to you; and I 
have approved that upon his marrying Paulina, he 
should restore to your family the fine estate of Avi** 
gnon, which you have so long possessed ; how pleasant 
it would have been to you for eight or ten years 
longer! It is said that the pope wishes the king to 
notify publicly that he disavows the assembly of eighty- 
two, at which two Grignans assisted, and where infalli'* 
bility was mentioned ; this would be a strange affair. 
This news does not come from the abbe Bigorre; I 
long to receive his letters. The hotel de Rochefoucault 
b half burnt down : the grand apartment, with many 
goods and papers, are destroyed. Madame de Lavardin 
is very much grieved at the accident, and she also tells 
me that madame de la Fayette is seized with such a 
Tiolent colic and pain in her side, that she is an object 
of compassion ; her health is 4n a deplorable state. I 
consider M. de la Trousse to be in a very bad way, let 
people say what they please. 

I salute and embrace M. de Grignan ; it is long since 
I saw him. He could not do less than pay a visit to his 
Alcina in her enchanted castle ; I wish she may spend 
the winter there, that he may have no regret at Aiz. 
We are here alone, with charming books, which afford 

B 2 
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KB SO nmch pleanire, Ahat I ca&not help pitying yodr 
want of taste for reading; for I mast tell yoo, my dear 
child* that yoa are not fond df reading, and that yoar 
son inherits this distaste from yon : I tell yoa this in 
menge for what yon said to me. 

When yoar son is at Paris and Versailles, he will sa* 
lote the king» aU the ministent^ and the whole comrt* 
WhateTer esteem I en^rtain for him> I could wish him an 
imde oidy for this first winter; I praise him for hk do* 
isilicy } he has written to 09 very prettily on the pleasure 
be nataraHy feels at saying, 09 regiment; in fact, anch 
a statitm is highly agreeable at eighteen years of age. 
I pay my con^limeiits to M. de Grignan, as he is the 
aeiirce of the promotion, by sending him to make Aa 
first campaign of Phitipsburgh. Tell me something of 
Ihat dear coaat, whom I have claimed in my letters, 
and who has ahaadoned me^ Will not your dear son 
pay you a?isit? Letmeknow when yoa have sold your 
eikmpany. My sen desires to ha remembered to yon 
afifectianately ; he is an admirable and indefatigable 
reader, neyer being tired of fine writing, though he has 
read it over and over again. Your sister«in*]aw has a 
miris *, which does very well in her black hair ; what 
a whim i but I think it would be a greater one to write 
any longer ; we ought to think of conscience, read M; 
k TourneuK^ and recollect ourselves. 

* The jnto» of a ftshioii. 
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LETTER DCCCCUX. 



TO THE SAME. 



TbeRteks^ Wedaesdaj, SeptemW 28, I68g. 

We had the finest t^eather in the world here till Christ- 
mas-eve ; I was at the end of the long avenue^ admiring 
the beauty of the sun, whep, oa a sudden, I saw a dark 
poetical cloud issue from the west> into which the sun 
plonged himself, and at the same time a thick fog arose^ 
tnd: I- flew to the house. I have hot been out of my 
diaihber or the chapel till to-day/ when the dove has 
brought the olive-branch ; the earth has resumed Its ' 
<!Olour, the sun has crept again from his cell, and will 
also send me fbrth from mine : for you may depend 
upon it, my desff child, since you are solicitous about 
mif hedth, that wheh the weather is bad, I take my 
seat by the fire-side^ reading and chatting with my son 
and hiSE wife. Have you' not observed, as vve have, that 
tJie days have not been so short as usual ? I heard this 
remark made at Paris, three ot four years since. ^The 
alUb^ Titu mentioned it at the observatory, saying that 
the day formerly closed at five o'clock, and that now 
oYie might still read till that hour. We have experi* 
enced this truth here, where there is nothing to distract 
our attention, so that my son reads every day till five, 
sdid it 18 light till half after : this is a proper subject for 
tf letter which requires no answer: "fileaulieu informs . 
rile that our marquis is expected ; I am impatient to^ 
know a thousand particulars respecting hkn, and H» 
eompare the difference between a €oUmI aad ov IMt. 
naosketeer. 

A thousand reports have been spread^ cttittma^ 
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ilotne, equally false^ according to the different intere&i 
and malice of the propagators. The courier is, at 
lengthj arrived ; aiid instead of all these prophecies, you 
find that the pope consents to the abbey of St. Dennis 
being united to St. Cyr without any gratuity, which 
would amount to 80,000 livres ; this is no trifling dou- 
ceur, and will embarrass those who are still inclined to 
consider the ambassador as a dupe, and to think car- 
dinal d'Estrees is in the righl; to question the good dis- 
positions of the pope. The beginning is in our favour^ 
we shall see the end. I sometimes throw the abbe Bi- 
gorre's little notes into your packetSj who is very well 
informed of what passes at Rome ; I suppose you hav». 
no objection to this. 

Madame de Coulanges informs me that the new ma-, 
dame de la Fayette was reclined upon a magnificent 
bed in a noble house; the room hung with beautiful, 
tapestry belonging to the keeper of the seals *; the bed. 
decorated with an ancient mantle of the order^ and the. 
room hung with fine tapestry, having the arms orna-. 
mented with the staves of the marshal of f'rance, and. 
the collar of the order; looking-glasses, chandeliers^ 
glass plates, and crystals^ according to the present fa-, 
shion, out of number ; a great many servants, and va- 
lets de chambre in livery ; the bride in an elegant dress. 
In short, such taste reigns in the house of the new- 
married couple and in their family^ that our madame 
ie la Fayette ought to be perfectly satisfied at her son's 
having formed so great and honourable an alliance. 
The poor bride was all this while very ill in the colic, 

* Michael de Marillac, great-great-grendfathcr of Mary Magdalen 
ie Marillie, maKhionew de la Fayette, waa keeper of the seala of 
Fiance ; and Louia dc MariUaCy brother to th« keeper of th« aeala^ waa; 
nanhal of Fraoct. 
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which made her extremely weak« having been bled 
twice. At length, Croisilles informs me that the ferer 
has left her, and that her friends begin to breathe 
again. 

lam very impatient, my dear child, for year letter 
of Friday, that I may hear how you are, and how the 
chevalier is, whom you have represented in excraciating 
pain : whatever passes at Grigoan is a subject of interest 
to me. 1 consider you fortunate in having such good 
society ; you have never yet spent a winter at Grignan ; 
it will be of service to your affairsy you will not feel 
the fury of the north wind amidst your whole family. 
I return to the great errors in which you left me with 
regard to that saint. La Garde. I thought him possessed 
of an income of 28,000 livres; his estate 10,000, hitf 
pension 18,000: I supposed that in such a situation, a 
little assistance might be given to his intimate friends 
upon so important an occasion. I was even a little 
uneasy at his desire of selling his estate ; at length the 
amount of all this is, that his pension is not paid, and 
his estate is no longer of any value ; a greater fall cannot 
possibly be. I have told you of my repentance for 
having judged so ill ; I love, honour, and admire, tbm 
courage and virtue of this holy disciple of Providence;* 
Tell me if many pensions have been retrenched, and if 
there be no hopes that they will some day be continued; 
It will be difficult to pass the interval; 
' The beautiful duchess dn Lude has taken all her 6n« 
silver furniture to pieces; Beaulieu has seen it; but as 
the pieces are good, she received 27,000 crowns for 
them, and has furnished her apartments anew, with 
wooden furniture, mirrors, and glass-plates, which 
amount to 2000 crowns of this holy poverty. The 
Rochefoocaults were all the n?ght in the garden during 
Ae fire« and the next day the abb^ de Marsillac and" 
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Ilk listars hud a dread&l vougb wd botndMM ; tbeir 
W ^mouato to 20,000 crowns. I have pot logetbw • 
Iboosand thvigs without cooifexion ; I ahall writ« bct« 
ter on Sunday, for I shall talk of yon and all I leeni 
£rom yoa ; in the mean time, I shall often think of my 
dear child, and cakulate that she loves ne* 



LETTER DCCCCLX. 

TO TUB SAMB. 

Tb& Bgkkt, Smday, Jsnuiqr h l^^f 
I 9ATB not yet received the packet of Satoidsy 
the 17th, in answer to that of the 7^h» I keep 
an exact account, and. it is impossible to cheat mo 
without doing me a great injury, and making me very 
unhappy; for it is the sequel of a conversation that! is 
interrupted. J hope this letter will come to hand ia 
time^ it has often happened so : in the mean while, I 
have a great deal to say on the tragical and surprisifig 
atory you tell me of poor Lausier. Your narrative hM 
^11 the powers of rhetoric ^ it ,4pomin|uids attentioaj 
xaises curiosity, and leads to an event so melanchc^y, 
and so surprisyig, that I was quite affected at it, and 
gave a scream which alarmed my son. He came to see 
what was the matter, read this part of your letter, waa 
affected in the same way, and cried out as I had done^ 
and even louder j for he was well acquainted with this 
t^rave worthy man, and we could not help admiring 
the uncertainty of the hour and the manner of ouv 
4tath. All tjbe circumstj^uees of this event excite pe^ 
^uHar, astonishment; the tresh dangers to wbif^h he waa 
exposed in the l^si^ siege fJif ])Aent^« i^ which he en* 
gaged so romantically, his good fortune in escaping, U$ 
Hsmglfh of Gonvti^tiopjt lhe> cfnvfiwtion in w(^i«h ho 



had giTen bino, tffid which he failed to tfttend by tfa^ 
interposition of th« hand of Qfod, which struck him in 
die street^ and rendered aid tmstvaihng^ while in ihb 
acfms. of (wo brothers who bted hhn, artd in the midst 
of their joy at aeeittg hhtt again ; all thi^ is so afii^ctirrg/ 
and so reHiarkabfe, that though it is not the first sudden' 
death we haf e heard of, it is attended with more extraor- 
dinary circumstances than perhaps etet btfore occurred^ 
and would clainof attention every where ; but we have 
the same reasons that yoa have to be aS^cted at it, and 
to fiy from every object to thb melancholy event. I 
am going to write to his poor brothers : saCh fosses are 
very common to them ; this is the third brother they 
have kfnt. 

' Yoa hnve- defrghtfut weather throogh your winter ; 
weather which must necessarify compel the count to go 
a hmiting ; must cal^ yon away from your patient, and 
dispose ytnr ottore to walk than write to me^ indeed you' 
sere right, §och charnving days should not be lost. Odfs 
have betti so deptorable^ that we have not quitted the^ 
fire-side, no one being able to venture abrpad to* witness^ 
the fog, notwithstanding the ice and frost ; weather, in 
short, quite the reverse ofyovrs^ though my son has not 
been without six or seven neighbours, who have played, 
and made a great noiM, in tbi» apartment. But the 
weather improves, and the days, begin to lengthen ; 
they are milder sometimes in February and March, 
than in May, by which we were once so much deceived 
at Livri. M. de Carcassonne has been with you ; he 
had reason to be surprised at hearing that a man with 
whom he«had just breakfasted, ' and who was in as good 
health as himself, should drop down dead. Marshal de 
Viliero)^ in a very'^'diSerent case, would not beneve 

b5 
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that M. de Gen^ve^ was a saint, and canonised, because 
he had dined twenty times with him at Lyons. 
. The interest of the eighteenth denier of Languedoc 
18 not excessive; I thought the sixth denier wanted to. 
be explained, it is quite unknown here. The Want and 
scarcity of money is sensibly felt upon a thousand oc*. 
casions; there are times when purchasers are to be 
met_ with immediately for such a commodity as you 
haye to dispose of: now, if these purchasers are to be^ 
found, they cannot make good their payments. I hope 
you will find no such embarrassment : tell me when 
you have struck ^he bargain, and whether the marqui« 
is in good winter-quarters. 1 shall be very curious to 
know how he acquits himself at Paris and Versailles of 
all his duties, for he has a great many friends to see.^ 
I have desired Beaulieu to tell me all he says and does, 
and what sort of an appearance he makes. 

I comprehend all the unmeaning vague expressiona. 
with which you honour the abbess upon her taking 
leave. . How glad I am that she did not take Paulina 
with her ! I often think of this dear amiable girl with 
aifection. 

LETTER DCCCCLXI. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, January 4, 1890. 

Your letter of the 17th has at length found its way 
to me; it had taken a little trip to Renncs; it fills 
np the space which made me lose the thread of the con- 
rersation. I should also have lost the finest informs^* 

* St. Francis d« S&I«8. 
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tion* in ibe world witb regard to the Court qf Love, and 
my new friend would have been quite distressed at it 
His curiosity will be amply gratified; he had received 
a thousand other accounts, which were good for nothing. 
This Adhemar must have been a fine fellow, and very 
much beloved ; his mistress must have been dreadfully 
shocked to see him expire whilst in the act of kissing 
her band. I have some doubts, like you, whether she 
has resolved to take the veil : it is altogether a very 
pretty account ; a little fragment of ancient gallantry, 
blended with poetry and wit, which I think worthy of 
curiosity. Your Adh^mars and Castellanes are every 
where to be met with ; and we find the name of Grignan 
more considerable in the time of Frederic I. than in 
that of Lewis XIV. My son was much pleased with 
reding this account, and his wife still more so ; I^ thank 
the prior of St. John's* for it, and you also, my dear 
child. 

There was a letter from the marquis in the same 
packet, which highly delighted us ; my son and his wife 
wanted to kiss and embrace him ; they wished, particu* 
htrTy, that he might receive your permission to go td 
Paris ; we cannot believe you will refuse him. His styld 
is quite natural, juvenile^ and artless ; a few repetition^ 
from a desire of pleasing ; all his little teasons are 
ranged without exaggeration, and placed simply in 
their proper place and light ; what his friendi^ say of 
his remaining at Keiserslaiiter ; his natural and just in- 
clination to come and display a little the colonel of 
eighteen ; alKwhiclvis submitted in so afifecting & man« 
Tier to your will, that we could not restrain- our tears^ 
from affection and tenderness for this dear boy; and it 
appeared to us to be'the niost striking piece of elo* 

•; tht 9i)b4*Vwu, prior of the church o£ St. Vohn at Aku 
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qpence we had evtr met with. Bsfc wlmt is beHer thaii 
9ll> 18 the assurance he gives us of alvrays preferring 
glory to pleasure ; that if there were the least thing to 
be done^ he would not think of leaving the army ; and 
we find that he speaks the truth* There is no drawback 
to make in what he says* there is no corruption yet ia 
bis heart; all hia sentiments are genaine, all his es- 
l^ssioos have their proper weight : we could * not be« 
atow sufficient praises upon this letter, which I shal) 
carefully preserve for you, nor sufficiently esteem the 
'Wjiter. I conclude that he is now at Paris> where I 
have a great desire to know how he acquits himsal^ 
and a still greater^ to be informed of his conduct at 
Versailles. It is there that his dear ancle would be use* 
fill to him ; but it is not the will of God : never waa 
(here ao cruel or so violent an attack of tlie gout ; hew 
'Vnfortunate ! Has he not reason to regret what he him* 
aelf loses, and his family by him ? What patience must 
he not be master of, to endure constant and scarcely 
bearable paiuj which vou can compare only te the tor«> 
laenta of hell i . but which is sufficient to ensure Para«» 
dise, if considered as. inAicted by Him who is the 8ov«-i 
veign of all thingsi and to whom weshovUdhe enttrel5i 
in submission } 

But, my child, while we are upon » melancholy aab* 
jcct, I mu^ tell you, that tears stceamed from my eyes» 
when I pictured to myself the poor deaa*, penetrated 
with gri«ffj bis heart orvevwbelmed and eppressed, sa§r* 
iilg mass £6r a brother then ia the church, still qntcfe aa 
it were, and yel cold in kas coffin,, bleeding on every 
8ide.<^^Good. heavens t what a thought I^^^Doea the 
jilood stream from a» dead body .^ It must be se^ aisoe 
jfOH lay ilk Behokl then this strfamtng bk)e4wbi6b 



docs' iM^ alts! ^MumA juitkes but mercy s and tha 
poor doaiH cooTlnctd^of 1^ feUgWui^ offering tbuir great 
and piooa 9aerifice for .a -stDBpr* ^bose salvation is clear 
la htm> and whose dbath is aflictiftg ; and tremblingly* 
aakfiig mercy for bim, wbo bad not a single momesitto 
iaiplore it for bimselfv My cbild^ tbta is an insupport*. 
able thought; nothing but distraction vmd dissipatiaflr' 
can prevent its having the same tflPect upon every onaw- 
The more faith the dean po^sesae^j the more he is to be 
pitied ; but he woald be still more to be j^itied, ff he* 
bod bee» 8ft>ov« the fear of jadgement. I recoHect tba* 
Kode of interment at .the Feuillanliiies; all the pioita 
nans prostsated thaasselves three times, before th^y 
threw m}r poor eoosin inio the grave, and by groana 
and affecting prayers, estreated God to take pity ett % 
wretched sianer; alas! what a sinner! MadeanoiseUai 
de Grtgaan was present: we thought we should dissolve 
in taacs. But what folly to repeat so ma»y uaelesa 
tbifligsy. in ao daleiisl » straiftf I ask you a iheaaaadi 
pardona. 

, I now retar* t» yo», n»y cbiMt. 1 thevipht this weydi 
ilolini$t$ anderlinect woald have made you undeistand' 
the contrary ; I was a little too canning* . The two malt, 
Mitors Were very good icompanions, we hod no aiferqa* 
liODSfWe agreed in every thing, ami bad tlie pleasuiv of i) i**- 
cttssing and celebrating the gtHtatsst, the mostim} ovla9l» 
taid the most ancient truths »f ourltligion. We con^ 
Slantly read Abbadie, and I'Histoi^e ^clenoMi^i the 
latter is the eflR^ct oi the pers»ia6ioas;of the fiariifter^ il. 
iadivine* and gives a new .ardour to our f^itb. 

It is a very fortunate thing for. Pai|lia{»»;not to baa^ 
the defect of blushing ! It has been, as you say, a real 
drawback upon year bt«uty« aad upon mine when I 
WM yoting; I found that^ when not troubled with thia- 
lidicalaiia iaconiteniencah I woald aotrabange myself for 
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another. This is a persecution inflicted by the derit* 
upon vanity: in short, my child, it drove you from* 
baHs and assemblies, though every one constantly 
raised you to the rank of a beauty; but your imagina* 
tion was so struck, that you could not support it. Poor 
Paulina will not be very sensible of this advantage; I 
really think that people do not blush as they did for- 
merly. 

Beaulieu has waited on M. de la Trousse from me ;- 
he tells me, he took his time so well, that he was told to 
walk in ; but that he heard him say at the door, ** Do 
not let him come in; tell him, I thank madame de 
Sevigne for her compliment,'' and was sent away. 
Beaulieu has been very severe upon him for this afifront, 
as he is every where well received, and minutely ques* 
tioned respecting me : he is highly ofiended, and very 
angry, saying it is the order of the Holy Ghost that makes 
him so haughty ; but that it was not necessary to send 
his mules and all his equipage into our stables to set fire 
to them, as at M. de Rochefoucault's. All be says. 
ppon this subject is quite natural and pleasant ; and 
he has so cut and slashed M. de la Trousse, that I know 
not how he will get over it^ 

I always enclose you the abbe, de Bigorre's little 
notes; though the marchioness d'Huxelles, and many 
others,' give you all possible information ; but this, I* 
trust, cannot displease yoiji. You have insensibly led 
me to relate to my son your conversation with Alliot 
upon soufre nerval ; he is very much affected at it, and 
will tell you his feelings; for my own part, I shall- 
xiever forget this scene. 

FR0M^M. DE siviGNE. 

SvRELT, my little sister, some accident would happen- 
to you, if you were often Uy talk of Keiserslauten h 
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know not why my moth^ concealed from me your 
adventures with M. Alliot ; nothing ever delighted me 
more. That expression^ so seriously uttered . by a wo-» 
man who is eagerly consulting about her husband's 
health, constantly presents itself to me in a way I 
cannot describe to you ; and I can compare it to no- 
thing but the grave account my mother gave, at 
Madame's, of the ball where the duke of Monmouth 
was present. Your sister-in-law, in attempting to speak 
the name of this specific, calls it du soufre nerveux * ; 
you must agree that this is better than all. How sorry 
I am that it can be of no use to the chevalier de Gri- 
gnan ! •> how I pity him 1 I desire you, my beautiful little 
sister, to give him a hundred compliments, and em* 
brace him and the graceful Paulina for me by proxy, 
r— is not this allowable at two hundred leagues' distance ? 
Adieu, my little sister; my mother is perfectly well; 
we manage her in such a way, that you will have 
nothing to do but to imitate us, when she is with you. 
I send a thousand and a thousand sincere compliments 
to the wise, illustrious, and happy La Garde. 

MADAMB DE SEVIGNE CONTINUES. 

And 80 do I, my dear child. The sorrows and infirmities 
which overwhelm him, do not prevent me from think- 
ing him happy, when I consider the use he makes of 
them* I conjure him to honour me still with his friend- 
ship. T-he diminution of his income arising from his 
estate, astonishes me; it is greater than ours, though 
ours is bad enough. Is yours fallen in like manner ? 
pray tell me. Explain to me also how it is, that when 
M. de Grignan is .with j^ou, there should be eighty or a 
hundred in your solitude. Yon say that your afiairs 



Id Lrrrtin or 

BMfOfire anodwf rtmtiy besides being at GrigM^ ; thhi 
I kaow as weW as yon. My health 19 good, think of 
yoar owii. i should not be nioch asM^iMied, if, for 
the tasi month, you awoke just before daybreak; a^ 
hM past six, or seveil : this weuki. be as agreeable^ !•* 
mcf as to yoo; hut to wake at four tr five, in not wba^ 
I caH steeping, but beating the blood. 1 believe, f» 
fact, Boreas eaih to you, " What business have ycm itt^ 
my palace ? why are you not at Paris, Versailles, or 
Atx^'' It is cra«>l' of ,h>m to.ftU your apaitments with 
smoke. M. de Carcasftonne a|>pears 46')Be to ba^e a4 
military a turn as archbishop Tarprn^ 

Poar madame de ki Fayette has nol yet felt tbi 
sweets of her new tkf le household ^ she has not yel got 
the better of the colic : Croisilles writes ta me for 
&er; her rll state of health renders her iasensibla to 
atery thing else. She is a tery amiable worthy wo* 
intt»» whom yot> lored as soon as yea were aequaintell 
HHfnk her Wit and understawdiHg : the more we kn«<r 
bary the more we love her. Maw we have laughed^ 
and been amused' with ber wise nonsense! do yo» re-^ 
collect it } When she mentions you and old times, she 
places you at the head of every thing that is sensible 
and agreeable^ but she is too Rl to exert b^r iacal^. 

Hjladane de Motteville is dead 'j will you not writ^ 
tp her brother ? I know not how to blame M. dfAij^ 
^ what be says as an apology for not coming tOi 
Orignan, when he is at the very gate—*'' How unfor-j 
lunate I am, and hovrmi^h to be pitied!" Wedl, he ia> 
iyn feha right; but iS you can be satMed with biia,.!. 
^vise you to be so*-^it is very unlucky to have aUfaya, 
tp complain of enemies at court Adieu^ mfy dear, 
child ; I love you as your friendship deserves, and your 
person^ which is troiy ^ my taste. 
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TO M. DE GRIGNAN. 

0<ooo morrow, niy dear couot ; so yoa are noir at jtnit 
chateau, which was in ancient times a place wher^ 
Frederic granted infeoffments. The first stone has long 
since been fixed, and the archbishop intends to place 
the last. Are yoa not sorry to be absent from Aix and 
Ckimew f No, for ydu saw her upoa Mount Psych^ 
You are in such good company, that. you forfeit the 
north wind, and its fary ; but I conjure yo« to let the 
marquis come and s^e you this. Lent. My son con- 
stantly adores you, and hb wife coquets with your pic- 
ture ; she said to my daughter the other day, '' I will 
say nothing affectionate to M. de Grignan, for I find t 
have so great a love for him that I hesitate/^ It is thus 
you stand in this little comer of the world. 

LETTER ♦DCCCCLXIL 

PROM M. PE CQRBINBLLI TO THE COUNT DS BUSST* 

Patis, Jftbtttrf 6, 1690. ^ 

I WISH 3^00, Sir, as happy a year as you deserve to 
have; and I entreat you to believe, that the rcTolution 
of a thousand ages would find me still with the same 
feeling ; I say as much to madame'de Coligny. I have 
read your reflections upon public affairs with pleasure. 
I wish the king couid have seen your tetter to me. I 
think father Bouhours* work, Pdtiseis Ingiriieuics, excel- 
kfit; but without your assistance it would not have 
been half so good. Madame de S^vigne will not re- 
turn till next summer. I dined yesterday at M. de 
Lamoignon's, v\itb JDe8preaux> Bacme, and two famous 
Jesuits. Ancient and modern works were talked of; 
Pascal alone vtas opposed to Cioeco; SeHecs, and the 
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divine Plato. The conversation .would have been 
worthy of yoa. I opposed Fra Paolo to them a)], and 
I will not abate a titUe : many connoisieura are of my 
opinion. 

LETTER * DeCCCLXIII. 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSflY/ M. d'aUTUN, AND MESDAVBS 
2>B TOULOHJQN AND BE COLIGNT^ TO MADAME SE 

siriGNi. 

Autim, Januaiy 6, 16dO;. 

A PARTY of your friends and relations, madani, being 
assembled together to celebrate Twelfth-day. after 
having wished you were among them, proposed the 
pleasure of writing to you. as one of their amusements. 
They are persons who have some reputation for wit« 
and it is for this reason they wish to converse with you.. 
The number of aggressors need not alarm you. madam; 
you have already seen, and you are again upon the 
point of seeing, that a single head, that thinks welU 
takes proper measures, and has no allies to thwart him^ 
succeeds better than confederates. But. in plain Ian* 
guage. you will have as little difficulty in answering u$> 
as the king in beating the emperor. 

We are anxious tp know if you think of returning to. 
Paris. We know you went to Bcitany with, the duchesa 
de Chaulnes. and that she w$;nt from thence to Rome 
to join her husband. Not one of us has believed that 
you wished to accompany her in the journey, knowing 

that 

* 

Rarement. Si courir le moode. 
On en devient plos gens de bien*. 

* B> tanning about the wotU. we rarely grow- the richer. 
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Were you pleased at the increase of cash ? It was 
only a subject of rejoicing to me, as it concerned my 
friends, whose purses were full the' moment the edict 
was published. Will the beautiful Madelonne spend 
the winter in Paris? This is an article of consequence 
to you ; and to us, madam, on account of the interest 
we take in it. If you wish to know what sort of life 
we lead, we must tell you that the greater number of us 
are very merry, and that we are all so in some degree ; 
bat that we shall soon separate to think of. our afiairs. 
Not a day passes in which we do not mieet to play at 
cards, and talk of the news. We sometimes enter 
upon subjects of morality and religion, but never theolo- 
gically. New-year's gifts have occupied a portion of 
our time; for we have mutually given and received 
them ; but the manner has been more than the matter. 
. The truth must be owned, madam, this is passing life 
pleasantly ; it appears short : we must, however, labour' 
after something more substantial than amusement. On 
Uiis we are all resolved ; but some take things to heart 
more than others. There are certain persons among us 
who will pardon themselves nothing, and you may 
guess who they are"*. There are others more in-' 

* This refers to madame de Coligny. The strange snit she deftnd* 
ed, hai been seen in the Letter of the 1st of March, 1684. Bat when 
Bussy says she pardons herself notliing, there is every appearance that 
he speaks only of the fault she had committed in marrying without liis 
consent, and not of what ought to have beenthe object of her perpetual 
remorse, the unworthy obstinacy in which she persisted, of robbing her 
unfortunate child of his rights, and causing him to be declared illegiti- 
xoate by the sentence of the court. This was nothing to Bussy, in 
comparison with a degrading alliance. He would willingly have sud, as 
mademoiselle Dutillct did to madame de Termes, a Chabot by birth^ 
who married a president for her second husband, and who assigned her 
being with child by him as a reason for this step : << Six bastards would 
have disgraced you less, than a k^gidmate child by such a marriage.** 
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dulgent ; but though td^y difier upon the tnesm of 
salvation, they all agree in the respect and regard they 
entertain for you* 

# 

LETTER * DCCCCLXIV. 

rtlOM MAHAMB DB sivtOni TO M. Dt COULANGES, At ROME. 

The Rocks, Joiiniy 8» 1690. 

What a melancholy date, my amiable cou«n> bom* 
pared with yours I it suits a recluse, like me ; and tbM 
of Rome suiuone wbose fate is to wander uncontrolled, 
and ** who stalks his idleness from one ^d ef the world 
to the other.'' What a happy lifb \ and how mildly 
has Fortune treated you, as you say, notwillistanding 
her quarrel with you 1 Always beloyed, always esteem^ 
ed, always carrying joy and pleasure along with you« 
always the favourite of, and fascinated with, some 
friend of consequence, a duke, a prince, or a pope^ 
for I will add the holy father by way'of norelty; 
always in good health, never at the charge of any oae, 
DO business, no ambition ; but, above all, the advantage 
of not growing old ! this is the height of felicity^ 
You doubt sometimes whether you are not advancing, 
by certain calculations of time and years ; but eld age 
is still at |k distance: you do not approach it with 
horror, as some persops 1 could name ; this is reserved, 
ibr your neighbour, and you have not even the fears 
that are usually felt at seeing a fire in your neighbour- 
hood, lu short, after mature reflection, I pronounce 
you the happiest man in the world. This last journey 
te* Rome is, in my opinion, the most delightful adven*' 
tufe that could have happened to you, with an adorable, 
ambassador (the duke de Chaulnes) on a noble and 
grand occasion; and a visit to the beaatifal ttietresa of 



the woridy whom» having once teen, we are always 
longing to $ee again. I very much like ttie verses you 
have made on her ; sh€ cannot he too highly celehrated; 
I am gure my daughter vtill approve them; they are 
Well written, and poetical: we sing them. I am de-^ 
lighted with what you tell me of Paulina, whom yotf 
saw at Grignan in your way; I have jadged most 
favourably of her from your praises, and the unafiected 
letter you wrote to madame de Cbaulnes, which she has 
sent to me. Oh, how much I should like to take a jour- 
ney to Rome, aS you propose ! but then it must be with 
the face and^aic I had ^aiiy years ago, and not with 
those I now have. A woman, particularly, should n<yt 
moViO her old bones, except to be ambassadress. . I 
believe that madaine,<de Goulanges, though still youngs 
is of the same opinion ; but in my youth, I should 
have been in raptures at such an adventure : it is not 
the same with you ; every thing becomes you : enjoy, 
IbeD, yoqr privilege, and the jealousy you excite, to 
iastw who shall be favoured with you. I will not waste 
Bty time ia arguing widi you on the present state of 
affairs ; all the duke's prosperities have given me real 
joy : you fear precisely what all his friends apprehendj^ 
that, being the only one who can fill the place he holds 
with equal suecess and reputation, he will be kept in it 
too k)Bg. This apartment in your new palace creates 
aew alarms ; but let us do better, let us not anticipate 
evils: rather let <us hope that every thing will happen 
as we wish, and that we ^halt all meet again at Paris^ 
I was delighted with your remembrance, your letter, 
and your songs ; write to me whenever it is agreeable 
and convenient : I take the liberty of sending this by 
the ambassadress ; and I do more, my dear cousin, for 
under her protection I take the liberty of embracing 
my dear governor of Britany, and his excellency the 
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ambassador, with real afifection, and without offence to 
respect: these high dignities do not intimidate me. I 
am sure he still loves me; God bless him, and bring 
him back again; these are my wishes for the new yean 
Adieu, my dear cousin, I embrace you ; continue to love 
me, I wish it, it is my whim, and to love you more than 
you love me : but you are very amiable, and I must not 
place myself on a par with you. 

LETTER DCCCCLXV. 

raOM MADAME DE SETIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGKAN. 

The Rocks, Sunday, January 8, 1690. 

It is in your hands, my dear love, that my letters turn 
to gold; when they leave mine, I think them so heavy 
and so loaded with words, that I say. My daughter will 
not have time to read all this; but you flatter me too 
fnuch, for I do not, in conscience^ think I ought to be- 
lieve all you say. In short, take care ; such praises and 
commendations are dangerous ; I will not at least ccm- 
ceal from you, that I prefer them to those of all the rest 
of the world. But let us be reconciled, for we seem to be 
Somewhat at variance : I said you read les Petites Lettres 
superficial ly, but I repent; for they are too beautiful, 
and too worthy of you, not to have engaged all your 
attention. You also affront me, by supposing I have 
not read ks Imaginaires * ; it was I who lent then! to 
you; how charming and true they are! I have read 
them more than once ; so that upon these mutual of- 

* These Letters, attributed to Nicole, appeared in 1664. Th^gave 
fiacine an opportunity to write two of them, which are still read with 
pleasure, and which show the extent of his understanding. It was thus, 
after having attacked the Jangenists, he became hitnself a Veiy zealous 
Jaosenitt. 
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fences we may embrace ; I see nothing that can prevent 
us from loving one another: is not this the advice of the 
chevalier^, as he is our confidant? I am, indeed dehght- 
ed at the amendment in his health: thi^ sentiment in 
mach stronger than my words. But to. return to read- 
ing; it is our pnncipal occupation ; my son has a very 
. ^commodating quality^ that is, he is very willing to 
read twice, or three times oyer, what he likes,, and 
what saits his taste; by this means, he enters more 
deeply into its merits, learns it by. heart, and as it were 
incorporates himself with it, and fancies he wrote it 
bimself. He reads Abbadie with transport, admiring, 
all the while, the genius which could produce so fine 
a piece ^ : when v(e find an argument well conducted, 
well concluded, perfectly just, we think we rob you 
of it in reading it without you ; *' How this passage 
would charm my nstcr ! would charm my daughter!** 
Thus we blend your remembrance in every thing that 
is superior, and this heightens its value. I pity you 
for not being fond of history ; the chevalier is so, and 
it is a fine asylum against dulness ; some histories are 
so grand, that we are very willing to go back a few 
ages: the diversity enlarges and improves the mind; it 
IS this abridgement of subjects that obliges you to read 
Falher Coton's Orations, and soon exhausts all your 
books. I wish you had not given your son a distaste 
for history ; a knowledge of it is very necessary for 
' a young man of his profession. He has written to me 
from Keiserslauter; good God, what a name ! He does 
not yet seem certain of coming to Paris ; he says a 
thousand pretty things to me, very well turned; 
he thanks me for the news J sent him, and tells me all 
the little misfortunes attending bis retinue, I doat oii 
this little colonel. 

• His book upoki the Truth of the Christian Religion, 
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Oar aUbe Bigorr^ earnestly entreats me to give credit 
to no one but to him, cpnceming the news from Rome^ 
It is an insalt to say that the holy father is a Spaniard^ 
and Uiat the ambassador is the dupe*; we shall see 
this, for it cannot be concealed^ this wpreetd ea^e will 
show OS on which side it wings its way. For my part 
I sboald be patient, if Avignon coold return to yoa; 
what a happiness it would be, to marry Paulina with 
Ibis brtUiant name ! 1 long to ask you how M . de )m 
Trousse is ; Beaolieo, yoa know, conkl not infenn me. 

In return, I mast tell you that Corbinelli is more mys* 
tical than erer ; he is far beyond St. Theresa; he baa 
discovered that my grandmother f, in the height of her 
9oal, was quite distilled in prayer; he hei^ J>oiigfat a 
book of-Malaval's for me, of which neither my son 
nor I understand a word. In shorty he is still the same 
man he has sdwaysbeen ; he no longo' writes to me ; thitf 

* The foHowing anecdote sufficiently authorised these suspicions : 

Alexander VIII. being then only the signor Ottoboni, and havbg s 
great desire to be a caidinal, without it costing him any thii\g, had s 
gaidea near whieh the donui CNymfia often walked. At the ccmt of 
^is la4y be bad a friend, through whose means be engaged her to c«im0. 
and break&st in his garden. He prepared for her a very elc^gant repast^ 
and a sideboard on which were her arsis. She immediately perceived 
it, and considered the sideboard as her own j for it was the &shion to 
send her flowers or fruit in gilded rases, which were considered as pre- 
aents also. O^t leav^ig Ottoboni'e, the mutual finend said to -the pteiate, 
that Olympia understood his gallant intention, and was delighted at it* 
Ottoboni took his friend into his cabinet, and ^owed him a beautiful 
pearl necklace, saying, '< This will go with the sideboard." A fortnight 
after a promotion took place, in which Ottoboni was included j and he 
Immediately sem the pearl necklace to the jeweller, and erased the arm» 
of Oi^mptA from his plate. 

The si^om Olympia Alaldachini was sister-in-law of pope Inno« 
cent X. (Pamplijli) ; she had great influence over him. Fvaoce was 
scarcely less" duped than she, and the pope Ottoboni was as ungrateful 
as Ottoboni the cardinal. 

f Janc-Francea Fremiot, baroness de Choutal. 
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lAAte has subsided ; I hcarof biin, and as I have writing 
enough/ we have agreed upon this silence^ without pre- 
judice to our prescribed friendship; that, you know, can- 
not be disowned. 

As to delicate constitutions, thev deserve to be con- 
fided in; I sincerely own to you that after the situation 
in which I have seen mademoiselle de Meri, I begin to 
think her immortal ; and considering the prudence of 
madame de la Fayette, and the attention she pays to 
her health, I am of opinion that she will get the better 
of all her complaints. God grant she may; she is an 
excellent friend, and worthy of our love and esteem. 
But now to my health ; this should make you tremble : 
God has continued it to me so perfect, that I am sur- 
prised, and it would alarm me if I were as attentive to 
myself as yoil are to me. I was yesterday in our charm- 
ing walks, and the weather was as fine as in September: 
I do not let these fine days escape me : when the wea- 
ther changes, I keep my room ; in this respect, I am 
no longer the same: I formerly made a foolish vow to 
go out every day. I already dread the departure of the 
chevalier, and M. de la Garde. Explain to me a little 
more fully how it happened that the pension of the latter 
was stopped : have they ceased to pay it, without as- 
signing a reason? must a poor man accustomed to this 
comfort, be left to starve, without being told a syl- 
lable ? It grieves me, but there are some things which 
require explanation. Our good Berbisi* writes me 
wonders of you and your grandeur: a president and 
two counsellors of the parliament of Dijon have been 
in Provence; they were disappointed at not meeting 
you, but they sounded your praise to our good presi- 

* President 4 Mertier to the poiliament of Dgoa. Madtroe de S^ 
vigors gieat-graDdnM>ther wu a Berbiti, tnd modier of JttM-FnncM 
Ffcmiot, baronew de Chantal. 

TOL. IX. C 
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dent^ who h entirely devoted to you. My daaghier- 
in-law is gone to Rennes for a few days upon a rela- 
tion's taking the veil; ahe was sorry to go; she has 
taken her trinkets to the mint, like the rest. Yoor 
brother desires to be kindly rememboFed to y4»u. I 
have just been writing to Coulanges; he is qaite«fa8oi«> 
nated with the prince de Tureune ; do not be displeased, 
chevalier; it is to degrade this name^ that I do not say 
M. de Turenne *. 

LETTER DCCCCLXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, Jtpuaiy 11 > 1600. 

Good heavens! what a new year's gift! what wiabeai 
what could be more calculated to charm me? i-will 
t^l you 9 feeling I have just discovered in «iy4d/; if it 
could repay yours, I should be satisfied, bf I have no 
other coin: instead of the kind fears which the fm" 
qpent deathis that surround you occasion, and wbid» 
make you think of others, I offer you the real consola- 
tion, and even the joy, which frequently arise to me 
from my being older than you. The thought that the 
oldest goes first, and that I shall probably and natu- 
rally keep my rank with my dear child, constitutes 
the true charms of this feeling. What have I not suf^ 
fared, when your ill state of health made me dread a 
reverse of the order of nature ? These were trying times ; 
let us talk no more of them; you are well, God be 

* It is well known that Lewis XIV. had given tlie title of pnnce to 
the viscount de Turenne* The nobility were offended at this preference. 
Tbcy were. still more so, whea, »&ar that time, he affected (o nSaae the 
title of. marshal of France, and to tak««aly that of prince : thua can nediv* 
lUry pride (I'orgaeil nobiliaire) degrade the vtMafimMM» 
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Raised ;.iiad creiy thing has resumed its nataral 
aomse* Godpreseroe yau ; 1 . bdkfe you hear my loos 
of voiee» and knawr aie« 

I mm ceme to the chfiTaliec; I have no faesitation 
in believtng that the clhnate ttf Provence wcmld agree 
with htm better in :v?iiiter than that of Paris. All those 
who, like BiivaUov8> ifly to your sunshine, afibrd suffi- 
cient testimony of this. £ut, while I rejoice at his 
beiag sensible of the difierence, I am grieved at his 
having lost a thousand crowns of his income ; and by 
what means? was his regiment worth so much to him? 
He will sell it then to the marquis* ; but will not the 
money arising from it, in payment of debts, diminish: 
the interest of loans ? Settle this account for me, which 
makes me »neasy ; I cannot figure to myself the cheva- 
lier de Grtgnati ^t Paris, without his genteel and neat 
little eqii^»age; I camMt see him walking on foot> nor 
in^icHig £or filaces to Versailles ; such an idea cannot 
enter asy head; .this article is interlocutory; ah, how 
hapqpily this tevm- of chdcaner}"- finds admittance here! 
Neither do. I ^comprehend .your sixty-four people, be** 
stdes'gnards ; you decei\ieme, this cannot be your mean- 
ing, you: must give me a mathematical demonstration. 

With regard to Paulina, you cannot surely hesitate 
rejecting tiho choice you have to take, between good 
aad evil. The superiority . of your understanding will 
easily point < out to you the true road : every thing 
leads you to your duty; honour, conscience, and the 
power yott possess. When I consider how much she 
has corrected kenelf in a short time to please you, and 
how much she is improved, you will be answerable for 
all the good she neglects. As to reading, you are too 

* Th« chevalieT de Grignan, attaining tbe rank of field marslia! ia 
lASS, ka^ l^ve to kefl?p his regiment, that he might afterwards resign 
Ir &vottrof the marquis de Grignan his nephew. 

c2 
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mnch engaged in .Conversation and diicossion. to at- 
tend to it : we are more qniet here, and therefore have 
leisure for it. I even read works I had slightly run over 
at Paris, and which appear quite new to me. We aJso 
read, by way of interlude to our grand lectures, scraps 
that we meet with, such as the fine funeral orations of 
M. de Bossuet**^, M. Fl^chierf, M. Mascaron^, father 
Bourdaloae : we pay a fresh tribute of tears to M. de 
Turenne, roadame de Montausier, the prince, the late 
Madame, and the queen of England; we admire the 
portrait of Cromwell : these are master-piec^es of elo- 
quence, which charm the mind. You must not say, 
** These are old ;" they are not old, they are divine. 
Paulina should be made acquainted and delighted with 
them; but this is calculated solely for the Rocks. I 
know not what book to recommend to Paulina : Davila 
is fine in Italian, we have read it ; Guicciardini is very 
long; I should like the anecdotes of Medicis, which are 
an abridgement, but they are not in Italian. I will not 
name Bentivoglio again § ; let her confine herself to 
poetry, I do not like Italian prose; to Tasso, Aminto, U 
Pastor fido, &c. I dare not add Ariosto, there are some 
bad passages in it; let her also read history ; let her 
cherish this taste, which may long preserve her from 
idleness : it is to be feared that if this part of reading 
were suppressed, there would be scarcely any thing to 
read ; let her begin with the life of Theodosius the 
Great, and let her tell me how she likes it This, my 
child, is a letter of trifles; we set apart some days for 
chatting, without o£Eence to serious matters, in which 



* The bishop of Meaux. f The bishop of Nisnes. 

X The bi&hop of Agen. 

% Gui Bentivoglio, cardinal, and author of the Civil Wan in FIui- 
ders, aqd several other works. 



w« akrays take true interest. Adieu, my beloved child : 
^e witk you every happiness this year, and many more. 

LETTER DCCCCLXVII. 

TO THB SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, «lfanuarfl5> 1690. 

You are right» I cannot reconcile myself to the date of 
this year; it has, however, been already begun for some 
time ; and you will find, that, let us pass it as we may, we 
shall soon find the bottom of the bag that contained the 
thoQsand livres *. 

You really spoil me, and so do my Paris friends ; the 
sun has scarcely gained upon us a barley-coro, before 
you tell me, when you shall expect me at Grignan; 
and my friends desire me to fix from that hour the time 
of my departure, in order to hasten, their joy. Such 
pressing civilities flatter me highly, and particularly 
yours, which admit of no comparison. I will, then^ 
sincerely confide to my dear countess, that between this 
and September, I cannot entertain a thought of leaving 
this country ; this is the time when I send my little 
means to Paris, of which only a very small part is gone. 
This is the time when the abbe Charier is treating for 
my fines and sales, which amount to ten thousand livres; 
but more of this hereafter; let us content yourselves 
with driving away every hope of taking the least step 
before the time I have mentioned. I will not, however, 
say that you are my goal, my perspective ; you know 
it well, and that you are so firmly rooted in my hearty 

* ' * Madame de S^vign^ compared tbe twelve months of the year to a 
bag with a dionsand livres, which ii exhausted almost as soon as it if 
opened. 
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that i {bar M. Nicole would find mncb difficulty to prutf« 
yoa awty ; this, in skiort^ is my disposHion. You U9i 
the most affectionate expression possible to me, in hop- 
ing you may never see the end of the happy years you 
wish me. We are very far from agreeing in our wishes ; 
for I have informed you of a very just and very proper 
truth, which God will, doubtless, grant, and which is 
to follow the natural order of providence ; this is my com- 
fort through the thorny road of old age : mine is a rsC- 
tional feeling, and yours too extraordinary and too kind 
VL one. 

I shall pity you when M. d©» la Garde and the che- 
valier are no longer with you ; they ate excellent com- 
panions; but they have their reasons, and that of bring- 
ing to li^ the pension df a man who is not dead appears 
to me very important. You will have your child with 
you, who will suit his station at Grignan very prettily ; 
he must, for various reasons, meet a kind reception there, 
and you will, no doubt, heartily embrace him. He has 
writt'ert me another charming letter to wisH me a happy 
jnew year; he appears quite forlorn at Keyserslauter : he 
says, nothing prevents his coming to Paris, but waiting 
for orders from Provence : that this is the main spring 
which sets him in motion. You seem to make him wait 
at 1.6ng whiie ; his letter is dated the second instant, anU 
1 suppiosed him at Paris; let him go there, and after 
having made his appearance, let him fly to embrace 
ydu, "Rlis HtHe man seems to me qualified for a good 
n^atcb, and if you should find one for him, you may 
easily obtain his majesty's permission for the reversion 
of your noble post in hi^ favour. You find that his dis- 
position and Paulina's are very dissimilar ; they must ne- 
cessarily, however, both be possessed of certain qualities 
€f the heart; temper is another consideration. I am de* 
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lighted that the marquis's sentiments please you ; I could 
wish him a greater taste for the sciences, and residing, 
but this may come in time; As to Paulina, that de- 
vourer of books, I had rather she should swallow bad 
ones, than have no love for reading ; romances, plays, 
Voiture, Safrasin,- have all been exhausted; has she 
dipped into Lucian ? is she capable of enjoying les Pc" 
tiies Lsttres f History should come next, and if she does 
not find her account in this, I pity her. If she does not 
like the'finest works of devotion, so much the worse for 
her, for we know but too well, that even without devo- 
tion ourselves, they are charming. With respect to 
ethics, as she would not make so good a use of it as 
you, I would not have her meddle either with Mon- 
taigne, Charron, or any others of his stamp; she is too 
young. The true morality qf this age, is what we learn 
in conversation, fables, history, and example. If you 
wiere to bestow a little of your time upon her in con- 
versation, she would reap greater benefit from this, 
than fVorti all the rest. I know not whether wh^t \ say 
is worth yodr reading, I am very far from being wed- 
ded to my opinion. 

' You ask me if I am still a little devotee, of little 
Worth ; indeed I am, and to my regret am nothing 
more. All my goodhess consists in knowing my reli*- 
gion, and \i% i^igtiifiieatfon : T cannot be imposed upon 
by false for true religion ; I separate the shadow from 
the substance : I hope I am not mistaken in this, and 
that God, having already endowed me with good senti- 
ments, will continue them to me ; past favours, in some 
measure* guarantee me for those to come; so that I live 
in confidence, blended, however, with some fear. But 
I must scold you for saying our Corbinelli is the deoiVs 
ta^Uic; your brother is bursting with laughter, and. I 
scold him as well aa you^ Howl the detil'9 tH^tiel a 
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man who thinks of nothing bat destroying the empire of 
the devil ; who constantly attaches himself to his foes, 
the saints of the church ; a man who sets no valae upon 
his body, who endures poverty with a Christian, or what 
you would caDp/ii/osopAic, resignation; who never omits 
celebrating the perfections and existence of God ; whp 
never judges his neighbour, but always excuses him ; 
who passes his life in the exercise of charity and useful- 
ness, insensible to pleasure and the enjoyments of life ; 
who, in short, notwithstanding his ill fortune, is whoUy 
resigned to the will of God! and this you call being 
the devil* s mystic / You must own, that this is not the 
portrait of our poor friend; the expression, never- 
theless, carries with it an air of pleasantry, which at 
first excites a laugh, and may surprise the ignorant. 
But I resist, as you see, and support the faithful ad- 
mirer of Saint Theresa, of my grandmother, and tho 
fortunate J^^ de la Croix ^. Now I mention Corbi- 
nelli, he wrote roe a very pretty note the other day, 
giving me an account of a conversation and a dinner at 
M. de Lamoignon*8 ; the performers were the host, M. 
de Troyes, M. de Toulon, father Bourdaloue, his com- 
panion, Despreaux, and Corbtnelli. The subject was, 
the works of ^he ancients and moderns ; Despreaux was 
an advocate for the ancients, with one single exception 
in favour of a modern ; who, in his opinion, surpassed 
both the old and the new. . Bourdaloue's friend, who 
presumed a great deal, and had joined Despreaux and 
Corbinelli, asked him what writer it was who held so 
distinguished a rank in his judgement ? Despreaux would 
not say. Corbinelli joined with the Jesuit, and earnestly 
entreated Despreaux to name his author, that he might 

* A Sp&nish prince, the Int'imBte friend of St. Theresa, so sublime 
a theologian and sptritoalist, that it was considered extreme vamty in bis 
translator to have pretended to vnderstaivl lum* 
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read him night and day. Despreaiix answered smiling: 
** Ah, sir, you have read him more than once, I am sure/' 
The Jesuit resumed with a disdainful airj un cotal riso 
amaro (ja bitter smile), and pressed Despreaux still more 
clesely to name this wonderful author. Despreaux said^ 
" Father, do not press me/* The father persisted. At 
length, Despreaux took him by the arm, apd squeezing 
him very hard, said to him, *' Well, fatheVji since you 
will know, it is Pascal." *' Pascal!*' saicf'^^e father, 
reddening with astonishment, " Pascal is clever as far 
as falsehood can be so.** " Falsehood !** resumed De« 
spreaux, '' falsehood ! know that his work is as true as 
it is inimitable ; it has lately been translated into three 
difierent languages.** The father replied, '* This does 
not make him a man of more Veracity.** Despreaux 
was heated, and exclaimed like a madman, ** What, 
father! will you say, of one of your brethren having 
published in one of his books, that a Christian is not oblig- 
ed to love God* ? dare you say this is false ?** ** Sir,** said 
the father, in a rage, *' you should discriminate.** ** Dis- 
criminate !** said Despreaux, *' discriminate ! zounds, dis« 
criminate 1 discriminate whether we are obliged to love 
God or not!** and taking Corbinelli by the arm, flew to 
the. other end of the apartment; then returned, and 
walked to and fro like a man distracted, but without 
approaching the holy father, and at length joined the 
company in the dining-room : here the scene ends, and 
the curtain drops. Corbinelli has promised me the re- 
mainder when we meet ; but being convinced that you 
will find this scene as humorous as I did, I send it you, 

* This is one of the &mou5 dtsputes which Despr^ox is said to have 
supported in more places than one, upon the subject of the love of God, 
and was, perhaps, the first that gave rise to his idea of the epistle to the 
abM ReBandot, which he didi not write: till 1695. See £p. XII. of 
Dctpi!tei09 and loth of the Pxovineial Letten. 
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andif yott read i% Ia a good Humour, I atn sore yoti mW 
be'pleadedv 

I am informed that several dacli^sse» and gr^at ladies 
hftre- been enraged^ that, though at Versailles, they were> 
not at the supper on Twelfth-night; thfese- are • what at^ 
called miseries. You know the other netrtf bettetP thaft* 
1 do. I haye sent Bigorre*s note to G*6briac, wh<^ nj" 
turtisf you a thousand thanks; he is satisfied with yo\lt 
Court of Love. I consider Paulina very clever in being 
able to play at chess ; I am afraid she would hold me 
in contempt^ if she knew how much this gtmie is beyond 
toy capacity. 

r ' 

FBOM MfDE siyiCNE. 

1 AM 'very mtich* of your opinion, my little siiter, re^- 
speeting the dff^l^imj^stk; I was struck with the exprei^ 
^ion; r h^d-tttrtied^the idek on every sfdfe, and cotild' say 
nothing to please my!?elf upon itv I thank yon for hav- 
ing taught m^ tb'explairt, in so few words and' with sor 
much pi'Opri^y, what had so long been revolving in my 
intttA' !^t what I adifnirethfe most in tMs fMfstk is; thaif 
his ti*ahqtiiWity'in this state is lUeefl^t of his devotion 5 
he 'would have some scruples to emerge from it, becatrse 
he is^ of^his order of Providence, and- it woufd be^niu 
pious- in a shnple mortal, to pretend' lo act in oppos^eiotfi 
ttt its dicta*fts; we may therefore eonchido' thathe vHIl 
nfever go to mass; as the ddicacy of his conscience wotild 
be hurt thereby. As yon have^ at lengths alleged Pfta^ 
lina to read the Metamorphoses, I advise you to be no 
longer uneasy respecting the books that may be put into 
her hands. Has she not a taste for all pretty histories ? 
there are a thousand litUe works that amuse and adora 
the mindi WouMBhtt^noftifiod'rpkkasiireiif readingiBaiiy 
passages of the Romnn-Hidt^f h^fl^shteifeod'^-b^ 
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dosiiwm ^Klmast^d^ Hov^' I • should fear : for her aatire 
and ]ir«ty miiu}^ if yoQ did ilot«xercis« it! ^s she hasi: 
the tuigckmty; like h^r anMrle> not to bite at th^'Sttbtltf^ 
ti^s of metophysie^i I pi^ her^ butdo not think I btsAii^ 
OP d^8pis« her t i have reaflOii» nol; tO' do so. My bttff^ 
ediilti^mtien adi«ii« 



LETTER DCCCCLXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, iJamnryl^, I69dw 

Yotr hate toa many itpprehens|onsfor a stmdc^f hef^i 
ii^htch Witt net«r so perfect before ; but this is tte t>eQil 
eausfe^ of your alarni'> and mak^s ytm find xm9e secmrity 
ijf ike delicacy of others. My poiet ohild^ #e a#e aU 
itiortaf; butlsteifr6d> theetlier<dfty> with ^httt tratli 
y«ii told me tb^t it wits. nerer- for yourself tiiAt^ydU 
ftattKl death; to which we^ are >aU s^teneed ; than-thm 
iieter entered your theughis : th)5 is eo eittlraeiidbnir^ 
that, aitei^ havings admired ydu^ I -dread year' indMfefc> 
enfie'with regiMftl to yonrreify aildconjere yottt^ thfnk 
oFyoifr preaer?Mioiii in fai^eur of thoace who at^ ad^ 
vtttM5ed< so flir'befoite you, that yea caa never v^mii 
li^e&i} my idete is tnot-e^jusf; and Haliiral thMvyottVs.- 

I^ ir posi^ble that you can fmd no purcteift^rftlbr ye^ 
company? This will very m^uch embafrass yam andtlie 
chevalier^ and ifli a great proof of the e«tf«nv^ pmettf 
of the timed. M . de Pomponne w)r6le*td ilte like it good 
iriend, at tHe beginning oS the year ; he told Wie he had 
net the le^st doubt that I shiyotd pasrs thls^ wint^ her^, 
as I could never have more substantr^ refa^oiis for my 
stay. Every thing* however has its limits^ and I sfaoiild 
\ne glad to see the care you bestow on your turkeys; it 
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is a great pity to be so good, and yet absent, and thift 
from necessity : let us then own, that this is a very dis- 
agreeable period. I am very desirons that yon should 
have your son with you, he has langabhed too long in 
tliat tormenting place that is so difficult to write * ; let 
him go straight to you, and he can return with the che^ 
▼alien When I observed the latter, disposing of him- 
self for the winter, as if he were a different man ; chalk- 
ing out the time, and taking the necessary measures for 
his departure; I wondered at his having forgotten how 
winter acts upon him, and supposed it would not be 
long before he discovered he had reckoned without con- 
sulting the gout; he exciCes in me more compassion, 
than 1 am willing to tell him. I can easily conceive 
that the duties of the mistress of the house may some- 
times divert you from the office of nurse; but duties 
must be, fulfilled on all sides, and you are never defi- 
cient here. 1 think you are very happy in having M. 
de la Garde. You say many things to him, that you 
could tell to no other person ; this is a great coaiaolati<m. 
J conjure him to believe that it was only the errors in 
which you left him, that made me complain unjustly ; 
I have long loved and revered his merit. I wish you 
Jhad by accident preserved the letters I wrote to you, 
respecting the deputation, in which I apostrophised 
M. de Grignan for assistance ; I should desire you to 
show him this enthusiasm. I spoke truly however, and I 
wonder at. your idea, that, if you were king, you would 
depnve the governor of Britany of this nomination. Yet 
you find that no king, from the time of Charles the 
Eighth, ever thought of doing so ; and, except when an 
enemy is desirous of distinguishing himself by such an 
insult, no one ever thinks of coming to ask the. king 

* Keyserslftuter. A to?m in the Lower PaUtimte, taken hj the 
French in 1688. 
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the name of the person whom all Britany, in full as- 
sembly, appoints to pay their homage to the king. Is 
it not natural for a governor in his province to choose 
his* depaties ? does not the governor of Languedoc and 
of other places do the same? and why, then> should 
this distinction exist with regard to Britany, which has 
always been free, whose prerogatives have been always 
preserved, and which is as considerable by Its extent as 
its situation? In short, did not our great heiress^ de- 
serve to have her marriages-contract faithfully executed ? 
For my part, I can perceive no harm that this proceed- 
ing could do to the king's service, being similar to the 
role observed in air other -provinces; if 1 were in his 
majesty's place, I should prefer the ancient custom to 
be kept up, and that the' governor of Britany should 
choose a native of the province, to come and pay thei 
compliments of the province. But M. de Grignan, and 
you, my child, have deserted me; this, indeed, I should 
neter have suspected from you, who are so situated as 
to feel these alterations; I thought you would follow the 
example of M.'de la Rochefoucault, &c. But my suit 
is trampled on, it is not examined, I am tried without 
mercy, and am deprived of my principal judge; I am 
going to writeytt^e upon the arret of the parliament of 
Toulouse, as Buri said ; I will avenge myself instantly ; 
this is the fact. There is a person who has certainly a 
great share of wit, but it -is so delicate and so easily dis-* 
gusted, thftt she can only read five or six sublime and 
exquisite works of distinguished reputation. She can- 
not endure history; a great misfortune, for it affords 
pleasure to all the world : she has another misfortune, 
she camiot'read twice the very books which she prefers 

* Anne, duchess of Britany, daughter and heiress of duke Francis 11. 
and Mai^garet de Foix, married Charles VIII. king of France, as her 
first hosbaDd, and Lewis XII. suocessor of Charles VIU., at her second. 
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t6 all otiiiers. This person says she is iti.^ted; nrhmfar 
she is told that she is not fond of readtinag; this isen^ 
other cause to try. But speaking of books> my deav 
Paulina, I have found what will do for yoo : it is the 
Life of Pope Sixtus the Fifth, in Italian ; I have read it 
With pleasure ; it has just occurred to me* Is it not 
trae, itiy child, that this book* will amuse hef^ Goed 
heavens! how handsome and entertaming I ifhiiik this 
little girl! how I long to see her! 

For a fortnight past we have bad hurricanes that k«m 
dismayed us; I have not been able to walk;^ and onthd 
day I saw the sun perish in that thick cloud; after hav" 
ing shone all the day, cooW I do better in your serviee 
than fly as I did? You are a thankless girh if yoxi do tim 
preserve your health, out of gratrtud^.- I enclose yon 
a letter of thanks from my good abbe Cba!4er; had be 
written to you as he writes to me, you wouM have li'ked 
the natural simplicity of his style; btit your sublimie 
wit has embarrassed him in a sun and an atenl': do nof 
fttii to answer him; pay him for me, * and < assure hirtf 
that your sun wiM always be very attentive to his €tti>mf 
that you shall always see in him the son of his 'father; 
and ^ man to whom your mother has many obtigationsi 
Youj^ brother sees only such part* of your lettei^ as 
1 am willing to sh6w him; I need only say theitf is no** 
thing her^that Wi!T amOse him, aivd he inquired nO fyt^ 
ther. His wife is still at Rentier, Where she f^ d^ailMli 
a priisoner on accoufit of the fl^ood^f she is quheT^jjWd 
at it. We dd not compaVe out sun with yours: we k'lAtPff 
what degree* we are in, and that your days are nt*ithe^ 
80 long, nor so shott, as ours. Adieu, my d^ar l6Ve; i€ 
seems to m^' that you must fetl howmuch I love ybu; 
and that I need not tell yoa : it is not however always 
possible to BOpprefis it. 
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LETTER DCCCCLXIX. 



TO THE SAME. 



fhtf RoeifSi Sunday^ Jaauaiy 2 ft, 1690. 

QQio&'h&aT«n9> whatafiitu^Uort yoQ ar^ in I hovr pTess^ 
Hig a on«! and kovtr hhh^K and sensibly I dm grieved' 
aC it! But, liiydhiid, how weak and futile are wishes 
ttpt/ti sueh eccftsions \ and bow needless it is to tell yotiy 
tbar if I had now, as I bate had, some poruble suns 
Whi<:b depended on nie^ itshouy soon be yours ! I am^ 
e^erwhelln^d with a hdse of little creditors who dun and 
threaten tiie» and ! do not kilow whether IshaH be ab!e 
f6' satii^fy theM, asri had hoped to do ; fdr I am quite 
safibcated by the obligation lam under of paying im-« 
mediately SOOOlivres by way of fine; and thtJ price of 
the. estate of madame d*A«gne, which I hate' pur- 
chased, to avoid paying 10,000 if I had waited tW4» 
years loiter. Such^ then, is my situation ; but this 
is only to acquaint you with the utter impossibility 
of my assisting you. Your brother appears to me to 
f06\ for you; atld I anf persuaded he would perform his 
duty better than your rich prehttes> if the times- wer« 
asr they hbt« been, that is, if it were possiblei to borrow: 
Mcf will'taNcUo yo^ himself; and tell ybu hie opinion dl 
ydur afMrs. I hav«^ also set forth to him the embar-^ 
raiments of y6ur little colotfel ; bd <M«ntk>fi(ed^he 8trh-( 
jfKct ter tne thefirsti sottie time ago, pitying and regret^ 
filvg, Ktte u^v tbtft the chetaVier* had not the ittanagei^ 
iftent of ^ him foi* the first yeat» ot two ; neihfng <wold 
htfve- beett of -io muehiservfce to'hrm as-such a master ; 
itt'shdrt, *my dearest tr hi ld> nV> one bdt God can cohfhttf 
sOf giieat • a nwttber of diiagreeable ' thtegj w^hito» thef • 
fetfftfld^ of rtis^tiati^ri; in* which ye* vtpptht i& i«e. T^ I 



40 LETTERS OF i 



retarn to my son ; he bad some anxiety on seeing a 
stripling of seventeen or eighteen at the hea^' of such a 
troop. He remembers enough of past times, to know 
how difficult it is at that age to command old officers ; 
and this difficulty would have been removed, if he could 
have had his uncle to establish him : this is a very dis- 
agreeable and delicate time for him. Cannot you as- 
sist him with some prudent counsellor, to advise him a 
little } For, io short, he is alone, and cannot at his age 
know a profession that requires -more experience than 
any other. I have conjured you to send for the mar- 
quis to Grignan ; what will he do during the carnival 
at Paris and Versailles ? do you think he will acquit 
himself well of the duty and compliments he has to. go 
through ? I perhaps do him wrong ; , but he is very 
young, and little accustomed to this business : in short, 
I think he has more to perform than he is equal to. I 
resign the pen to my son, I will resume it again pre- 
sently. 



FROM M. DE SEVIGNE; 



The maternal uncle now writes to you himself, my 
dear little sister, and assures you with the greatest sin- 
cerity, that were he possessed of the fortune that is his 
due, that is, if land were money, and not a mere song, 
an illosion, &c. you would see by some very strong 
proofs, how much I interest myself in what regards 
you; but, alas! my beautiful dear, I am surrounded 
only by people whom I may imprison,, who entreat me 
to do- it every day, who hve in places belonging to n)e, 
who pray for me, as they say, and, at the same time, 
assure me, that as to money, I must not think of it: 
such is my situation. If, however, by some not impos- 
sible event, I should be reimbursed a certain sum that I 
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am promised, yoo may be assured that I will apply it 
in sach a way as to rouse the paternal uncles, who, in 
the midst of forty and fifty thousand litres a year, see 
yoQ groan, without doing any thing but praying for 
you,ras my farmers pray for me. Good heavens ! why 
do they not neglect their buildings a little, which they 
will quit sooner than they suppose, and why do they 
not think of supporting the only prop of their house for 
the future ? Were I to dwell longer upon this subject, 
I should be in a rage ; I will therefore discontinue it, 
to tell you that I think your son very young, very in- 
experienced, very little calculated to support so great ft 
burden as that with which he is laden — a regiment of 
twelve companies, at the age of eighteen ! If he is mild, 
they will use him just as they please : if he is severe 
and haughty, let him beware of finding fault without 
reason ; for, to exert authority, and to be Sn the wrong, 
subject^ a man to great humiliation. If he is obliged 
4o act with rigour, it must be at the utmost extremity ; 
if he avoids this extremity, the consequences are dan- 
gereus, particularly with respect to the old soldiers. In 
short, I pity htm : he is promoted too early in life, and 
this advancement is his misfortune ; it would have been 
better, either that, the (Chevalier had kept his regiment 
for some time, or that Providence had ordained that he 
were capable of serving, and consequently of attending 
to the conduct of this dear boy ; all these monsters, 
•these dragons, would then have disappeared, and roses and 
lilies would have sprung up in their place. I sincerely 
wish, my dear sister, that some joyful event may speedily 
happen to you, and that I may partake it with you, as I 
partake of your anxiety at this moment. I will not, I 
can assure you, lose any opportunity of diminishing it, 
if it be possible ; and in this I will employ more zeal, 
than others do indifiference and perhaps repugnance. 
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I THINK what my son says is perfectly tme-. This 
place, which was the cause of oar joy> occ^isions you 
great embarrassments to support it ; but consider, my 
dearest child, for there are times when nothing must be 
left undone, that Bourbilly * is yours ; this is a little 
spot that should have been kept for a rainy day ; but 
you cannot be more distressed tbasi you are at present. 
Have you properly disposed the good president of Ber- 
bisi t ? Write to him, perhaps he may find means to 
procure you some money upon this mortgage : my sig- 
nature shall not be wanting. This is all I can say to 
you, and the only thing I can do fdr you. it is in vain 
to talk to me of your health ; it is impossible that yen 
can sleep with so many dragons, withodt your blood 
1)eing heated, and making cruel depredations. I am 
quite uneasy about you ; and I also pity the chevaflert 
what a situation; and wfaat^ati over-all is this rhetnna^ 
ttsm ! M. de Grignan appears to me in perfect hieattfti 
It is true, I thought M. de la Garde employed with' his 
workmen ; how could I guess at his situation? unless it 
had been told me, it was impossible. It is however to 
this circumstance that you owe the sweets and consdfa^ 
tion of your society — ^though you are melancholy, it? i6 
some comfort to be so^ together. I wish you could 
know how much I feel your vexations thcuglt at tK^ 
distance of two hundred leagues from* you. But how 
ridiculously one writes at such a distance ! I often* relate 
ridiculous things, for the sake of chatting witir you ; 
and forget that you are overwhelmed with a thousand 

^ * An estate In Burgundy, which belonged to madaiDe de S^vign^. 

•)» President i Moriier of the parliament of ITijon, and a near rela- 
tion of Madame 4e S^ign^. 
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subjects of uneasiness : I am really ashamed of myself. 
Madame de la Fayette mentions you and the chevalier 
to me in all her notes ; she is far from well ; she desires 
me to tell* you all her grievances, and that she could 
not help being delighted at your son's having a regi- 
moot Her little daughter-in-law was highly approved 
at VersaJilesi ev^n by his majesty ; she has given up 
ervfixy thing; she feek the charms and relief of this 
new fiHBiJy. 

If yioix hadneen the* answer of M. d'Aix, you would 
have thouglu it veivy seriou»> and virrittea in a style 
wiaoh'doe^ not at all r^seml^le his, nor the letter I wrot^ 
hina* The destiny of the man who would obstinately 
dio cat the foot of a troe, is frightful indeed'; thiswat 
despair ; he was stopped there as if by compact. Your 
.account did not laake me cry out ; it astonished and 
afi&cted .me in a manner suitably to the subject. It; is 
cruel of you to recollect Monfermeil ; this isi without 
contradiction, the most ridiculous period of my life ; 
have^ you no other in' your imagination ? Drive that 
away> I beseecli yon; it was a lot thrown upon me. 
Ad1eu> my beat and dearest child ; I am quite j^happy 
about- ymM ; and how can I be otherwise ? Two years 
to elapse, without receiving your salary> besides all tbak 
you had- to support^ your arrears, and Paris, and, ia 
short^t every thing! This grand edifice was more ia 
need of- support, thaa it was r necessary to build new 
enes. Infoon mewhen you fmd a purchaser for your 
Odvipahyi You say- you bear no news. Does not tha 
porehionees d'Huxielks constantly write to M. da la 
Gardcr^ 
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LETTER DCCCCLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, Jamitiy 95, 1690. 

How I pity you, my d«ar child, for being obliged to 
read such dull letters ! but I should pity you much 
more, if you preserved them ; it would be curious if 
you were to do as' you did at Sainte Marie. I knew 
that M. de Sevigne's horses had ran away ; this telte 
us, that we should hold young people'with a tight rein : 
sister Paulina, this is for you. I was told that the sun 
set tn a tremendous cloud on the 24th of December, 
strange circumstance ! and that the fog was very thick ; 
this informs us, sisters, that we should not walk at this 
season.* This is all I can remember of the line lecture, 
and all the moral that can be derived from it. 

Your taste is blinded ; mine is a better criterion by 
which to judge, when I say I like your style : without 
flattery, it may be said to be perfect, and that- no one 
can write better ; I am certain of what I advance, but 
I say no more on account of your menaces. You have 
thrown your verses at my head very opportunely, to 
amuse me, and divert me from attending to the short- 
ness of your letter. I think them very pret:ty and gat* 
lant, and upon a new subject : my son is of the same 
opinion : we will send a copy of them to our friend 
Guebriac, who will be delighted with them, as he was 
with your Court of Love. One word more respecting our 
readings: yesterday we read the eleventh book*df the 
first volume of M. Arnauld*s Perpeluite de la Foi (Per- 
petuity of Faith) ; he answers some attacks and accu- 
sations thrown out against him by the minister Claude. 
Good heavens, What arguments ! what harmony ! how 
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Ae defeats his antagonist every moment ! We thought of 
you, supposing that you would have been delighted^ 
and that the book was worthy of you ; and this was the 
eulogium we pronounced upon it. 

I informed you^ in my last, of my plan for extricat-s 
ing you out of your present difficulty ; this is an idea 
which must be natural to you, and yuu may make what 
use of it you please ; you know whether I shall want 
entreaty, when my signature is necessary. Our rear-' 
quis is to be at Paris on Sunday the 22d. I am. 
told he will be surprised to hnd, on his arrival, an 
order from Provence to go and join you ; but I have 
so good an opinion of him, as to suppose he will be rery 
happy to pay you this visit ; and if it were otherwise, 
and he should have some regret at eighteen to leave the 
carnival, this very reason at eighteen would make me. 
think it still moie proper that his youth should be im« 
proved at this beautiful period in the bosom of his fa* 
mily : he'is in a situation where he can no longer act 
the child, and I doubt that he still blends a little of this 
character with that of the colonel. He is not done 
enough, as madame de la Fayette says : another boiling 
up at the corner of your fire, will be of infinite service; 
and if it please God that he should return to Paris with 
the chevalier, it will be a great blessing to him r ai%' 
not yoo of this opinion ? You will have infinite joy in 
embracing this dear child, and not without reason. 
You have said not a word reapectii^ the chevalier'a 
health ; this, perhaps, is a good sign. I rejoice with, 
him that M. de Beauvilliers, after having nine girls, has 
at l^pgth had the wit to beget a son : be has followad 
the advice you gave to Guitaut; if he had been vexed, 
and changed the cards, he would never have had an 
heir ; this fancy is laughable enough. One of yoats 
last night made my son hiugb heartily. It was upon 
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the flying repoit that M. dH^niMflBOn wottM be chan*' 
celior; " Bfx>ther/' say yoo, ''Iviriah injriiiiotberweii}d 
marry him, she woukl' then be ike eknmGBliot^» 'iody, and 
we should go to Chaville/' There* i« no expkiifiilig'tbta 
flighty yet it almost killed us with laugfbter. <'f his pas* 
sage wouki have a' fine eflect in your ififectf rtsadingt ; I 
defy you to say «!, and derive any benefit 4v(ma il-for 
the community, I now return to madame de Beflavfl* 
liars ; if you or the chevalier have occasion to write to 
him again, it seems to me that a compliment you bad 
received from Brilany, in testimony of my joy, would 
be very natural, and shorter than the calculations <tbat 
are soi&etimes maile. Adieu, my love; God conduct 
this letter, and may it arrive at a time when your heart 
is somewhat at ease. It has snowed extremely for theso 
two days ; this is the first time I have imagined it was 
winter. My daoglHer*in-]!aw is stiU at Rennes, block- 
aded by the snow. 

LETTER DCCCCLXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Ro6k», SMtidny, January 99» 1690. 

Youa letters are not yet arrived, at which I am melan* 
Choly and vexed, without being surprised : I am much 
moro astonished when I see the couriers arrive in such 
Itromendous weather. The waters have been so much 
out^ that my daughter-in-law, tired with being detained 
at Rennes, ventured to return, and was bold enough to 
lord her way on horseback, and the water was 8^%leep 
that her horse swam for several paces; instead of being 
well received after this exploit, she was severely scold* 
ed; she wanted to be^rowiied, and we, >Vho know what 
drowning is, could net forgive her. She hopes that tho 
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peril to which she exposed herseff, wtH be the means of 
producing a reconciliation with you, for haring left me 
for three whole weeks; she went wit^ so much reluc- 
taace, that she deserves consideration even upon this 
.score. We have been confined to the house for these 
ten or. twelve days; b«t if it should be fine weather 
only for two days, we shall find the walks as dry as at 
Livri. 

I bad earlier intelligence than you of your son's ar- 
ri^l at Paris in good lie alt h. If it be true that the mar- 
quis waits for your answer to repair to Grignan, the car* 
nival will be over. I send you what Beaulieu has writ- 
ten to me ; as this extravagance made us laugh, we hope 
it will have the same eflect on you. I send you also some 
more verses against gaming; but I always find, to the 
honour of Daiigeau, that he is a constant exception to this 
almost general rule. I wish you could find a purchaser 
for your company : it is the constant cry, that there are 
thnes when the want of money is not perceptible through- 
out France ; I, who begin to be of the contrary opinion, 
wish it were the case at present. M. d'Arles would be 
very happy, not to find any to build with ; his council of 
conscience is very large, and very commodious, if he 
approves of this last loan; the residence, I think, might 
well be dispensed with ; but what will be complete, and 
what I expect from the wise heads of that country, is 
that the archbishop will grant both: he will build, and 
not reside; -he will borrow, and not pay. Fie, fie, as 
you say, upon foolish heads, that spoil all, and even de- 
stroy society ! It was your fault that I did not do jus- 
tice toM. de la Garde sooner, and I scold you for it; 
would you have me possessed of the gifi: of divination? 
I reasoned justly, according to appearances. Secure me 
tiie frieodsbip of this good and holy man; yon are li«und 
to do 80k You have not (rold me at 'Wtetnganie the trea* 
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surer of your prorince ruined himself: with our poor 
Harou'is *, it was from a desire to please every body ; 
this was his foible ; he found it was impossibje to refuse. 
I do not excuse him^ but this shows, at least, that the 
best things in the world may be perrerted, when they 
are not regulated by judgement; but it is so rare a fail- 
ing, that never, perhaps, will such another example be 
met with, founded on the abuse of true generosity. Yoa 
are prudent, my child, in continuing at Grignan; this 
may be called consulting our council of conscience: 
those who robbed madame de la Fayette did not consult 
theirs ; they took from my poor friend, who was gone 
to lie down from languor after dinner, five hundred 
crowns in louis-d^ors, which wei;e in a little cabi- 
net, to which none had access but her two maids, 
her valet-de-chambre, and footman. She can suspect 
no one of these : they have all been interrogated, but 
without eflect; and she still lives with these people, 
which. is most unpleasant; for the loss of the money 
would create no great inconvenience, as her children are 
60 capable of assisting her directly with such a sum ;.but 
to be still served by a person who has made so free with 
her cash, is enough to disturb a woman already op- 
pressed with so many complaints. I knew that AL de 
la Trousse kept his chamber ; can this be called a cure? 
Beaulieu highly extols the marquis's conduct, but be 
has not yet forgiven M. de )a Trousse. M. du Boisf 
has sent me his book upon la Veritable Religion (True 
Religion), and" the Masurs de I'Eglise Caiholique (Man- 
ners of the Catholic Church), translated from St Au- 
gastin. The name of this saint, and the reputation of 
the translator, will induce us to read it; though after 

* TreasuKr-gencrt) to the ftates of Brituiy. 
f Philip GoibMid-dtt-BoU, of the Ffcneb acidemy, suthor of •evtn^ 
osHlttiQni of St* AHpMtin and Cicero. 
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Abbadle, Pascal, and VHistoire de VEglise (the History 
of the Church), it is almost martyrdom ; at least we think 
it 80, oor miods are so biassed in their favour. 

I wish you as good a state of health as I enjoy; all 
my little ridiculous complaints have disappeared : when 
it pkases God, they will return; but I tell you my pre* 
tent situation. We have good milk here, and good 
cows; we are much disposed to skim the cream off 
this good milk, and to mix it with coffee and sugar; 
this, my child, is a very good thing, and will be a great 
comfort to me during Lent. Du Bois approves it for 
the stoftiach and colds, and this, in a word, is the milk- 
cofiee, or cofilee-milk, of our friend Alliot. This is all a 
person can say to you, who has no letter to answer, and 
who hears and sees little, like La Fontaine's pigeon*. 
Bat, my dear countess, I think much of you; I am 
wholly occupied with you ; I feel every thing that con- 
cerns you, sensibly ; I am always with you at Grignan; 
I pay my respects and compliments to all the inhabit* 
antiS ; I nurse the chevalier, pity him^ make melancholy 
reflections upon his situation, and feel all the conse* 
quences; I converse with the count, whom I love better 
than he loves himself; I amuse myself with Paulina; I 
reflect with M. de la Garde; I give the prelates some 
raps on the knuckles; I sigh with the dean; I expect 
the marquis; and, above all, I passionately love my 
dear child; I praise her good head, her good conducts 
and wish she may persevere in her fortitude. 

« See the fable of the Two HgeoM^ F»b. 17^ 
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LETTER DCCCCLXXn. 

TO THE SAME. 
The lUcka, Wcdoeadtj, Febniaiy 1, 1690. * 

We hvrt nothing bot a succession of snow, rain, ami 
winds that blow almost a hurricane; but when these 
tempests have subsided, the days will be long and -fine; 
the worst is, that, let the weather be ever so good, and 
the time » pass ever so swiftly, you cannot touch your 
revenues : good God, what a horrid anticipation ! ninety 
snd ninety -one, and as far as we can look forward ""^^ 
never was there 4mch a dissipation : we may be sometimes 
a little out of our road; but to be plunged over head^ 
out of ail reach, is a thing that ought never to be. Soch 
a sabject cannot be discussed at a distance, for answers 
ave noicessary ; but we may si|gh> and, whatever grief 
may await us, we would rather know all than live in 
igooranee. I. want, as you say, the map and the key 
of your .sentiments ; I must enter into your affliction, 
ftiendsbip requires it. I comprehend that the only re^ 
medy that could be useful to you, would be fatal to your 
imtarestat court, and your reputation in the province: 
you know better than any one that this is not the proper 
way to fill a post, and that hiding yourself in your tch4^ 
teau, without knowing how to get out of it, is not the 
proper way to spend a whole winter. It is happy for 
you, as you said the other day, that the misfortunes of 
your poor friends soften yours; it is a great relief to be 
able to talk of them, and to receive mutual comfort from 

• 

* M. de Grignan being compelled, for the sake of his afiaifs, ts transfer 
the salary of hib post for the years 90 and 91, bad retired to Grignan to 
pass the winter, instead of spending it at Aix and Marseilles, or taking a 
journey to court. 
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each other ; but I am Tery sensible that« in yonr present 
•itaation, it is impossible to read^ and it is only in jest 
that I teaze yoa apon this subject ; how is it possible to 
be amssed with past times^ when the present inflicts 
4iich bitter pangs ? I know what this situation is ; one 
reads the same page twenty times over; and 1 assure 
yoii^ that, well as my son reads, I am so distractec), and 
take such frequent journeys into Provence, that I could 
easily comprehend your travels^ if you were obstina*eiy 
bent upon reading. AH I wonder at is, that God pre- 
serves 3M>ur health in the midst of so much oppression. 
How sti(lcerely I pity you ! for how fatal is the present 
state of your aSairs to your poor boy's establishment ! 
He is at length at Paris ; it is true, he was somewhat tardy 
in leaving the garrison, but he is now paying his court 
at Versailles. I am informed that he hopes to sell his 
company ; this is good news. I am always uneasy when 
I think of his being alone upon that great theatre ; I 
in^agine, after he has been there a short time, he will 
think of nothing but the pleasure of visiting you. Per* 
severe, my love, in talking to roe of yourself, without 
fbaring to tire me ; my friendship is better pleased to 
share your grief, than to be unacquainted with it. You 
walk about your buildings, and expose yourself to the 
north wind and the sun, as imprudently as if you had 
not Wisdom^ by your side, I have shown my son a 
letter in which he is mentioned ; he says a thousand 
kind, and a thousand ridiculous, things for that part 
which relates to his wife ; but I am not paid for wastmg 
my time in telling you all these. Nothing can be more 
pleasant than what you say of the death of the marquis 
d'Alluie, and the consequences you draw from it to be- 
gin the assault; if I had said as much, you would b^ye 

* M. de k Garde. 

d2 
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made a great noise, aAd would have tteaMred it'as'yM 
did the account of ike visitation. 1 ^m very mucfa pleas^ 
ed with Paulina's letter, I have not time to answer k to-- 
day; you will laugh when i tell you 1 am in a hmry. 
It is true, that I am not often at a lo^s for time ^-but we 
have here at present two men of great - sense; H>ne haa 
been ten years with M. d*Alet, tbeother isan advooate; 
these men would do well at Paris ; I am* goirig to receiire 
them. The parliamentof Rennes have this day DMt again 
in their fine palace, and the whole city re-echoes with 
acclamations, and is illuminated with bonfires. I-'an** 
8wer my dear little Adh^marf with the greatest friend- 
ship ; poor child ! how happy she is, if she can be con* 
tented 1 there can be no doubt of this-— bat you under^ 
stand me, 

r 

. LETTER * DCCCCLXXnL , 

FROM MADAME bE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSr. " 

The Rocks, Febnury 5, 1690. • 
This date will at first sight present to you a solttudt 
and a desert. My son and his wife spend a considerable 
portion of their time here : they have both very good 
sense. It was here your letter (of the 6th of January) 
found m^. But, my dear cousin, before I tell you what 
I am doing here, I must begin with the church, and I 
return a thousand thanks to our prelate:}; for the honour 
of his remembrance. I truly felt it : I had often thought 
of him ; I even said so to the abb^ de Roquette, who came 
tu our states;, but I stopped there, and, fmding myself 
too distant to make myself understood, I contented my- 

f Mary Blancbc, eldest daa^ter of madame de Grignuu IShe wait 
nun at St. Mary at Aix. 
X The bishop of Autun. 
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selC with cari^tsUy presterving in ray heart the senti- 
mm^ of esteem and respect which are invariably felte 
for hitt by all who have the honour of knowing him. 
In ihisi ^fipo$ttion> his name met my eye on opening' 
your letter, I leave you to judge, sirj what joy and 
what gratitude I felt at hia precious remembrance. Af-^ 
ler ogrrpreJate> has seen this part of my letter, I €on« 
Glade he will not ha've time to attend to the rest of it, 
aad.thaiy being /low in his closet, attending to his own 
affairs, l.n)ay talk to you with my usual freedom. I see 
no one with you but madame de Toulonjon, and ray 
sioc^.w ho dok not deter me: I think you are in excellent 
company, and in. such society there is no subject yoa 
might not discuss as well as in Paris* We have some*^ 
times also very good conversations here. I came into 
this country, as you know, with madame de Chaulnes, 
ten months ago. I was often with her at Rennes, and 
she took me on a very pleasant excursion into Lower Bri- 
tany. It was there the duke de Chaulnes received an 
order from the king, to repair immediately to court, and 
afterwards to Rome. This overturned all our plans of 
g^ing to see the fleet at Brest. We returned very me«» 
laxicholy to Hennas, and on the 20th of August they 
seit out for Paris. Madame de Chaulnes came here to 
take leave of me, where she slept, and quitted me with 
real sorrow. I had hoped to return with her as I came, 
but Providence had arranged otherwise. 

You kpow the rest of what concerns the journey to 
Rome : I was left here with part of my family, in a 
charming house in the midst of my business, for I have 
two estates in this country. I have gained nothing by 
the raising of money ; I had no plate to dispose of. The 
beautiful Madelonne is at her seat in Provence, and I 
am very quietly in this. I think I shall return to Paris 
towards the end of the summer. This is my mode of 
life, and my plan, God ruling OYer all* There is *' 
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thing I 80 earnestly desire as to be religious, and oc- 
eupied with the only important work we all haye to do. 
We have excellent books ; but J own, that thovgh my 
mind is thoroughly conyinced of this great truth, my 
heart is not affected as I could wish it to be, and this 
state makes us feel how necessary to us is the g^ce of 
G«d. I am inclined to end here, my dear cousin i can 
X stop at a better place ? every subject would appear 
frif^low after this. I trust, however, that the good 
God will not be displeased at my adding a word re* 
tpecttng my friendship for you, which is unabated, 
and will last to the end of my life. I seem not to have 
•uificiently embraced the two amiable women who are 
at your side. 

LETTER DCCCCLXXIV. 

VaOM MADAHS Dfi siviGN^ TO MADAMfi DE CRIGMAM. 

The Rocks, Saiiday, Fthntrf 5, 1699* 

I sTiLt wonder, that notwithstanding all I know of tb« 
Bielancholy turn of your thoughts, you can write so 
freely, «o pleasantly, and so humorously, as you do* 
Your brother is bursting at what you say of Corbinelli ; 
and, like him, I think your comparison between the mys- 
tics and coiners, excellent indeed ; the former, by dint of 
distilling their brains, evaporate into heretics ; the lat- 
ter, by blowing the fire, produce false money; if they 
both deserve a gibbet, I say that, with your St. The- 
resa, you would be at the foot of that on which my 
friend was hanged. But now for a quarrel : I deny the 
charge you bring against me, of saying ks Imaginaircs* 

• Eighteen fcttprs of M; Nicole, entitled Imaginaires et Fisumnaites, 
Which, with »11 the ornaments of the PetiUs Lettres, «• perhaps eqnil 
t» them in eloquence .and solidity. 
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were charming; I never made use of this expression. 
It is a supposition, the subtleties qf the siemr count de Gri» 
gnan, as the advocate said who pleaded for La Bury. I 
maintain .it, I did not use the word charming;, this is a 
supposition of the -dame countess de Grignan; I s^id finfi, 
and very fine: the justice of their reasoning claims thiseu* 
k>gium^ and your praising them was sufficient to give me 
this idea of them. Thus you see the want of good faith; 
but I will read them again^ and, at all events, the grcmd 
council will not fail me. 

I am satisfied with your answers to all my questions^ 
and should be sorry to have the same aversion you have 
to reading things twice over. I read your letters again 
and again, with all the sentiments they deserve, accord- 
ing, to the different subjects; and sometimes you say 
such huiftorous things, that it is impossible not to 
laugh, as if th^ heart were light and unwounded : in 
short, I prefer this reading to the finest books in the 
world. You are asUfci^hed that I do not think* of lear* 
ing this country before Sept»=«i*^« > «'^— ,-^.-«r«^«^«w. »- 
am now in the very centre of my business in Lower Bri- 
tany, 9Tai *4.^ 4U«^^«m^ which rises higher and higher 
every day, will soon brmg this period round. You ot- 
cite in me a strong inclination to talk nonsense, by en* 
tering so well into all I say ; but you laugh too timidly 
at the disHnguo^'y what are you afraid of? have they 
not livings enough ? 1 hear your answer, the influence 
qf others is more than all '; well, b6 it so, b«t do at least 
like father Gaillard, and as they do at our neighbour'sf, 
where th« story was thought highly amusing. At length, 
my dear child, you will have your son with you, pro- 
vided the king's journey to Compiegne does not inter- 
fere with that of Provence. He is paying, his court, I 

• The Jesuit who disputed with BoUeau. 
f M. de Lamoigmon. 
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long to tear from him ; he has very properly been to 
see madame de la Fayette, and maJame de Chatilnes ; 
is it possible to do better? I hope he will not forget 
madame de Lavardiiiy as you love my friends. I have 
heard your rm/stic (Oorbinelli) praise the book on the 
Fallacy of Human Virtues, highly ; he had seen it in 
manuscript, being a friend of M. Esprit '^, whom bis 
consulted in his works: he has told you a thousand 
limes that this was an admirable book, but you attend- 
ed to him no more than to his. praises of Rocbon ; a 
taste for these th'mgs did not then ppevail; there is a 
time for every thing. I would very willingly read tlib 
hook upon his recommeadation. We have just finished 
the history of the Conquest of Cyprus ; a very pleasing 
and interesting work. \ am only afraid that Paulina is 
not sufficiently informed of the affairs of Europe; but if 
die is, she ivill be-delighted with tblc history. The 
Iranslator is a relation of the comptroller-general (Pel- 
letier ): my s on got through it in ^^^ days. Our car* 
Jiiva. ^acg,iI.rTD-a,tyy-^,^,,„i^js in assembUng five or six 
men and women of this neighbourhood: we shall play 
and cat, and if the sun should appAar n0ain._~. u^t^ 
yesterday, I shall walk with pleasure. "The notes of the 
linnet, the tom-tit, and the wren, already begin to 
usher in the spring; this month is often milder than 
May, cm account of your nortb-wiad that torments us. 
At all events, then, we must gii^e absolute credit to 
'Jrour fburscore guests ; I believe, if there were too many, 
the chevalier and M. de la Garde would advise you to 
semov« the supernumeraries ; for in these years of the 

• Jaqws Esprit, of the French acaacmy, author of a book entitled 
la FausseU des Fertus Humaines, 

This work is only a heavy commentary on the maxims of Rocliefou. 
cault. A man of genius drew a system from it, in the eighteenth cen- 
tury, more contiorertiblt than condemaable. 
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sroD age to yoa« yx)a should go on gentlyj to vro\i 
^igg^n^ nf^w abysses. I shall pity you very mucb« 
whea you lose the two Grignans; their society and 
counsel are a real comfort. Like you« I should be un« 
der apprehensions for M. de la Garde, with respect to 
the bird-lime of the faubourg St. Jaques* ; in this re* 
spect there is nothing to be done^ nor any precautions 
to take: it is the concern of the Holy Ghost alone. I 
want to know who is this mistress of my son, whom M« 
de Grignan has so unceremoniously called by a nam« 
which perhaps she does not deserve ; for we can assure 
him, that he often thought himself in love, without 
ever being so. I can answer for it, that his heart never 
knew any real attachment till his marriage, to the great 
happiness of his wife and himsel£ 



•: FROM V. DE SEYIGhL 

Ah ! here I come at the very moment I am named: I 
take np the pen, and interrupt the discourse^ whvdi al« 
ways appears too long when I am the subject of it. I 
begin by telling you, my little sister, that all your re« 
Sections oaMe devil's trnfUic are charming ; he neglects 
what the vulgar call first duties, and soars straight to the 
seventh apartment of St. Theresa, wheVe he distils and 
blows with ail his might : he is still coinings we shall 
see whether he will some day obtain the philosopher's 
stone. Who was this mistress, that M. de Grignan took 
the liberty of naming so familiarly before M. d'Auch f 
Had yon not her in your mind, when yon wrote that 
your sister-in-law was gone to make either a devil or 
an angel, in assisting at her cousin^s taking the veil ? 

# 

* This faubourg was inhabtted bj JanienistSi and persons of qgid 
.devotion, who might have torn M. de U Gaide from his fiunil/j ao4 
ftom every tie of buotan tffection. 
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let things remain as they are, let us talk neither of 
Angels nor devils ; angels are tery well in heaven, and 
llhe devil too id very well in his place. Let us leave the 
poor souls who are doing penance for our universal ma- 
lice, in peace. 

FROM MADAME DE SETIGn£ 

Mt pen was taken from me : it is now restored ; but I 
have little more to say, than to embrace you heartily,' 
and thank you for all the expressions of kindness which 
I find in your unaffected and delightful letters. I have 
never wronged your heart, I know its value and perfec* 
tion, and if I have given you a moment's uneasiness, 
you must forgive me. You seem to have changed your 
opinion, in regard to M. du Plessis*^ tell me your 
reason ; for I do not find he has committed any other 
folly than marrying. This is not a contagious disorder, 
and would not prevent his educating your second son 
properly: impart to me then why you have changed 
your sentiments; it is of consequence to madame de 
Vins. The poor abbe de Pile has died in your country ; 
he went to drink the waters of Digne for vapours which 
were incurable. 

. My dear count, you spoil me, you destroy roe, you 
praise me, you will make mea foolish woman puffed up 
with vanity ; this is saying every thing. We love you 
too much here; my son would dispense with his wife's 
being so charmed with your perfections ; we tell her of ' 
your air, your voice, your manners, which she uuder*- 
^tands but too well. For my own part, I should be ex- 
tremely obliged to any one, who would deprive me of 
half my sensibility with regard to your interests. 

* tie had belonged to the oratoiy, before he was intrusted with the 
edacation of the marquis de Crignan. Madame de Vins hjtd thought of 
him as tutor to her son. 
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LETTER DCCCCLXXV» 

> 

TO THE SAME. 

* \ 

the Rocks, Ash-Wednesdfty, Februurf •, 1690. 

EvEiir thing eke failing, my dear child, tell me imme- 
diately how it happens, that madame de Reini£ * is still 
with you F i>o yoa send for her to' come and consult with 
you, as if she were in the rue St. Honore, and yoii at 
the h^el de CarnaTalet, or as if the distance from Paris 
to Grignan were not greater than the distance from Paris 
to Livri ? I cannot conceive what could have induced her 
to take this second journey. Poor woman! I really am 
not astonished that she has pains all over herf. Good 
heavens! what a dear child Paulina is! so pretty, so en- 
tertaining, so sprightly, so amiahle. I can fancy I see 
all her perfections from hence. Without wishing to 
commend the quality of mimicry, I must confess that 
it is one of the things that afford the greatest mirth : as 
f am persuaded that Paulina will not make a had use of 
this talent, and will confine the exercise of it to her fa- 
mily, I am not sorry that she possesses it ; and I hope 
to enjoy it with yoa some day, Ood mllwg being how- 
ever always understo<id. Her brother is a tolerable ape 
too, but he has other business upon his hands; he is 
taken up with his soldiering: you will see what the abb^ 
says of him, and how little attention he pays to the car- 
nival ; in fact, his prudence and solidity are astonishing. 
He takes his meals at La Poirier's without any ceremony, 
or great variety. I wish he would sometimes visit ma- 
dame de Coulanges, who is alone ; she would be delight- 
ed with him. But what say you to this company, for 

♦ Amilliner of Paris. 

f A favourite expression of madame Relni^ 
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which you cannot find a purchaser? la it {possible tbut 
so advantageous a bargain should not be eagerly caught 
at ? this plainly shows the failure of moiiey. How is it 
then that you manage for your son's equipage? what 
an increase of expense, and in what a time of scar- 
city ! this exceeds imagination; I hate told you all 
my thoughts upon this subject. I suppose themairquii 
will be able to pay you a visit; the king's journey to 
Compiegne is only to review his household. I know 
that the strongest proof that can be given of discoati* 
nuing a pension is, not to pay it^ but I asked whether this 
was a general evil ; for you know it is not pleasant to be 
singular in misfortune. If the roads are as bad in your 
country as they are here, I pity M. de la Garde ; all ia- 
- tercourse is nearly interrupted in this province. 

But, my dear countess, how is your health? I led you 
indulging in bed, playing the fine lady, wishing to be 
nursed in your turn; this is all you will tell me; these 
c(^lics are however very painful things, they are real dis- 
orders : you are ill all over, like madame Reinie. Fau- 
lina is very facetious ii^ making that verse of the Miserere 
a subject of melancholy; it is indeed a shocking thing 
to say her mother conceived her in sin : this deserves coo* 
sideration, and leads to consequences. • 1 find her little 
imagination has soon m^de comparisons that are very 
just. We have each our di^erent portions and species 
of wit: if we ourselves were to compose the dose, we 
should infuse some of every kiud ; but we must be re<* 
signed to this, as to every thing else. I find the mar* 
quis has a good assortment, and particularly of the so-> 
Ud and permanent. At for you, my dear love, who 
have received some from so many various quarters, you 
would* in conscience, be obliged to communicate it, if 
it depended upon yourself: but why is not a traffic al- 
lowable in this respect? superfluities on one sid^^ might 



!■ / 
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bi$:e^hang€d for deficiencies on anothef, and this would 
make all perfect ; it is a pity that this is not the fashion# 
and that Gfod did not think proper to fix it so. M, da 
Grignao woald find a great sale for his spirit of justice 
and harmony ; it is certain that he has endeavoured to 
set us at variance ; what he said of you was so probable^ 
that I really thought it true. 

' Ctttr here is a subject of contention much more se-, 
rioos : you say^ that I have read the same romances 
three times over; this is very insulting; these are old 
sins that ought to be pardoned^ in consideration of the 
advantage I derive from being able also to read the 
finest works in the worlds such as Abbadie's^ PascaKs, 
Nicole's^ Arnauld's^ and the best histories, &c. as often. 
This quality does more good than harm, as it does ho- 
nour to books of merit, and is so proper to pass some 
of ibe periods of life agreeably. In short, my child> it 
is a quality I wish you possessed ; but let us embrace^ 
why should we burthen ourselves with a quarrel that 
must necessarily end at Easter ? Let. us do it now with 
ag<ood grace. .1 ask Paulina, how she has passed her 
carnival, fof she is at an age to. enjoy it. We have had 
some very rational and agreeable visitors : they played 
incessantly, and I was left entirely at liberty. But last 
night, ..without having observed any preparation* my 
daughter-in-law retired an instant before supper, and 
immediately the servant who sets out the table .entered 
disguised very prettily, and told us supper was ready. 
We went into the supper-room, which was illuminated; 
and foiind my daughter* in-law incomplete masquerade 
in the midst of hers and our servants, who were also in 
masquerade; those who held the basins, those who 
handed the napkins, all the ofiicers, and all the lack* 
eys« were masked, forming a group of upwards of 
thirty person^ most Wbii&sically dressed. Our surprise 
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was r&Tf great; and the mirth and laughter which this 
whim occasioned, lasted all supper-time ; for we knew 
not who waited apon os. After sapper^ music being 
pityrided, they all danced passepieds, minuets^ courants^ 
and coantry-dance9. At length twelve struck, and L«nt 
began. Do you recollect, my love, the Shrove Tues- 
days we have passed together, and where we slept so 
early in Lent ? I am always delighted to find you in 
every period of my life, and always with the tniest af- 
fection. Adieu; we all love you here, and I love and 
honour all there. , 



LETTER DCCCCLXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sondby, February 12, 1690. 

I WISH, my dear countess, that you had read over your 
last letter, and that it could have struck you as it struck 
vs : Paulina's follies would have diverted you a secotid 
time ; you recount them so humorously, that they lose 
nothing in the narration. We see a little imagination 
that catches fire, and sparkles at every things and which,, 
with the graces of her pretty person, never mistakes its 
object. My son is in love with her ; he haa so favour- 
mble an idea of her, that, in his opinion, she suipasses^ 
the greateit beauty : he wants to see her, and to hav« 
her picture ; and from the place where yon speak of 
the camivaV, which she feels in the marrow of her bones,. 
he began as you know how, and, reading and laughing 
by turns, he at length got to the end. Do you recoN 
lect when your brother read the comedy between your 
••n and de Sanzei ? no one could help laughing that saw 
liim. He entered, then, into this pretty scene, as well 
at his wife and myself, and we felt the ^fifects of the 
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Striking passages; blowing the toach-pan; J^e sword, 
being left by accident at the sarrison ; the young offi* 
cer who wa:» at tiie battle of Rocroi, where he distin* 
guished himself so agreeably by killing the trnnipeier 
who had waked the prince too early in the morning ; 
madame D****^*^ her picture, M. de Grignan : confess, 
my child, that these various subjects, brought into play 
by Paulina's vivacity, must necessarily produce a' very 
humorous effect. She makes you keep the carnival 
whether you will or not. We have great confidence in 
M . de Grignan's taste ; his laugh cannot fail of calling 
forth the risibility of the most reserved ; the suspension 
of the chevalier's gout, and his thinking midnight the 
best hour in the day, with your laughing till you are 
ill, are indeed strong proofs in favour of Paulina. 

TVLOm M. DE S£VI6n£. 

Akd what can I say after this, my little sister? it is 
precisely what I should have said myself. I laughed 
till I cried at this picture, which you gave us with so 
much fancy and vivacity. The gaiety which consists 
in being disposed to any thing, eating pudding instead 
of beef, and dancing figures we have never seen, is so 
tnuch suited to Paulina's age, that it is evident she acts 
'her part naturally : but as my mother has told you all 
I thought upon the diiferent scenes represented by tiib 
dear child, and as I should only sully what she says so 
brilliantly, 1 shall urge to you very strenuously what 
she has only slightly touched upon; this is, that we 
conjure you in the most serious manner possible, as 
does also your sister-in-law, to send us Paulina's picture 
as spon as you can. Painters returning from Rome fre^ 
quently pass your way ; there may be some good ones 
at Ai^? in short> we request this farouc of you mo« 
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ifibdioinitelj md orgthily. Aay one ifaat can discpm* 
pose the serioosr bvow of M. de Grignao to the degree 
jroa represent, andw^ saspeads the torture of the uiv 
fortanate Sutj^^hm, appears to me something more tb^a 
mortal. But. whilst this oaptain, at one time a youths 
and atk.aAother.a feteran officer, was boasting of hif 
provrass and good. fortone, what said Itl. 4e U GardeJ 
was he oot diverted like the reat ? YoM caoQot. imagi|ie 
how noeh we are fascinated with Paulina's charms; 
let fB^'ear ef her constantly; she was so young whei^ 
I saw ber» that J have indeed occasion to be inforoi^d 
what she is at present; is there no oi|e of your ac- 
quaintance who can give me some idea of her ? In shprt^ 
wof ..beautiful little .sistei; assist us^ in this respect, as 
much a«. you caa. 



M 
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You see I have not exaggerated my ^on's infatq^iqa: 
he tells it you himself. I also am somewhat curious 
to know where M. de la Garde was : was he in bed ? 
had he any scruples at seeing this representation ? he i8> 
however, the foremost of Paulina's admirers. As to the 
portrait which my son requests so earnestly, I advise 
yoo to do nothing rashly ; it will be time enough when 
yott go to Paris or Aix : the size most be the same as 
yburs by Ferdinand; it would be ifl companion to that 
of madame de Henrichemont. 1 find the poor marquis 
is burthened with all the afifairs of the house : I should 
fear they were too much for him, without the assistance 
of Vaille, who knows every body, and who will relieve 
and conduct him to the ministers ; he may also be of 
service to him in the disposal of his company; such a 
man is of real service. As you say, my child, every 
ihix\g now depends upon a bead of eighteenj whilst all 
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the rest, Tf^hfch are pretty nuinerotifl^ arc for TBrious 
rea^BS inciapabie of actmg. It is tfee will of God thiil 
itishoald be so. It will be a melarfcholy thing, if the 
marquis cannot go to Grignan/ and there drink at the 
fotintain-)iead ofgoodcodnseli which he must necessarily 
require. I am very attentive to the seqtie], and the 
answer you will have from ctwirt : I do not know whe* 
tber I remember right, but I ihitik the proposal was 
not relished. What ! does M; d*Aiguebonne wish for 
another defeat ? it would be the height of glory for the 
marquis to give him this death-stroke ; in which case 
the good Rochon must assist Vaille : but I do not think 
M. de Lamoignon wHl make you take this step; he 
will advise you to get letters of state, till' ypu come 
yourself to complete what you have so well begun; 
Ibis is my opinion. At all events, inform me truly 
of your intentions ; they are of the highest indportaifce 
to me. 

I scold you for being uneasy, when my letteni (h "^"'l 
come cxacUy to an-h'^'-> --^-^ "•^-^ ^^^ heheye I 
m^^ ttfft lacner than tbat the rivers have overflowed thehr 

banks? .All the inhabitants of the hotel de Rochefou- 
cault are driven away by the water, after having been 
banished by fire ; all the lower story is a pond. The 
water runs in our street as far as M. le Jai's ; so that 
you have greater reason to be astonished when the cou- 
riers do arrive. But really alLthat you say to roe is so 
kind, sd afiectionate, so natural, there is such an air of 
truth in it, so affecting to my hearty that, after having 
corrected you for your uneasiness, I am compelled to 
ovm to you, that I find real pleasure in it. I know not 
why you refuse to avail yourself of the proposal re- 
specting Bourbilly ^ : I am aware of your delicacy ; 

* Of borrowing by mortgage upon that estate. 
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but 80 far froia seeing any thing fatal in it, or thai caB 
mak^ you think of the fatorej it would gi?e me real 
aatisfactioBy by making me enjoy, during my life, the 
convenience you may derive from it ; and the more so, 
as by my reserving the reversion, which these bad timet 
render necessary, I do not see why, upon such an emer- 
gency, you may not make use of this expedient, par- 
ticularly as you have the good Berbisi for a correspond- 
ent Adieu, ray dear; I am convinced that no one can 
love like you, except myself; but maternal aSectionis 
•o natural, and filial afiection so extraordinary, that 
whilst I am doing only my duty, you are a prodigy. 
I believe, however, that there is a dose of tenderaesa in 
my heart, which operates in your favour, and which 
other mothers do not feel ; this made me say, some time 
ago, that I loved you with an affection formed oa pfor* 
pOie for you. 

Marshal d'Estrees is going away for two months; he 
''^" — ^ his brother the cardinal, he will marry aU his 
Children, our^retons^n^. , — »— ^ -«««^ shall be with- 
out a governor. I am like M. de Grignan, I wisn m, 
de Chaulnes would inform you of a little more than tri- 
fles ; there are many degrees between seeking you by 
land and by water, and the secrets of an ambassador. 
I should scold Coulanges for quitting this good* duke ; 
and yet, if his journey were so long, he might very ex^ 
cosably be guilty of this incivility. 



^ 
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LETTER DCCCCLXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, February 15, 1690. 

-It would seem *, my dear love, as if nothing was 
thought of but attachment to you, and pleasing you ; 
and yet it is very certain that the intention was to 
please others : there is nothing so ^asy as to deceive 
those who do not observe us. It must be owned that 
•we have great cause to blush, when, having showed 
^igns of repentance from thinking death at hand, we 
recover not only to life, but to all the passions that 
were supposed to be extinct. This certainly is very 
embarrasshig, and wa.iM make us tremble for every 
dying person, since nothing but tne <w>^Tery of their 
health can show the sincerity of their repentance : iruu 
Crod knows their hearts, and that is sufficient. We are 
frequently obliged to recur to this centre of all things : 
iaire you not, my child, plunged into the midst of impos* 
sibilities, which every where surround you ? I really 
admire you, but I will not allow you to compare your 
anxiety to mine : I ought to forget my own situation 
entirely, to think of nothing but what concerns you ; 
and this I do. All your affairs are pressing and urgent; 
every thing is forced, essential, and exposed to public 

* All the first part of this Letter refers to partieulais of the sltuatioa 
and society of madame de Grignan, too intimate to be understood. But, 
obscure as it appears, it shows the entire confidence the daughter had 
in the mother, which was greater than could be supposed even from the 
letters of madame de S^ign^; for it is evident that madame de SMgni 
designedly, and in concert with lier daughter, avoided replj^ng to certain 
subjects. This confidence is honourable to them both, and it particu- 
lar!y.Testoret to the character of madamf^ de Grignan the good opinion 
that many persons withhold from her. 
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observation ; and I should not think yon more to be^ 
pitied, if you were commanded, upon the spot, to create 
something out of nothing. This is what oppresses my 
hef^rt, and occupies all my thoughts; I think not of 
myself; my troubles are nothing ; I am not compelled 
to any thing: my afFai/s are Sonlewhat in disorder, but 
a short absence will bring all things right ; a comfort- 
able, agreeable, convenient retreat, equally serviceable 
to my salvation as to my affairs, if I know how to avail 
myself of it, and which fortunately happens when you 
are in Provence : you must acknowledge, therefore, my 
best child, that I ought to feel no evils but those you 
endure. Correct your ideas, then ; think of me, only to 
love me; I have long been overpaid by your sincere 
friendship, and extreme gratitude. 

I conjure you to give me the sea"«»l «f the romance, 
in which I find P^t^^'a ^ct^ a good part, as she is upon 
i«yv«u« «rttn the princess her mother, and sleeps in her 
apactxaent It was a fine circumstance in her travels 
Ibroagh 'France, to forget Italy; we request that the 
first time she goes to fiome, she will not forget to take 
Paris in her way. 

Beaulieu informs me that the company is sold ; and 

the marquis writes me a little letter fiiU of affection ; he 

seems to me quite overwhelmed with business, and so 

am I, in constantly regretting the absence of his uncle, 

who is not even in Paris at a time when he would be 

of so much service to him. It would be very unforta- 

.nate if the marquis could not visit you in Provence. 

You have seen by madame de la Fayette's letters that 

\ poor M. de Montausier, after having been ruined both 

I botfy and mind, inclines at present to yield all the mental 

pari, and retain only the corporeal*; this seems to me 

' • M. dt MouUuiiler died on the 17tb of Ma; foUowiiig, it the »ge of 

1 ««ht)r. 
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prettily expressed. -Alas! this fall of our poor abbe 
may justly be called being reduced to a mere body. 

The praises you bestow upon my letters^ are so su- 
perior to their merit, that if I were not convinced that 
you would never unfold or read them again, I should 
be terrified at the thoughts of seeing myself betrayed 
into print by one of my friends. Voiture and Nicole ! 
good heavens^; what names! and then what expressions 
you use, my dear child I 

Corbinelli, whom ^ have .not informed of your wick- 
edness, will write to you by the marquis; he is going 
to dine with him at madame de Coulanges's; he is sa- 
tisfied with his understanding. M. du Bois tells me he 
has sent you his book. 

But listen to a miracle : marshal de la Ferte's lady * 
is 80 truly converted, that it is impossible to be more 
sincere; she is in the hands of good workmen, she finds 
nothing too warm. Ninon has b^en astonished, shaken^ 
the Holy Spirit blows wherever it Hsteth: but how 
abundantly it shed its influence upon the first four ages, 
of the rising church ! what a number of martyrs ! the 
hbtory of your bishop de Grasse is excellent What 
popes there were at that time ! all martyrs. What bi** 
shops! where shall we meet with their likeness now? . 

It is reported that count d'fistrees is to marry made^ 
moiselle de Croissi ; and mademoiselle d'£stFees,>M. dd 
Torci t; tlii« is a fine medley: it is, 1 believe, upon this* 

. * It is not the scandalous chronicle of Biissy only, that sets forth 
the character of madame de ]a Fert^, tlie worthy siater of the famous 
countess d*Olonne ; the original letters of Madame prove that this satire 
has not overcharged the portrait. It must be owned that madanM ik' 
S^ign^ was not just io placing Ninon by the side of such a woman (. 
Ninon, who not only never dishonoured or deceivfed a husband, but who 
even xemained constant to her lover ; she was too well skilled Ia volup- 
tuousness to d^enerate into licentiousness* 
f These two marriages did not take place. 
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account that the marshal (d'Estrees) is gone. Yon wlU 
have the cardinal, his brotbery in your proTince, but 
you will not see him. It is deiightful weather, ail the 
birds are in full chorus ; I walk, and read your letteni 
with extreme affection ; I should be very sonry if I could 
not enjoy them a second time. 

LETTER DCCCCLXXVHL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Febroarf 19, 1696. 

If you could see me, my dear child, you w4>uld order 
me to keep Lent, and, finding that I had no ailmentSy 
yoil would be convinced, as I am, that God had be- 
stowed so good a state of health upon me only to make 
aie obey the commands of the church. We live well 
here ; we have not, indeed, the river Sorgue * ; but we 
have the sea, so that we are in no want of fish« We 
have butter every week from Prevalaie : 1 like it, and 
eat it as if I were a native of Britany. We eat bread 
«id butter often, and we always think of you when we 
do so ; my son marks all his teeth upon it, and what 
pleases me most is, that I can leave the marks of all 
mine too : we shall soon strew the slices with fine herbs 
and violets : at night we have pottage with a little but<* 
ter, according to the custom of the country, good prunes 
and fine spinach : in short, this is not fasting, and we 
gay, with confusion, it is very difficult to serve the holy 
i^hurch! But why do you find f<iult with milk in my 
Gofiee? It is because you dislike milk; for you would 
otherwise think it the most charming thing in the world. 
I drink it on Sunday mornings from choice ; you think 

* Th« river Sorgue abounds in fiib» and waten d»e cowi^ of Vs- 
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to ^Atcry ft in saying it is good to make a poor eonsump^ 
. tive being just breathe : really, this is a high eneomiam, 
and if it makes a dying person breathe, it will make a 
healthy person live very agreeably. Here ends thtf 
chapter on Lent. 

Bat a word of sermons ; how I pity yon for being 
so often obliged to listen to such long insipid discourses! 
This patience M. Nicole could never inspire me with^ 
though he has written so good a treatise upon the sub« 
ject. When I am as good as M. de ia Garde, if ever 
God grants me this grace, 1 shall like all sermons ; in 
the mean while, I content myself with the Gospels as 
explained by M. le Tourneux; these are real ser- 
mons, and nothing but the vanity of man could load 
modem discourses with their present contents. We 
sometiittes read the Homilies of bt. John Chrysostom ; 
these are divine, and please us so highly, that I persist 
in not going to Rennes till passion week, to avoid being 
exposed to the eloquence of the preachers who hold 
forth in behalf of the parliament. I recollect the rigid 
last you formerly observed on Shrove-Tuesday, living 
solely upon self-love, with which you seasoned every 
saace, except that which might have nourished you ; 
hot eveiT in this your vanity was deceived, for your face 
was oovered with pimples from the heat of your blood ; 
yon contemplated your own essence, like a pigeon in a 
pie ; what a ridiculous whim ! This was your reply to 
La Mousse, who said to you, *' Mademoiselle, all these 
charms will decay.** •' Yes, sir, but they are not de- 
cayed yet." Good heavens, who could suppose that* 
sucb a person could neglect herself as you have done, 
and become so clever and excellent a woman! We 
want now to give you some vanity, some regard for 
yourself: in this you are very deficient, while you pos- 
sess too much for others. An equipage, horses, mules. 
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subsistence; in short, to lire only from hand to radnth, 
9nd yet make such a considerable expense, witboot 
knowing where to find the sinews of war; this^ my 
child, can be done by no one but you : but I conjiire 
you to think of Bourbilly; here, perhaps, you oiay 
find some relief, after baring in Tain hoped for it else« 
where. 

Madame de Chaulnes tells me, that the marqurs is a 
fine fellow, that he is coming to see her : she does not 
think he will have time to go to Provence. I believe 
the company is sold ; I knew it before you. It is tine, 
that your son is a stout lad, but he is not so dark as 
Boafflers ; I cannot bear the comparison, unless it be 
to run like him the race of good foHnne. The marquis 
should ^ive you a more circumstantial account of his 
first journey to Versailles; it is this we want to know, 
and whether the king took any notice of him, or spoke 
to him : it is upon such an occasion that a father or an 
uncle would have been of infinite service. I enclose 
my little note from the abb^ Bigorre : it pleases us, for 
his ioteliigence is more accurate than that of others. 
If the women and courtiers, who think M. de Chaulncs 
is a long while bringing about this pacification, were 
informed of all that has been done these eighteen years 
against Rome, they would be of opinion, that if the 
ambassador succeed at last, it must be a master«>piece of 
address and good fortune. There are fifteen or sixteen 
chiefs, which our leisure has made us acquainted. ii4th, 
and which are nearly of as much weight as those who 
occasioned the suppression of the children of madame 
de Mondonville ^. M. de Grignan knows 4his; but 
you have not time to discuss these trifles ; it is more 
expeditious to censure, judge, and be impatient. , Car- 

* She founded the establishraent of female children, suppressed in 
M86. 



dinal d^Bstr^es is arrived. I know not whether he will 
think proper to declare himself the ambassador's anta^ 
gooist; we shall see. He pastf^d tbroofgh Paris in his 
wi^ to Versaillesy and sent a gentleman to madame de 
la Fayette ; he is much her friend. The yerses of our 
AjAWmarMo-Mty pntiy; thatb upon play are indif- 
foroi^ bat good^ as yo« say» for houta rimU^ I seflA « 
yon 8CM90«f La Scvleri's for Cootainges ; what think yo« 
•f then? They are said t^be the last she will write, 
as abe is goiog gmsdually with M. de Montausierf* U 
is proper to tUnfc of tiiis journey > »y dear ehiid» after 
haying lived so kkog; Qothkig prepares ns so well hv it 
00 reading and seeing an infinite nnaber of persoftsb 
yenBgor tfa«i omselves^ go first j in shor^ it is the tom>- 
m»n destiny. Bbt B^**'s fate is whimsica], to be raia* 
ed by dint of usury ! The fdl of our poor d'Haroos 
lOQMHcli easier to eotaprehend ; his passion was to please 
every body, wilhdat boundiy dnd wkhout reason ; lor it 
eclqpsed every other passion^ and even jastsce : this is 
another prodigy, but it is dying by a nobler sword. 
You know M. dn Bois^s work, and your taste is eotqoi* 
site» Iteonfinss asost folly the troth of oor religion; 
I tbink it admirable. I have aot yet |^t to the Miewrs 
de eS^fiaeXt I wiU not thank M. du Bois, he is too 
happy in obtaauBg yoor approbation ; but I will thank 
M. de Qrignan for his goodness in remaining with you 
aad his delightliil family. For my port» I am always 
with yon^ as I have told yoti; and you constantly en- 
gage my thoogbts in these woods» where the sun shines 
asia Piovenoe» and where I read your letters over and 
ovtr again, wish so m«ch pleasore. ^ 



i 



f Madame de Scoden did not die till 1701 ; bei age was tuaeky4om» 
t Maontn of the Church. . 
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LETTER DCCCCLXXIX. 



TO THE SAME. 



The Rocb, Wednetdtj, Fcbruiy 94, 1690. 

The letter you wrote to the abb^ Charier is a master* 
piece of its kind; it was really a difficult task for you, 
unacquainted as you were with the subject ; but you have 
made so good a use of the abbe de Kimperle, madame 
de Sevigne, M. Charter's son, and nladame de Grignan; 
that there is not a single word without its weight, or 
that is not necessary. I atii' convinced that you did 
not feel all the excellence of this note, it escaped you : 
but I restore it to the honour that is due to it, and am 
delighted with it ; it could not come mbre opportunely 
to assist me in shanking the abb^, for h&Tihg concluded 
a very important ttffair for me in Lower Britany; 1 
think I have acquitted myself in sending him your 
changing letter. 

To come to you, my dear child ; you say nothing of 
the first minister ; this adair, however, must necessarily 
be attended with consequences. How have you con- 
trived about your son's equipage I I iam l)erorebatJd 
with you in the intelligence of his <:ompany being sold. 
I do not think he will have'^iime to pay you a visit ; this 
grieves me, as well on your account as on his. I am 
told he is a stout lad, and that his fatherV figure miist 
not be expected : I hear, at the same time, much good 
of him; he is polite and discreet; but it is a misfor* 
tune upon his first appearance at court, that the little 
colonel was not supported by any of his relations ; for 
my part, considering how much he had upon his hands, 
I think he has acquitted himself admirably. 

M. de Chaulnes has written a long and friendly letter 



!• me firom Rome, and complains that I abandon him in 
his solitude: I tell him, it is because I have not time 
to write, that I am overwhelmed with business, and so 
on. You will find by Bigorre's little note, that we 
have reason to hope those long and difficult negocia* 
tions will, at length, be crowned with success, and that 
ivhat ipig^t be considered impossible to an aaibassa4or 
less accustomed than M. de Chaulnes to the manners, of 
Rome, will in&Uibly be efiected. You will, at leasts 
find that the king is satisfied with his ambassador, and 
pays him well. Cardinal d'Estrees has seen madame de 
la Fayette, who is returned from Turin : this furnished 
matter foe much conversation ; but I believe Rome 'will 
not be forgotten : it is said that hi» eminence speaks of 
the pope, but does not mention the ambassador, .whicl| 
appears to^ me as difficult as playing at the game in 
which you must not say yes nor ne. 

Is it true that M. du Plessis is returned to Paris? You 
baye not told me what made you change your opinion 
respecting him ; I' understood that you were satisfied 
with him. The solicitude and care you express for 
your mamma, is kind indeed : I am still in good health; 
the abstinence of Lent is salutary ; send us some of. 
your fine Lisle trputs, and we will «end you some butter 
that will delight your heart. A thousand friendly re- 
gards to ]V{. de Grignan: I flatter myself that if be 
were here, he would be tempted to walk through all 
the different alleys, which would amuse him. Adieu, 
my^ beloved, child, I cannot tell you how much I love 
yoOa nor how necessary your aflfection is to the happi- 
iie» of my life. 
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* * • 

TO THE SAMS. 

Tbt Rodvy 8«i^9 Mnuiy S«, MM* 
I covi.» B6t ksr?e beliered tliat I slMold liacfv wept so 
ttudi ibr LaChtu) but it ts hnpotribie to read ymir «!> 
count of bis poor wife's imfetgned nnd Tiolent sffiietion, 
wttbottt being itfected to tears. Tbis is> indeed, a pe» 
tn\m mhifortane, and a fate wfaieb nothing covld prso 
irent . Tbe man is in baste, be wants to get to b» jour* 
ney's end : be is advis^, for rery wcigbty reasons, not to 
expose himself, or, at least, not to go into the little boat; 
bat be will Ksten to no one« be mast go, bo mast be 
punctaal to his appointment ; Death is waiting fMr Mb 
at a particalar spot vpon tbe Shone ; be most meet bim 
there, and perish. Good heavens, my dear child, how 
bll this is arranged ! Erery one sees his own ihte in 
tbis accident, and his wife's grief becomes ours : as we 
are exposed to simikr perils, it is otnr own interest that 
makes us weep, when we sappose We are lamenthig' the 
misfbrtnnes of others. Christianity dictates to as that 
we sboald think first of this poor man's sabration ; but 
his wife afterwards claims our pity for the h>ss of 
4000 tivres : if tbe dead body should not float, or the 
violence of tbe Rhone should throw it beyond Aries 
upon some unfrequented shore. Providence will dispose 
of this gold, sewed op in his wet coa^ as of tbe rest 

1 highly approve the resolittiott of not sending for 
the marquis, this is the surest way : the journey would 
be both expensive and fatigt^ing, and productive of no 
good but the mere gratification of your affection : bear 
this like many other things, and rather wait till he is 
a brigadier or major-general, than make him lose his 
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time bW. Beaalieif infonliB foe, tbat lie \% ^«Su bveri 
wlM^imed vMk hwiwtm. Mid that he atHcads %o AOthiog 
else, fe it pMribley thet he thoM have Tisited aMtdttne 
it la Fayette before nadame de Vmn} I bladie him ; 
I am as jesdeus apea this eocasioii as y<m are, fisr I Are* 
qaentiy pat myself id year plaee ; every reami shoukl 
hare ifidaeed him to have flo«m to madama 4e Vio8$ 
she wrote to me the edier day that she longed to se^ 
liim, and lo t)bseirTe the di^reace and ttamitioii from 
infaacy to yooth. lie has waited apon madasife de La* 
yardm, and will have time to pay her another visit 
^ M. dfe Crngnaa has resolved upon a Very piacipitata 
jommy ; it is difficak to avoid sach courses, when wa 
eemaaand skigly in a province, whether for the servieci 
ef the king, or the honoar of the pest, Yoa never 
examine thoroughly intathis business, cxoept for M. da 
Ortgnan; this is natural enough: but the example 
ahouM aactend farther. A word ^ cardinal de Porbia''^) 
tiie courier who braagfat the news of his promotioB was 
only seven days upon the road. M. de Beauvais waa 
transported with joy. The king is perfectly satisfied 
wttlh his ambassador; it is very probable that he will 
perform all the miracles that are to be wrought at Rome. 
Madame deChaalnes writes to me in a style of tripmph; 
she is in high spirits, and not without, reason. We mu8t« 
however, write to the new cardinal ; I have just been 
doing so, end I am sure you will not fail to do the 
same. No encmki, ray dear child; let this be your 
maxim, it is equally Christian and politic : I not only 
say no enemies, but also many JHends; you have felt the 
good effects of these in your law*suit; you have a son;, 
yea may stand in need of those who you may now 

* Toumnt de Forbin de Janson, bishop of Beauvais, was iqcloded 
Ui the pftaiotloB of eleven cardioah made hj Alexander VIII. in tbs 
be^^iUDg of Februaiy 1690* 
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think can ne?^ be of ^errice toyqvu We «re deceived ; 
see how madame de la Fayette abounds with friends on 
every .side, and of all ranks. She has a hundred arnu^ 
and.ih^y all serve her; her children feel it, and thank 
hei: daily for her courteous disposition; an obligation 
which she owes to M.de.la Rochefoucault, and of 
which her family reaps the benefit. I am certain that 
you have been of this opinion for many, years. 

You explain madame Reinie's conduct very well ; it 
is droll to think of her leaving Paris, .her husband, all 
her. business, to fly for three or four months all apef 
Provence, asking, for money, without getting any, 
fatiguing herself, returning, after being at great ex- 
pense,, and getting the rheumatism into the bargain! 
for recollect that she has pains aU over her ; and sacli 
f|^ at length have defeated you. 

I am. delighted at Paulina's partiality to M« Ni« 
cole; it is a proof that she reads him with attention; 
this taste gives me the highest opinion of her under- 
standing.; I also like her anger, that the bishops do not. 
fight for promotion. But, my dear, on your honour 
do, you believe it right, to give us only the first volume, 
of the' romance of the princess, the i^fa1Ua, or. the first, 
minister, so charmiqg as we thought it * ? I will not allow 
you to stop here ; I insist upon knowing What is become, 
of the princess's good and just resolution ? I am afraid 
it has vanished, by the necessity of the times, the want 
of a minister, the sudden journey, the impossibility of. 
collecting the leaves qftke Sibyl, i^ly and incautiously, 
scattered. to the winds for, ten years. In short, I fear, 
your good intentions will come to nothing, as I have so. 
often found during the Jast twenty years: this story, 

* This was an account, in the form •f a romance, of what passed In 
M« de Grignan's fiunily. 
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however, requires a continuation^ but it should not be 
too serious with regard to your affairs. I wish also to 
be informed of the success of M. Prat's journey to the 
enraged lover of the princess. Th^/ie. I should like to 
know who were the confidants of the first minister and 
ihe favourite: and who received the couriers. Tell me 
if you are still satisfied with Flame*; he is a very con- 
siderable personage in your hdusehold. I want to know 
some particulars respecting the count's joarney, and if 
'the treasurer will do as he wishes : here are a number 
of questions, my dearest child, for which I apologise; 
It is kind of you to love my letters; when you receive 
4hree at a. time, you say you are rich; but what 
ifatjgaes do they not occasion you ! They are so very 
long,< that you should not answer them minutely. 
Adieo, my love; how does Lent agree with. you ? for 
iUyj[>art, I like it extremely. I took a mess of milk- 
coffee this morning.: J. amiiot yet surfeited with it, nor 
with tsermons, for we read none but those of M. le 
Xoumeoz and St John Chrysostom. It is delightful 
weather, the winter is past^ and we have a prospect of 
jqpring- that is superior to spring- itself. 

[2V. B. This Letter is the laU from the mother to the 
davghter. - But as mudame de Grignan did not leave Bri" 
f any for Provence till eight- months afterwards, she must 
have written a. great many more during this period, which 
however have not come to light. Perhaps they wiU some 
day heftmnd, unless the same motive which prevented ma; 
dame de Simiane from, adding them to the rest, should have 
caused them to be destroyed.^ 

* M. de Grignan'a hoaie»tteward. 
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LETTER ♦DCCCCLXXXI. 

fMMf MADAUB 0E shflQvi TO MT. DB OOVIANGSS. 

The MjoAm, Mvch IS, lAfO. 

J DISPATCH this 4hect, afttr tbree otfaeri which I wrote 
4o yoa three dayi ago« to tell yoi^ aiy dear coiMHiu 
that I aoi very imperfect; which k a troth I wiib It 
ftstablidi at fiooae as well as at Paris. I have read year 
chahpiiig letter several. times; the last^.whea walkiag 
10 these woodif» whose silence gave ao additiona} xest t^ 
yoiir TK^rfe, your prose» your serious aod y/9ar playfal 
ftyle. I reflected en the made of life yoa are leadiof 
at Rpmef blended with profaiieofiss and Houimmo (heli- 
ness] ; and on the beantifal gaideos^ where art and 
jiature display their different wonders. I thoaght of 
^ bewliag^green* into which you elimbed with the 
figility of twenty; of the advantage men p ee s e io over 
WQDien» whose eyery step i» measured and henndedj 
and of the naiviber of days and years I might walk in 
the ground-floor .of oar f^ves^ without once finding 
myself in. this bowling-green. I think madame de 
gScuderi's madrigal very pretty and very ilafcleriag ; and 
I also thipk you fortunate in having the MA da 
Polignac in yonr society. I am pleased at his remcm* 
brance; he is one of the most agreeable men I knaiw : 
he is acquainted with every thing; tidks on every aah« 
ject ; has all the goodrhamottr* sprightliness* and cenr^ 
tesy, that are deiirable in Che intercourse of the world. 
I believe I formerly expressed myself to yen m the 
same way of him, when we were in treaty together 
respecting the narriage of his brother with mademoiselle 
de Grignan. Returned from my walk, I wrote to you^ 
intending to talk of him, and I forgot it; what say 



yon to tbk Tile omission^ my poor Goaltifges^ We 
ttratt no longer tmtt to any tilings and lots to oorsel vm 
than to others : from that day> I have scolded myselff 
ttested myself with coldness^ and refased to walk with 
myself alone: I connder myself miworthy of my own 
confidence ; and the only comfort I can find, is in de* 
firing yon to reconcile me to myself, by telling the 
Worthy abb^ in what way I forget him> and in what 
way t remember him. This is what I had to say to 
you; advising you to make him your friend rather 
than your rival, and to love me always as much as I 
love yon, if yoa can. 

LETTER * DCCCCLXXXII. 

raOM MADAWB DB siviGN^ TO THE COUNT DB BU8S7, 

The Rocby Jime 3a» iftgo. 
I HA.VB received two letters from yoo, my dear eoiisifl« 
a long one fiom Paris» and a short one from Versaillesu 
I aboold bate answered the firsts if I had known wberei 
|o direct to yon. I begin by approving highly tho 
(tbanga in my niece's name* There are many examplei 
^ this kind $ but if there were not, I shonid like her to 
^be the first to set one. All yoar reasons, are excellent. 
Let us then be countess de Dalets f s it is a noble and 
good name: my niece is v«ry fertnnate in bavii^ so 
beantiful a choice. If I had any thing to wish in this 
instance it would be» that* for the facility of pronon- 
eiatioBy yon wouhl permit ma to drop the article, as 
my old friend the conntess de Daleta^ of the family 



•f* The name of one of M. de Buat^r** estates, which madtme de 
Colign^ at that time assomcd, apparently wishing to avoid taking the 
fame of her second hnsbandy M. de la Riviere, and keeping that of her 
ftati wfaieh was beddea only the mme of sn esotte. • • 

e5 
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of Estin* aod instead of saying strictly tbe countcss^ 
de.JMets, 3Mm would bo content with the coontess 

I)alet8. . . f 

t My. dear niece« if. I can obtain this, fiivour* no <Mie: 
^iU support more zealously the justice of the change. 
To speak seriously, it is the best thing, possible ; but; 
you will do .well to call your son count.de. Langhae 
when he makes his entry into the world> because .it.ia* 
the name of his family. When we are of high birth, we 
must, alter nothing, and take no n^w nam^ without- ab- 
solute necessity. You must, I. think, have gf;eat plea- 
sure and full employment in the ec^ucatiion of this dear, 
child. He must now be a great boy ; and if you and 
your father have not given him wit, you will have to 
render an account at the tribunal of wits. 

I return to you, my dear cousin ; I am apt to wander. 
I am not surprised that the king has received graciously 
the offer of your services: he knows well the hearts of 
Frenchmen, and has no reason to doubt yours; but 
there is no place for you, except the one Providence 
has assigned you. *l am delighted that you have adopt- 
ed the excellent maxim of submitting to his will: but 
for this, the unfortunate would be frantic, and must be 
chained; but with submission, we are respectable in 
this world, and have a right to expect solid happiness 
in the other. Thus, . my dear cousin, we are gainers ; 
and I am so struck with the necessity of this do'etrine/ 
that I love you the better for your sentiments. I wish 
however that, you had obtained what you desired; I 
make no reply to the news you told me a fortni^t a^o;* 
it is useless and ridiculous to~ reason at a -distance; the 
state of public affairs changes daily. 

My daughter is in Provence with her husband. Her 
son is at the lion's mouih, like yours: he is at the 
head of the Grignan regiment. He would have been 
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Satisfied with thin place ten years hence ; judge then of 
the delight of barving it at the age of * seventeen. - 1 am 
very tranqnil in this' solitude/ where I have had the 
iiononr and the pleasure of seeing M. T^*** f, , These 
ure. pleasant periods of life. There are many beauties 
here now^ which did not exist then; and there were 
isome then> which are lost now. I agree with you in 
^liat you say of him. I find him, both with regard to 
the past and the present, as you find him. I am glad 
that he remembers me with pleasure ; I do the same by 
him. Yon are fortunate in having such excellent so« 
ciety.; niine does not displease me. My son has good 
aenae and a cultivatied understanding* which * rouses 
mine. So- has: his w'lSe, and particularly so great a 
%hare of intelligence/ that it surprises us, and makes us 
^oppose .she has passed her life at court, though sh^ 
*ha6 never been out of this province. Judge if I can be 
-better ofT. I calculate, however, upon being at Paris 
this winter; and upon loving you always, my dear 
cousin, for many reasons. This is one: Maris de 
Rabutin. • 



LETTER * DCCCCLXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

r 

. . The Rocki, July 33, I690. 

I WISH to writip to you, my dear cousin, upon the battle 
gained by M. de Luxembourg! : it is a very natural 

f Tfaift must be either M. de Toulonjoo or M. de TrichAteail, the 
firieittl jiod neig^ithour of. Bu89y« of whom there «re several lettexs in the 
Collection of the latter. , 

X The battle of FleurOs, near Charleroi, whei^e the .French defeated 
the Utttch army^ ; Out of seven thousand .prisonen,..thfie were niae 
huo<h«d officers. They took besides two hundred ptiis of coloui*x ti^e 
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sobject Bd yt>« not find that God always lalm tlio 
part of the king ; and that noAiog can give greator 
histre to tha fatna of his anas* nor come mora oppor* 
tanely^ than this Tictory? Such great news always 
•ocastOBs great anxiety to those who are tntereatad, w 
who fear they are so. The HttlcGrignan^ who was in 
M. do Bouffler's corps, may hare been one of those who 
were detached to join M* de Lazembonrg. I am also 
interested in two or three young persons. Till I hate 
discoTored what is become of themj my heart will beat 
• little, and then I have a general pity for all who have 
perished in this battle. I hare been grieved for Vtllar* 
ceaax : there are some terrible circnmstances attending 
bis deaih, I also pity the poor mothers* madame de 
Saacoer ^nd madame de Caavisson. The yonag widows 
I do not pity so mach ; they will either be their own 
mistresses, or change their masters: I share in the 
Icing's honour, and in the good effects of this intelli^ 
gence spread over all Earope, which we shall -feel in 
more places than one. I am the friend and serrant of 
M. de Luxembourg and bis sister*, to whom I have jost 
written. In short, my dear cousin, you see by what I 
have said, that I have not wanted employment for these 
four or five days ; and, indeed, these emotions are oc- 
. casionally necessary in the country ; we should other- 
wise easily forget that we have a soul. The quiet we 
here enjoy, is akin to lethargy. Thank God, I am 
thoroughly revived, and never did Httngaiy*water pro- 
dooe a greater cAct; 

whsli of th« ardRoy aad aU the Uggtgfc NoCwMMMidiBg dit§ 
def«at, tbt princt of Omnge %fftuni agtki diMS Msadit«acvin«is 
with an equally strong anny. 

• The dwrlMti de Meckelboog, Ibrmeily th« lnwKim CfattlUoiH 
w|ioM channa aaS CttfoaiahadrtiidenrfaKMlhMioerhiieJbapfy tod 
g«il«y. 



Tell me if your son was at this battle. He was in 
the nmnber of die yoeng men for whom I was interest- 
ed. €k)d has not condocted yon, my dear cousin, 
throdgh the meet i^ecable paths of life* They will 
he, kowerer, mere siafe; and, after all, life is a short 
jeomey. If we were wise, we should hare hot one 
ooncem in the world, that of our salvation. You have 
e perfect, excellent friend, whom I honour-and respect 
highly, who would not contradict me in this truth. It 
it useless to name htn^: I defy you to confound the 
duke de Beauviliiers with the rest. I thank you, my 
dear niece, for your compliance. I thought we should 
not qusu'rel for a syllable more or less. 



LETTER *DCCCCLXXXIV. 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSy TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Vim, July 31, IS9O. 

The battle of Fleunis, my dear madam, is already 
forgotten ; and do you know why ? Because they talk 
of a victory gained by the king's fleet over the English 
and Dutch f. It is not so complete as the firsts but 
neither has it cost so dear. Did you Qver hear of so 
many and so long a >tratn of prosperities, my dear 
cousin ? and do you not think that to the attributes of 
Lonis the Great, the Victorious, and the Well-serredj, 
we ought to add that of the Fortunate ? The three or 
four young persons, in whom you are so much in* 
terested, were either not at Fleurus, or were not wound* 
ed. My son is at Mont-Royal, in a corps which the 
dauphin has withdrawn from thence, to place in his own 

•f By TounrUle, in the Channel. According to Avrigny, the com'' 
biDed enemies loet tix shiptt 
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anny. Every body pUiies the ViHaroeanz,'. father aiid 
son ; and upon this sobject we remark how mach Pro- * 
vjdence sports with the conduct of men. Villarceaux, « 
the father, refused the order of knighthood, ^ that his - 
son might have it, and by this proceeding gained gene- 
Nil, esteem ; and it was the badge of this ocdec which - 
destroyed the son. He displayed it, to attract the re- 
spect and regard of those who had taken him. Dis-: 
puting among themselves who should have a prisoner of 
such consequence, they killed him, because. they could, 
not agree. There are young widows, in consequence 
of this battle, with whom we ought to rejoice on the< 
death of their husbands ; and other ladies, wiih whom. 
we ought to condole on the lives of theirs, who have 
escaped with slight wounds. The gods Hymen and 
Love have Ipng been at variance. You say humor- 
ously, my dear cousin, that great news is sometimes 
necessary in the country. Certainly the scene there is 
to% dull, and we should die if such events did not 
rouse us. With respect to what concerns myself, I 
have to tell you that I am leaving the court for ChaseUt 
very well pleased with the treatment I have received 
from the king, and with my hopes. You will laugh at 
^le, perhaps, my dear cousin, when you hear that .at 
my time of life I am in good spirits, and calculate upon 
promises. Upon this subject, I could tell you that if I 
wished to be angry I need not go far in search of rea- 
sons; but I am determined to be pleased, as I have 
already, told you : these feelings will contribute to my 
health and happiness. The friend whom yau honour 
and revere so much, approves them highly ; and, being 
in good health himself, pursues the road to heaven by 
a contrary direction to mine : for he is loaded with 
favours and prosperities. In truth, no one is more de- 
serving of them. 
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LETTER * DCCCCLXXXV; 

FROM MADAMB DB $£VlGN£.TO TBB .COUNT DB BXJ8S7. 

The Rocks, August 13, 1690. ■ 

I RECEIVED a letter from you, my dear Coasin, wheil 
you were setting out from Paris, which was a sort of 
adieu. Through your courage, great as it is, aiid the 
good-humour which so soon -dissipates melancholy, I 
thought I could perceive that, from not having obtain-? 
ed what you asked for at court, there was a slight 
degree of mortification, in the bottom of your hearty 
This was all that was necessary to give me a greater 
share than yourself; for I have not so much strength of 
mind as you. I think that in a conversation we should 
have made remarks which distance precludes. 

1 have just received letters from Paris, in which I am 
told that the prince of Orange is not dead f , and that it 
is only M. de Schomberg, We should have been much 
more pleased at tl|is death, if we had not been led to 
expect the other ; which ho\yever is only reserved for 
another time. The armies of Flanders are so near, that 
it seems as if they had still a desire to fight : .those of 
Germany look at one another, with the Rhine betwieen 
them. We must commend, all to the God of battles^ 

V 

who will, when he pleases, be the God of p^ace.. It is 
always by looking up to him that I consult the future, 
and endeavour to conform my desires to his will. 

«f- The death of the prioce of Orange had been beiieved for a week at 
ParU, and the most indecent rejoicings took place in consequence, 
•from an inveterate hatred, mixed with fanaticism ; but not with fear, as 
many foreign authors wrote, and particularly refugees. The French, at 
that time spoiled by success, could not suppose that they bad any thing 
to fear from a prince they had almost invariably beatea. 
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LETTER ♦DCOCCLXXXVt 

PR9M MADAMS DS LA FATBTTI TO MADAK8 Bfi vitteuL 

Faiisy September 20^ 1690* 

Vou received my answer before I received yoar letter* 
Yoa will see, by madame de Lavardin's letter and bjr 
mine, that we wish you to go to Provence, since yoa 
are not coming to Paris : this is the best thing yon can 
do ; th<e son is more brilliant, yoa will have company, 
I mean independent of madame de Grignan, which is 
no trifling consideration; a large house; numerous 
Bervants ; in short, it would be living to be there. I 
giv€ great praise to your son for consenting to part with 
yoa for your own good : if I were in the h amour for 
writing, I would compliment him upon it : set out as 
soon as you can ; send us word what places yoo pass 
through, and at what time, nearly : you shall there find 
letters from us. I am tormented with vapours of the 
most painful and depressing kind ; we must sufieo 
when it is the will of God. 

I approve your journey to Provence with my whole 
lieart ; I tell you so without flattery, and the thought 
iiad even occurred to madame de Lavardin and to me, 
vrithout having the most distant idea that it was your 
iistenti<m f* 

t Thv if whit lostoe d« S^Svign^ called <* the spprobsdsii rf hsr 
flocton." 
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LETTEE ♦DOCOCLXXXVIL 

MOUtCfiXU. 
Gngnw, Friday, Nonrcwber 10, 1690w 

WssRido you thiok I auif sir? Did you not. know jL 
was in Britaoy? Oor Corbinelli miut have told yo« 
io. A>fter haviog beea there sixteen moBths with n|f 
soiij I thoii^t it woidd be very pleasaat to sfxeod tbs 
winter bere with my daughter. This plan of a joarney . 
of! n buodred and fifty leagues^ at first appeared m 
Ciaatle ia the air; but aSbction rendered it so easyi 
tiiaf:^ in fac^ I executed it between the 3d and 24li 
of Oetober* on which day I arrived at Rcfbinet's gate^ 
Urbevo I was recelTod by madmne deGrignan with open 
affW4» and with so much joy« af&ction» and gratitttde, 
thi^ I thought I had not cone soon enough, nor from a 
Wiffirirntly great 4iil;uice« After tbii^ sin tell me that 
friendship is not a fine thing ! it makes me often think 
of youj and wish to see you here once more during my 
lifii* We shall be here the whole of this winter^ and 
the nest summer : if you do not find a moment to 
come and see us, .1 shsdl think you ha?e forgotten me* 
You will not know this house again, it is so much im-* 
proved; but you will find its owners still abounding 
with esteem for you ; and me> sir, possessing a regard 
ibryou, capable of driving our ,,^^il to madness, and 
worthy of your paying us this visit. 
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LETTER* DCCCCLXXXVm. 

mOfi MADAVB DB SEYlGNi TO TBB COUNT ^B BVtfJlT. 

• • • • 

Grignan^ November 13> 1690* 

Wren you see the date of this letter, my dear cousin^ 
yoa will take me for a bird. I have passed courage* 
ously firom Britany into Provence. If my daaghter 
had been at Paris> I should have gone there: bat 
knowing she would spend the winter in this beautiful 
country, I resolved to come and spend it^ with her> 
enjoy her fine sunshine, and return with her to Paris 
next year. I thought, after having given sixteen 
months to my son, that it was right to devote a few 
to my daughter ; and this plan, which appeared difficult 
to execute, was attended with very little trouble. I 
was three weeks upon the. road, and upon the Rhone^ 
I even took a few days of rest; and, at length, I was 
received by M. de Grignan and my daughter with snch 
cordial aflection, such true joy and gratitude, that I 
thought I had not come far enough to see such excellent 
people; and found that the journey of a hundred and 
6fty leagues had not at all fatigued me. I will enter«^ 
tain you some day with an account of the grandeur of. 
this house, and the beauty and magnificence of the 
furniture^ I wished to inform you of my change of 
climate, that you might not write to me again at the 
Rocks, but here, where the mild heat of the sun makes 
me feel as if I should grow young again. We must not 
now neglect these little assistances, my dear cousin. I 
received your last letter before I left Britan}' ; but I 
was so overwhelmed with business, that I deferred an- 
swering it till I came here. We heard, the other day« 
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ef thedeatb of M. de Seignclai f. How young! hoxv 
rich ! how well established ! Nothing was wanting to 
his happiness : splendour itself seems dead in him. In 
shorty my dear cousin, death makes us all equal ; it is 
there the happy expect us. Death abates their joy> 
and thus comforts those who are not fortunate. A 

• 

word of religion would not be amiss in this place ; but 
I only wish to write a letter of friendship to my dear 
Cousin, to ask how he does, and how his dear daughter 
is ; to embrace them both with my whole heart ; assure 
them of the esteem and respect of ihadame de Grignan 
and her husband, who desire me to do so ; and conjure 
them still to love me : it is not worth while to changei 
ikfter so many years. 



LETTER *DCCCCLXXXIX. 

FROM MADAME DB SEYIGNE TO M. DB COULANGES* 

Lambesc, December 1, 1690. 

Where are we, my amiable cousin? It is about a thou- 
sand years since I heard from you. I wrote to you last 
from the Rocks, by madame de Chaulnes ; since then, 
not a. single word from you. We must begin a new- 
score, now that I am in your neighbourhood. What 
«ay you to my courage ? nothing can exceed it. After 
haying been sixteen months in Britany with my son, I 
thought I owed a visit also to my daughter, knowing, 
she would not go to Paris this winter ; and I was so well 
received by her and M. de Grignan, that if I felt any 
fatigue, I have entirely forgotten it, and am alive only 

f He died of languor, at the age of thirty-nine. The French marine, 
which he had createl, perished after him. Louvois died the following 
year ;, but the evils he had occasioned survived him. ' . • ' 
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to the joy and |dea8«re of fiodkig myMlf wiA ihBn^ 
This plan was not disapprored by madame de Cfaaal^e^ 
nor by madame de Laraidin and madame de la Fay€tt% 
wbose advice I willingly ask, -so^hat nofchiog has been 
wanting to the pleasure of this journey; you will giro 
the finishing stroke to it> by returning by way of GrU 
gnasj where we shall expect you. The assembly of 
our littW states is at an end; we are here akme»- wait« 
ing till M. de Grignan is able to go to Grigaan, «ad 
afterwards, if he can, to Paris. He was seiaed four or 
five days ago very violently with the colic, and a coiit 
tinual fever, of which he had two attacks- a day; thif 
disorder was gaining ground rapidly, bat waa atofK 
ped by the usual miracle of the Jesuits' bark; but forg^ 
not that it has been as good for the colic as the fever; 
he must therefore recover. We shall only go to Aix 
for a moment to see the little nun, and in a few days 
we shall be fixed for the winter at Grignan,' where the 
little colonel (the marquis de Grignan), whose regiment 
is at Valence and the environs, will spend six weeks 
with us. Alas! this time will pass but too rapidly: 1 
begin to sigh deeply at seeing it fly so swiftly, and I 
already perceive and feel the consequences* You, my 
young cousin, have not yet attained the period for 
making such melancholy reflections. 

I wished to write to ypu on the death of M. d^ Sei« 
gnelai: what an event! what a loss to his family and 
friends! I hear his widow is inconsolable, and that 
Sceaux is to be ^old to the duke du Maine. Ob, 
heavens! how much might be said on such a sub* 
ject! But what say yo)i to bis property falUng to a 
man* who was supposed already established ? Another 
aul^ect of conversation : but we must now give only 

* M. de PontchartniD, aftanwrds cbMiceUot of Frtace m 1099* 
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IM he&U of tbe chapters pfepanttcMrj to cmr meelkig; 
The duke de Cbaulnes baa written us some yery oblige 
10^ Ittlers, and gives ne the hope of seeing him sooa ftl 
CfrigiMin ; bat before this» it seens to me that it would 
mot be impoesibie to seed the buHs so long expected^ 
Wd sung too soon: who woald hare thought that tbo 
abbe de Polignac would not have brought them*? I 
0eTer met with a child io difficult to baptize; but at 
leaglh^ 3^00 will have the honour of it: you desierve it 
after so much trouble ; come then and receive our praise^ 
I hardly dare mention your removal from Park Royal 
Stteety to the Temple ; I am grieved for you and for my* 
•df ; I hate the Temple, as much as 1 love the goddess 
(oaadaroe de Coulanges) who at present demanda horn* 
age there; I hate this part of the town» which leads 
oaiy to Montfitocon; I even hate the beautiful Tiew 
fcom it» of which madame de Cbulanges speaks; I hate 
this fiUse country, which makes ber inaensible to the 
beauties of the true, and feel more exposed to the ri^ 
gawrs of the cold at Brevannes, than at her bedside in 
this yile Temple. In short, the whole displeases me; and 
the best of it is^ that I have told her all these dislikes 
with a rudeness which I cannot but fee>, and cai^ 
not prevent. What will yon do, my poor cousuij so 
far from the hotels de Cbaulnes, de Lamoignon, da 
Lude, de Villerdi, and de Grignan? how can you leare 
such a neighbourhood ? For my own part, I alinost re« 
nounce the goddess, for how can I reconcile this remote 
Gonier of Iho «<>cld with my faubourg St. Germain f^ 
Instead of finding this charming madaaae de Conlangeft 
vndar my band, aa I used to do;, taking coffto with her 

* Every body was deceived in tkis; upon which m«dame de Conmel 
8«3d:' ** He does not bring buUes (buHs) but priamhules Qpretmbtes)V' 
Diey wereHtt lesfity only pfetimtnary artidM. 

f tetcoont of BMdnw 4» hl^vftne, i^m-tha often viatedtbtrr* 



•^. • LETT£ftS OF * < 

in the moniing« running to her house after man, aadt 
returning there in the evening, as if it were to my own — 
in short, my poor cousin, name it not to me: I am 
happy in having a few months to accustom myself to 
this strange alteration ; but was there no other house to 
be found ? and your cabinet, what is become of that ? 
shall we find all our pictures there ? In short, it must^ 
have been the wiU of God, for how, without this idea, 
is it possible for me to be silent on the subject? I must 
put an end to it, and also to my letter. 

I found Paulina a delightinl girl, and exactly as you. 
had described her to me. Tell me all your news; I 
write largely to you, for we like this style, which is that 
of friendship. I send you this lettjer by M. de Moat4 
mort, intend ant at Marseilles, formerly M. du Fargis, 
who ate tartlets with my children : if you are acquaint- 
ed with him, you must'know him to be one of the best 
men in the world, the most polite, and the most obliging, 
loving to please and to circulate pleasure, in a manner 
peculiarly his own; in short, he knows more than any 
one upon this subject : I will make you subscribe to this, 
my dear cousin, at Grignan, where I shall expect you 
with true friendship and real impatience. 

LETTER DCCCCXC. 



FBOM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO M. DE COVLANGES. 



» 



Grignan, December 17, 1690* 
Ye8> we are together^ loving and embracing each other 
with all our hearts; I, oh my side, delighted to see my 
mother come heroically from one extremity of the.ciai* 
verse to the other, ^md from the west. to the east:, ao 
one but herself was capable of such an undertaking to 
be near her child, Ukc Niquee to see her lover. And so 



MADAttB BE Sl^VIGNE. $5 

yoa approred her''journey, my dear cousin ? I thank 
you for it, and as a reward, I approve of your return. 
You write me word that you have a hope of obtaining 
your conge, and the duke de Chaulnes informs me 
that you are sure of it: empty hands have no charms,' 
and I heartily wish he could bring back bulls in his; it 
seems to me to be as much your business as the duke's* 
The part you have taken in it by your celebrated'song, 
^engages you to come off* honourably in this afi&ir. Do 
not trouble yourself to bring a dog to Paulina: we do 
not choose to love any but rational creatures here; and 
from the secf*^ to which w^ belong, we do not choose 
td embarrass ourselves with this sort of machines, unless 
we could wind them up to cleanliness; without that, 
they^ are unbearable : you will be very well received, 
without the ' necessity of making presents to gain the 
heart of your future wife; it is very faithful to you, 
and nothing will prevent you from concluding the mar- 
riaige, but the absence of the father, who is meditating 
a speedy departure, and who would have gone six weeks 
ago, but for a very serious indisposition. But, my dear 
cousin, do y6u sufficiently consider, that at your return 
you will no longer be near the hotel de, Chaulnes, that 
your pictures will be displaced, and that you will never 
be able to restore them to their former perfect order? I 
have really been grieved at the inconstancy of madame 
de Coulanges; you comfort me, however, by the pros- 
pect that she will procure you delightful society in the 
Temple: but, after all, neither cardinal de Bouillon, 
nor messieurs de Vendome, are of much use in this 
large house, which is more calculated for their horses 
than for themselves: we must find our consolation then in 
IIm short time you will remain there, and consider that 

* Madame de Grignan was a Cartesian. 



sfter thirty-five yean* yoa wiU return to Some ^ yoU 
will still be young at the end of that period^ if yoa go 
on as you do at present. I am very impatient to see sdt 
your poetry on Rome: bring me, if you can, the verses 
of the duke de Nevers^^ they are so sublime and so siii« 
gular, that we cannot help blaming the care he takes to 
conceal them so croeUy. Whall you are admitted into 
the sacred mysteries of this aolitary abode! I adnure 
you for having dared to attack the caprice of the bus^ 
band, and the delicacy of the wife: I knew she was 
Odorable, but not that she was so for you, nor that the 
praises yon bestowed on her would convince her. This 
delightful society was necessary to yon, to snpply the 
place of that you have lost, in the prince, de Torenne, 
and cardinal de Bouillon. A report prevails that the 
latter is not so happy at Paris as at Rome ; his nephew 
and he were however well received. .Were yoa not 
grieved for M» de Seignelai? Many fine reflections 
might be made upon his tragical fate: his cabiiiet« my 
dear cousin^ is in greater disorder than yonrs. How 
much madame de Seignelai is to be pitied, and how 
many things she has lost to which she was attache^ 
and from which she never supposed she could bee s#p»- 
rated! She is therefore, at we tn^ infimnedii ia^oi^MO- 
lable. You cannot tdl me by a letter, all yon hav^ 
thought upon this subject ;, the pMit says aioogh fi|f 
It* Accept my compliments upon what 1 have just 
.heard, that yoar nephew (the count de Saassoi} is ap« 
jjKnated a captain of dragoons : I take a real interest in 
jt| it is the way lo be colonel; and when he hasatr 
tasned to this rank, he will be more at his ease. Adiei|» 
my dear cousin, till we meet. I am making my roonp 
as warm as I can ; .but coming from Rome, every thiog 

* Madu&e de Coulanges had entered into a lease for thurty-five 
yean. 
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will appear ice to you; even oar conversation, if you 
have enjoyed that of M. and madame de Nevers in evee 
to slight a degree, I am very much yours, and I em* 
brace you. Every one here says to you, ora pro nobis *• 
My mother writes to you. 

FROM nADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

If is impossible to glean after my daughter $ she basj in 
reality^ said every thing that is to be said, and muclv 
better than I could have^done. I can only say to you,- 
that we are together, and that we jshall receive you to«-» 
gether; that I am delighted at having taken this jour- 
ney, and that you, like the rest of the wise heads, ap- 
prove it ; that the manner in which I was received, and 
in which I am beloved, would have d.eserved.,1;hat I 
should have come from a still greater distance. I told 
you all this, not ten days ago; I wrote also to our go- 
verhpr; I protested to him that he wais the occasion of 
my journey, by his leaving Britany, and giving me tfae^ 
wish of coming to meet him, and of having this advan-' 
tage over madame de Chaalnes, so that it was impos-: 
sibie for me t& resist it I told you aSso how much I 
detest your out of the way, remote, ill-placed Temple ; 
the goddess will sing in vain. Come, all, to my temple: I 
shall not go often, though I shall constantly wish to do 
.80. In short, my interest respecting this distant abode' 
makes me so unjust, that I bate even the beautiful view* 
from it, and the open country, that tells bXI secrets, and. 
divulges all the charms of spring, as wel| as all the horror* 
of winter; you would not make me like this sham coun- 
try in a thousand years, and I had almost as lief retire 

* Alluaion to whact M. de Coulanges cailed his litanies, which wm 
^ cmmieiaiion he made in his letters of all the persons who were &t' 
Grignao. 
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Mere the endof the tettn to my estate at the Visitatioiif^ 
as to live there thirty-five years. I have thereftire eiily 
to tell yoB, my dear friend, that I have not received the 
letter yoa meation, in which cardinat de BoQiUon and 
the ahbe de Polignac had both written ; I regret it ex- 
tremely ; I shoald at least have answered it immediately. 
I rejoice that Sanzei is made a captain; he will make 
his fortune ; I hope so, and that you will always love 
ve« I atm never aarprised at your being beloved, bat 
I wonder at yo«r good fortune in gaining the affectioa 
9f M4 and madame de Nevsn; nothing can be betteri 
«very one in hia way. 

LETTER * DCCCCXCL 

riOM MABAME DE S^TIONi TO THE SAMTS. 

GrignftOy April 10, 169U 

Wa have receivied a letter dated the 3 Ist of March, from 
^nr dear ambassador: it came in less than a week : this 
expedition is deligktfaU but what he tells us is still niore 
ao; it 16 impossihile to write in belter spirits. My daugb-^ 
tbr takes upon heraeK to answer him, and aa I desire 
lier to aend the Holy Ghost with all diligence, not on?y 
to create a pope $, but to put a speedy terminaticm to 
busidftess, that be may be able to pay ns a visrt. She 
itfaores me, that ahe wiU send him word of the conquest 
of Nice» in five days a&er opening the trenc4»es, by 
M. de Catmet, and that this intelligence wtl} produce 
the aame efiect for onr balls. Tell us, my dear consin, 

. -f The pl^ce ivlien <kE iDt£»d»d to be buziied* if skt difid u Paris. 

X Alexandw VIII. had been dead for two months and a few da]fa. 
Seft>itf h« di«d, he dlstrflrated asooig bis nepbem all the motmj he 
j^Quescedi wbioln JB»»de PiaqvHi wg^ th«t it would hinre b<fin hmm iat 
the church to have been his niece than his datighter* 
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if we jttdge rightly. We liave received M. ie N^erd** 
^putle to the little Le Clerc of the academy: it is ac» 
^ompanied by one of your letters ; they ^iways give .«• 
great pleasure: the packet came very slowly, we loiow 
not why : there is neither rbyoie nor reason in the cqih 
dqct of the post. We think the epistle of M, de Nevert 
very pretty^ and very entertaining; in short, %)1 hm 
productions have so peculiar and so excellent a charac** 
ter, that after them we can relish no others. ^ The tw0 
last, verses of the song be made for you, charmed my 
daughter as a Cartesian; speaking of the fine wines of 
Italy^ he says: 

Sur la membnne de leur sens 
Font des tilloDS channaDs*. 

• 

In short, it all deserves praise; for instance^ can any 
thing be more humorous, in his epistle, than the 
smallest human string wound up to the highest pitch; 
and the other extreme, of a hondfed crotchets rolling 
in bass to the very depth of the abyss ? This picture- is 
complete; and the opera of which he speaks, is de^ 
servedly ridiculed : but we cannot comprehend why he 
has given his son's name to this epistle: cui bonof and 
where is the wit of it? for the style resembles his ow% 
as much as one drop of water resembles another; it 
wovld be impossible to be deceived, and the subject can 
give offence to none: if you do not explain this to us^ 
we shall be ill. 

But let us talk of your grief at having lost this de* 
lightful family t> which has so well celebrated your me- 
rit in verse and prose, while yon at the same time were 
so much alfve t» the charms of its society. It is easy 
to conceive the painfuiness of thi» separaiton ; M. de 

* They nake ebarn^ing funow* vpon die mtmbnM of the leofcs. 
t Mt and madams dt NaTasB. 

Jr2 
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Chaalnes will not saBkr us to lieliere tfiat be sliarei it 
with you : an ambassador mast be occdpied only with 
the business of the king his master, who on his side lias 
taken Mens, with a hundred thousand men, in a manner 
truly heroic, going every where, visiting -every plate, 
and indeed exposing himself too nrach. The policy of 
the prince of Orange, who wastakhig his measures veiy 
quietly with the coorfederate princes for the beginning 
of May, has found itself a Kttle disconcerted by this 
promptitude: he threatens to come to the assistance of 
this great place'; a prisoner .told this to the king. Who 
replied coolly, " We came here to wait for him^'* I 
defy your imagination to frame a more perfect and 
more precise answer. I therefore suppose, my dear 
cousin, that by sending you the news of this other con- 
quest*, in four days, your Rome wiTl not be 'sorry to 
lire paternally with her elder son. God knows whether 
bur ambassador will ably support the identic of the 
greatest king in the world, as M* de Nevers said. 

Let us return to our own country. Our little marquis 
de Grignan went to the siege of Nice like an adventurer, 
vago di fama (eager for fame). M. de Catinet gave 
him the command of the cavalry for several days, that 
he might not be a volunteer; this did not prevent him 

* The town of Mons swrendered to the kri^^oD the 1 0th of April, 
the dij on which this letter is dated, after a siege of eighteen days. To 
Boileau is attributed the following impromptu, addressed to a lady wh* 
fequired him to write some verses upon the occanon i 

Mons ^toit, disoit-on, pucellc 

Qu*iin roi gardoit avec grand soiu} 

Loois-lfrjGn&d en cnt besoin, 

JAons se rendit: vous auries &it coouae el]f» 

Moos was a vii^in, -it is said, 
Kept by a king with greatest care ; 
liouis the Great wish'd for the maid. 
Mom yielded : to would you, my faijw 
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frbm going every where/ from exposing himself to the 
fire*, which was at first very brisks or from bearing fas* 
cines,. for this is the fashion: bat what sort of fascines* 
my dear cousin? all from orange-trees^ laurels, and 
pomegranates! they feared nothing but too great a pro* 
Aision of perfumes. Never was there so beautiful or 
80 delighful a country seen : you can conceive what it 
must be« from your knowledge of Italy. This is the 
country M. de Savoie has taken pleasure in losing and 
destroying: can we call this good policy? We expect 
the little colonel (the marquis de GrignanX who is pre- 
paring to set out for Pi^mont: for this expedition to 
Nice is only throwing the bait in expectation of the game i 
be will not be here when you pass; but do you know 
who will find you here ? my son, who is coming to spend 
the summer with us, and to meet his governorj by fob- 
lowing the footsteps of his mother. 
, By the bye,, speaking of mother and 8on> do yoa 
l^now, my dear cousin, that I have been for these tea 
days or more in a sorrow of heart, from which yon 
alojQe have had the power of relieving me, while I have 
been employed in writing to you« This has been occa*^ 
sioned by the illness of the dowager madame de Lavar* 
din, my most intimate and oldest friend : this woman, 
of such excellent and sound understanding ; this illus* 
trious widow, who gathered us all under her wing; this 
person of such exalted merit, has fallen suddenly into 
a sort of apoplexy; she is drowsy, paralytic, and fe- 
verish: when she is roused, she talks rationally, but 
she soon relapses: in short,, my child, my friendship 
could not sustain a greater loss ; 1 should feel it keenly.. 
The duchess de Chaulnes writes to me respecting her,, 
and 19 very mnch grieved at her illness; madame de la 
Fayette still more so: indeed, her merit is so well 
known, that every one ia interested as in a public 



10^ LKTTfiftS OF 

loss : judge then wlrat her friends most fe^I. I am in- 
f(»rmed, that M. de Lavardin is very mach alTected ; I 
hope it is trtre ; it is an honour to him, to grieve for a 
mother to whom he is in a manner indebted for what- 
ever he is. Adieu, my dear cousin ; my he^rt is full, 
I can write no more : if I had begun with this melan- 
choly subject, I should not have had the courage to 
chat with you as I have done. 

I shall say no more respecting the Tetiople, I have 
given my opinion of it already ; but I shall never like o^ 
approve it, Not so with regard to you ; for I love yoa, 
^nd shall love and approve you always. 

POSTSCRIPT BY MADAMB DS GRIGNAN. 

The dearest friends must part; M. and madame de Ne- 
vers have deserted you. Alas ! my dear cousin, how I 
pity you! I remember, however, that they were your 
consolation under the loss you sustained in cardinal de 
Bouillon, and the abb^ de Polignac : as you have reco- 
vered these friends, may they not in turn console you 
fbr Mi and madame de Nevers? For my own part, I 
believe they will not fail, as soon as the conclave is 
over; for, till then, the intercourse that is wished to be 
established with the Holy Ghost, will be a little inter- 
rupted by yours. My mother has said all that is neces- 
iary on the verses of M. de Nevers : some of the pic- 
tures and expressions are proofs of a most humorous 
imagination: I^ should like to enliven mine with a col- 
Itction of his works. But what say you to finding such' 
excellent morsels of Britany at Grignan ? my mother 
snd my brother, whom M. de Chaulnes left at the Rocks, 
itnd whom he will meet here I They are delighted at the 
idea of doing him the honours of the place : yon may 
judge .what their company will be to me ; I flatter my- 
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Mif :ibey viU be the neim of keeping yon here, eni 

that, finding so many relations in your way, you will 
ftot be able 4o proceed £ur^r. I assure you, I wish it 
etneerely, and, without pretending to supply to you the 
f4ace of nadame de Nevers» I wish to do my hest to 
aanise you, to show you how much you are beloved, 
and in what estimation yon are held in this house. 
Adieu, my dearest cousin; your mistress f expects yon 
with a true lover-like impatience. 
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FROM MADAME DE siviGNE TO M. DE C0I3LANGES. 

Grigntn, May 15, 109t. 

I PERCEIVED distinctly that, since I came here, I was 
eomething more to you than usual : I knew not precisely 
why it was so, but you have now told me ; it is because 
I am your neighbour, my dear cousin. I delight in 
this new alliance ; I had felt it strongly, and placed it 
in the list of the agreeable reasons that bad induced me 
to. come here ; but I had not the wit to give it a name; 
You are my neighbour then, so long as you remain at 
Rome ; for if ever we meet in Paris, particularly at the 
Temp^, we shall be only cousins. You see I have re^ 
ceived all your letters, sometimes slowly, sometimes 
speedily, without my being able to account for it. Mf 
daughter thinks you have not received four impromptu 
verses, which she wrote in the joy of her heart, at 
having gained her law-suit against the la^ fury of ma* 
dame de Bury; for you have not mentioned them. I 
have seen the little leaf, which always shows the pro-* 

f ftUktaoiBdk de Origefto> tAerwudi nmthipnesB de Simtstne. 
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found wijsdoQi of the ducheat de Chaidnes; I am act 
surprised at it 

We are glad to have da Charmers answer to M, de 
Kevers; it is good substaotial prose^ and seems fo 
come from a man who is satisfied with his ^situafcton. 
The religious lines of the abbe T^ta are also ez- 
fcellent^ and those from the pen of a true penitenl. 
For my part^ I am not sorry to see a person revel in 
the joy of a good conscience : when, like M. da Char- 
mel| we have received favours from God in abundance^ 
aiid are penetrated with gratitude for the distinction, I 
like they should be avowed, and that dae honour should 
be paid to the bounty of him to whom we owe them. 
This may be shown in another way ; but that is not the 
one which presents itself to me: I therefore like the art- 
less manner in which he paints the composure and 
tranquillity of his soul. By dint of lending the beau* 
tiful verses of 1^1. de Nevers, which occasioned this an- 
sweri( I have lost them : so that I beg yoa« my dear 
cousin, to bring them to me again when you have made 
a pope. I highly approve your having asked leave of 
absence at this time ; for if yoa were to delay it a 
moment, the new pope might die also, and, as you say, 
you would still have to begin again; But is it not 
xvecessary that you should bring these bulls? Come, 
however, in what way you please-; you will always be 
welcome. 

I have already told you that we expect my son; he 
is to set out on the. 18th or 20th of this month. We are 
grieved at. the length of your conclave ; it prevents 
you from seeing and hearing cardinal le Camus, a|i{i 
from talking to me about him. He is a man of whom I 
have formed the highest opinion, and whom it will give 
me,tbe greatest pleaauire to see ; I shall at leasti have ail 
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you catbh from him. I belieye my daughter is writing 
to her unibrtunate princess f : I can easily coi^ceive the 
rain of her former face ; it would not have been so bad. 
If she had not placed herself in such a wretched sitoa* 
tion, and if, instead of being tormented by all these 
Spaniards, she had pat herself under the protection of 
& king T)f France who is every where victorious, be* 
loved of Heaven; who confounds and disperses, in the 
most delightful manner possible, all those great poli- 
ticians/ assembled round the false king of England at 
the Hague. It was to sap and destroy his mighty* power^ 
that they had collected together; and the result was> 
that they were on the spot to witness the conquest of 
the beautiful and important town of Mons. I assure 
you, my dear cousin, that if M. and madame de Vau* 
demont had not attached themselves to all these persons, 
they would have done a thousand times better, andth^ 
princess would not have been so thin. We, who every 
day sing Tt Deum, who have taken Nice and all this 
fine coast, are quite well: we sing M. de Nevers's 
Italian song; our band is in possession of it» and w6 
will treat you with it when you come. I intend that 
you shall give me all your songs, as you hare given 
several to madame de ***** for they are now all scat- 
tered in your letters, like the leaves of the sibyl : we 
always admire them highly, add» you ace still further 
improved by your intercourse with M. de Nevers. No 
one knows better than we do, the charms and> beauty 
ef his bouse at Frdnes-: that only vvas wanting to youv 
Jtapphieas; you will find resources firom diftrent walk» 
and newptousures.. 

± The pnacess de Vtadeiaont* 
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K 
FOSTSCBirr by madams Dt GMGNAK. 

Vou have only to imagine^ my dearest, that I say the 
same things to you that my mother does» and you will 
find that I write rery well ; for a repetition would not 
be very delightful after the way in which she has 
treated the different subjects. I must, howeyer, say 
two words to you on that of my princess; What ! ha^ 
she no longer that pretty face, the picture of which I 
have so c^irefuUy preserved ? It is pity« indeed, that it 
shpuld have disappeared. This is the noble perform* 
Bnce of the Spaniards, to torture people till they are no 
longer to be recognised. I place the restraint in which 
you inform me this poor woman lives at Rome, in the 
list of the cruelties of the inquisition. She has desired 
IXk9, in writing to me by you, to answer her letter at 
Brussels: this correspondence is a little like that we 
abould have at Quebec ; but though it may not be a 
very frequent, I assure. you it is a very affectionate one 
on my ps^t ; and that I cannot help entering deeply 
into the sorrows of this amiable woman. But I have 
interrupted my mother* 

MADAMS P£ siviGME, IN GONTINUATIOK. 

I coN^LUi^fe ttiy letter, by embracing you on both sides 
with th« fervent alfisction you know me to enteriain for 
yott. I i»i1ute cardinal de Bouillon with kifintie re* 
spect; I am cardinal de Janson's very bumble servtaAt 
I say to the ^b6 de Poiignac what you know I think of 
him. You will distribute my complimeiits to tk* aMrt 
as you think proper. 



MADAMS DB SETf^NE. 1^ 



LETTER *DCCCCXCin. 

FROM MADAME DB S£VIGn£ TO M. DE CRAUf^fiS. 

Grignan^ Mtjld, 169 U 

Good heavens, ray dear governor, what a persons^ 

yoQ are ! it will be impossible now to liv« with you $ 

your steps are so grand, that we shall be thrown iofe^ 

the greatest embarrassments. What trouble did yoa 

not give the other day to the poor Spanish ambassador I 

I>> you think it can be a very pleasant thing to pal 

back for the whole length of a street i And what a 

bustle have you not created with the emperor's ambas* 

sador, on the franchises ! The poor sbirre who is S0 

sevierely lashed, is an excellent proof of it; in «hor^ 

you are become so punctilious, that all Europe wiU 

thiak twice, before it will know how to comport itself 

with your excelieocy. If you bring this humour to iil> 

we shall no longer recognise you. — Let us now talk of 

the greatest affair at court. Your imagination leads 

straight to new enterprises ; yon suppose that the king, 

not content with Mons and Nice, wished to besiege 

Namur also : not at all ; there is a circumstance which 

has given his majesty more pain, and has cost him 

snore time, than his late c6iiqticsts; this is the total 

defeat of thetop^'knots; no more head^dreMes aspiring 

to ike clouda^ no move helmets,- no more points, no 

ware btft^anels, no more jardini!^e9: the princesses 

haw sippssared with heads reduced at least full three 

ffssutters m height ; they make use of their own hair, as 

Uiey did ten years ago. I can give you no idea of tha 

noise and oonfoaian this change has occasioned at Ver* 

•Miles. Every one reasoned profoundly upon Ifaif 

bMiD0Ss> and k was a bosiacss that engvoaied tha at« 
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tention of every one. We have been assured that M| 
de Langlee has written a treatise upon this change, to 
send into the country ; as soon as we receive it, sir, we 
will qot fail to send it you ; and, in the mean time, I 
very humbly kiss the hands of your excellency. 

You will have the goodness to excuse it, if what I 
here add is not written in so firm a hand as the above : 
my letter was sealed, and I open it to say that we have 
just left the table, where we have drunk your health in 
the most excellent and most refreshing white wine that 
was ever tasted, with three Bretons of your acquaint- 
ance, messieurs du Cambout, de Trevignt, and du 
Guesclin ; madame de Grignan began, the rest followed. 
Britany has done its duty : ''To the health of the ambas- 
sador ; to thehealth of the duchess de Chaulnes, agreed ; 
to our dear governor, agreed; to our governor's lady : 
sir, I pass the toast to you ; madam, I receive it.'* In 
short, so much has been done, that we have even given 
the toast to M. de Coulanges; it is for him to answer. 

LETTER *DCCCCXCIV. 

FROM MADAME I>£ S£VIGn£ TO M. DB COULANGES. 

Grjgaan, June fid, 1691* 

Alas, my dear Coulanges ! and so yo« have the goal 
in your foot, in your elbow, in your knee; and tb« 
pain wilLnot have .far to go, before it will seize upon 
your whole person: ah! you cry out! you com^* 
plain ! you no longer sleep ! you no longer eat! you ne 
longer drink! you no longer sing^! you no iong^ 
laugh! Ah! mirth- and you are no longer the same! 
this idea brings tears into my eyes ; but, while 1 weep* 
you are perhaps cured : I hope so, and wish kk The 
chitcmipg couplets you sent to madame de Ne v^, not* 
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Withstanding your gout^ cannot certainly be the last 

you have written: they highly deserve to be followed 

by others. You must have received our letters of the 

li5th of May> which will have proved to you, that at 

last^ at last, we have received all yours ; this is also an 

answer to two, for we owe you an acknowledgement of 

those of May 20, and June 12. This then settles que 

account ; I should be very sorry to have lost any one 

of your letters; besides their own value, which you 

know I do not consider trifling, they have almost always 

been accompanied by the works of M. de Nevers, of 

which I have made a little collection that I would not 

part with for a great deal of money. I know not why 

you do not receive our letters, and still less why you do 

not make a pope ; on observing how you set about it at 

first, I. thought nothing in the world so easy.; but vve 

see, pn the contrary, that nothing is so difficult; I be-» 

lieve the Holy Ghost must take the affair in band, after 

all : oh !. hasten then to pray to him on the subject, for 

we long to see you. M. de Chaulnes informs my 

daughter, that the thing that is the least thought of 

in the conclave, is the making a pope, and that by 

this he tells her all the secret ; his whole letter is ex* 

tremely amusing. My son had so great a desire to 

obey this duke, that, had it not been for my daughter, 

I think he would have perished in the undertaking; not 

for the sake of going, to Rome, but to see so illustrious 

an ambassador, and you also, my dear cousin; but 

madamede Grignan decided imperatively^ as mistress 

of the house, and as a Proven9ale, who is better ac"* 

goauaoed than we are with the power of the §un in 

Italy at this season. Return then to see us, my dear 

neighbour;, coip^ and embrace us* I consent to all 

8iadam/9 de Coulanges is doing for her Temple ; she 

tvill not often, bare our incense, bat she will perhaps 
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set the higher rUnt upon it. You say, that nhile yoa 
are not with yoqr young mistress^ if «be found another 
husband, you think she woutd accept nkn. Tell the 
ambassador to read you the account I sent him of the 
delightful trip our duchess has taken to Marly. Make 
all my compliments for me ; you know better than I do> 
to whom they ought to be given. 

LETTER *DCCCCXCV, 

FftOM MADAME DE sivitiNE TO THE COUNT PE BUSSV. 

QngnnyMy 13, I691. 

I HAYB been at Grignan these eight months, my dear 
cousin. I informed you of the courage I possessed in 
toming here all the way from Britany : 1 have not re« 
pented my journey. My daughter is amiable, you well 
know, and she loves me dearly. M. de Grignan has 
every quality to render society pleading. Their house 
is very beautiful, and very magnificent : it has ar noble 
appearance : they live extremely well/ and see a great 
deal of company. The only sorrow we have had during 
the winter, was to see the master of the house ill of a 
fever, from whidi the bark had great difficulty to ex- 
tricate him, notwithstanding its powers. At length htJ, 
is well. He has taken a journey to Aix, where they 
were delighted to see him again. On the other hftnd> 
my son is also come from Britany to drink the tratets 
of this country, where the good society, to whicii he 
tcry much adds by his presence, ^contributes more to 
his restoration than any other remedy. We are aQ 
here therefore together. There is a young Grignan 
Whom you do not know, who supports her station well; 
She is sixteen years of age, is very pretty, and has a 
good understanding; we do not jRul to improve it,- All 
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this goes on well^ and indeed too well ; for I find that 
the days, and the months, and the years, pass so swiftly, 
that I can no longer retain them. Time, in its flight, 
hurries me away> in spite of myself; in vain I endea- 
vour to stop him, he -drags me along: the thought of 
this alarms me. The little Grignan has spent the win- 
ter with us ; he has had a fever this spring ; it is only 
within a fortnight that he has rejoined his regiment, 
which happily was not at Coni^. He cannot therefore 
he accused of having fled. 

The knowledge of when we are to set out for Paris, is 
fitill in the secrets of Providence. It is impossible to 
!{peak to you more freely of the great J, as M. Nicole 
says, than I have just done : but it is what you wish. 
Let us return to you, my good cousin. You have been, 
I believe, to your assembly of states; I delayed writ- 
ing to you till they were over. I know not what you 
lare doing. You intend to go and pay your court at 
Fontainbleati ; you will do well. You will be fortu- 
nate in pleasing his majesty, effect it in whatever way 
you will. Adieu, my dear cousin. I ask pardon of 
your wit for this dull letter; but such letters must 
sometimes be written. 

• M. deBolondB, niio had the mungetaeot of the ikgt o£ Coai« 
deceived bj false adtices, abandoned it preeipilately) and f etreated in 
great disorder. The excessive grief betrayed bj Louvols, seems to ^ive 
the. lie to those who pretended that Bulonde had only obeyed hb orders^ 
tad iecofkded liis plan for the ptoloDgMion of the war. *Ihk general 
^m ««itt to the BasdUe, 
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LETTER * DCCCCXCVL 

FROM MADAME DE SETIGNE TO M. DE GOULANGES; 

Grignan, July 24, 1691> 

"Short reckonings make long friends :" I have re* 
ceivfed all your letters, my dear neighbour; that of 
May 20, that of June 4> about which you were un*- 
easy, and the last of July 4 ; with the epistle M. de 
Nevers sent you from Genoa» and, in short, all the 
works of this duke, who is the true son of Apollo and 
the Muses. You ask me if I do not treasure all his 
productions : indeed I do ; I have not lost a single one ; 
they have highly amused us, as well as every one who 
has passed this way whom we have deemed worthy of 
them. The last epistle is rather above Paulina's capa* 
city; but we have had the pleasure of Ending ourselves 
capable of explaining to her what she did not under- 
stand. With respect to t)ie description of the dinner, 
it is suited to the taste of the best guests ; and it made 
M. de Grignan's, the chevalier de St. Andre's, my son's, 
and all our mouths water : I never saw so excellent a 
repast ; I have just placed it among the other wonders 
of this duke; To conclude the article of letters: when 
you have received that of the 25th of June, and thifr,' 
you will haye received all. 

Let us now come to yours, the beginning, of v?hicb 
had nearly brought me te tears. How can I fancy you 
confined to your bed, afflicted in every limb and every 
joint of your poor little body; and your nerves so 
affected, that you can neither stir hand nor foot? This 
is enough to drive us to despair : but to see that all this 
produces a song upon your melancholy situation, ac-r 
companied by another^ the most bumoroua in tfa»i 
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world, on a' thing which you see daily ; yo« may sup- 
pose, my poor cousin, .this is a real comfort to oar 
hearts, as it proves that the vital principle is not attack* 
ed* This fit of the gout has only given you the blue 
devils, and made you look forward to futurity under 
the most melancholy aspect in which it can present 
kself to you ; but this situation, so violent, and so con^ 
trary to your disposition, has not had leisure to make 
any impression on you. 

In spite of St. Peter, which is past, and of the pre* 
dictions of the physicians, a pope is made, and the 
cardinals will leave the conclave without the event 
having cost them their lives ; on the contrary, they 
will recover their health, and their liberty. It is not 
the first time that gentlemen of the faculty have erred 
in judgement. The duke de Chaulnes has written us a 
letter by the courier, dated the 15tb, which brings the 
news of the exaltation : he thinks of nothing now but 
of coming to see us ; he will be with us a fortnight ; 
and though the pope''^ be a Neapolitan, he maintains 
that the affair of the bulls is so well disposed of, that it 
will be the signal-gun for saddling horses, and setting 
out for Griguan ; this hope gives us great pleasure, and 
very much abridges the share I wished to take in all 
your melancholy calendars : it is at an end, however, 
my dear cousin ; you are cured, you are set out, yoa 
are on the point of arriving here. I embrace you a 
thousand* times. • Let us talk a little of the table in the 
ambassador's closet, of the chaos of letters, of the 
(deep abyss of bags, of the confusion of papers, from 
which, like the infernal regions, when once a poor 
letter is thrown into it, it never comes out again. It 

• Caidioa] FignatelU was elected pope on the 13tb of July, and took 
the iwne of JluAOcenfXII. 
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.WM ft mirftde indeed that mine was fimnd ; bat it w«t 
my daiighter's letter, in which I had written : ehe hed 
a great inclination to be offended at being thus lost and 
confounded with the rest; bnt I appeased her in the 
best way I could, by assuring her that the ambassadeir 
read what she wrote to him, with the deepest attesitioii, 
and that it was upon my lines he had not condesceniled 
to throw a single glance : and it is the fact ; for he 
said I had not written to him. She replied, ** But as k 
was my letter, why consign it to this chaos Y* To this 
I knew not what to answer; the ambassador will think 
of it, if he pleases. It is troe, that my poor letters 
hare only the value you give to them, by reading them 
as you do ; for they have their tones, and are unbear* 
able when they are brayed out, or spelkd word by 
word : be this as it may, my dear cousin^ you give 
them a thousand times more honour than they de^ 
•erve. 



LETTER *DCCCCXCVII. 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAMS. 

Gngnao, July fi6, 1691. 

I AM so astonished at the news of the sudden death of 
M. de Louvoisf, that I know not how or where to begin 

\ The death of Lottvols, fts U is well knowti, has been the object of 
ttiany discussions. It has been satd that he woe potaonei. Saint Siaaoa 
pffinns it ; and his account charges the Idng with this criae, Voltaire 
Mys, widi reason, that this is repugnant to every idea that Has bee» 
formed of the character of Lewis XIV. Of those who felt like hir% 
some said that it was a revenge of the duke de Savoy's ; others, that 
Louvois poisoned himself. The last opinion deserves to be inquired 
iwto. It 19 agreed on all sides, that be wm on the eve of disgraec, that 
be expected harsh treatment^ ihat he spoke of*^& as prefienble to 
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the sobJQCt to you. Tbis great aainister theo, Ihis man 
of coniequeiioe, who beld so exalted a sicoatioii, whofi€l 
ie tfun CIj, as M. Nicole says, was so extensive ; who 
was the centre of so inany^ things, is dead : how many 
a£^in, designs, projects, secrets, interests to unraTef> 
wars begun, intrigues, and nob]e moves at chess, had 
he not to make and to conduct ! " O God, grant me a 
little time ; I want to give check to the dujce of Sslvoy^ 
check-mate to the prince of Orange :'* no, no, not a 
AKMoent, a single moment. Can we reason upon this 
strange event ? indeed we cannot ; it is in our closet we 
must reflect upon it. This is the second minister'^ you 
have seen expire since you have been at Rome : nothing 
IS more dififerent than the manner of their death ; buc 
nothing more similar than their fortune, and the hun- 
dred thousand -chains which attached them both to the 
world. 

&11, and that he vns a Yioknt and passionate jnan, whom so scnrupla 
sestraioed. Under aH these eircumstuices, there is nothing very im- 
probable in his suicide. But it appears that this fact was never cleared 
up ; and it Is an inconvenience to which we are easily resigned. It is 
^nain, however, that the king made no concealment that the event of 
kk death happened Verf opportunely to draw him out of difficulties; it 
it also ctfftain, that the death of this man, who had done so muck 
haisit waa. a grett loss. The e|Htaph of Louvois, which appeared at 
that time, gave a good idea of the public opinion respecting him : 

Ici gtt, sou* qui toot pliort, 

£t qui de tout avok counoissoace pwfiiite 2 

Louvois que personne n*aimoit, 

£t que tout le monde regreite. 

Here lies one to «tiom all yielded. 

And who knew of all the kent; 
Ix)Uvois, who sense with power wielded. 

Whom no one ldved« aad all LuBeat. 

« With M. de Scignelai. 
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With regard lo the great objects which ought to lead 
you to God, you say you find yoar religions sentimente 
shaken by what is passing at Rome and in the conclaYe. 
My poor cousin^ yon are deceived ; I have heard that a 
man of yery excellent understanding drew a quite cod* 
trary inference from what he saw in this great city ; ho 
concluded that the Christian religion mast necessarily 
he all holy and all miraculous* to subsist thus, of itseif> 
in the midst of so many disorders and so much profana- 
tion* Do then as he did> draw the same inferences, and 
briieye that this very city was formerly washed with 
the blood of an infinite number of martyrs ; that in the 
first centuries* all the intrigues of the conclave ended 
in choosing from among the priests him who appeared 
tohave the greatest zeal and strength to endure martyr- 
dom ; that there were thirty-seven popes who suffered* 
one after the other ; and that the certainty of their fats 
had no influence over them to make them fly from* or 
refuse* a situation to which death was attached* and a 
death of the most horrible nature. You have only to 
read this history* to be convinced that a religion* sub*^ 
sisting by a continual miracle* both in its establishment^ 
and its duration* canupt be an invention of men. Mea 
do not think thus : read St. Augustin in his VerM de /» 
Religion (Truth of Religion); read Abbadie** very 
difierer^t indeed from that great saint* but not unworthy 
of being compared with him when he speaks of the 
Christian religion : ask the abbe de Polignac what h^ 
thinks of this book. Collect all these ideas* and do not 
judge so hastily : believe that whatever intrigues may 
take place iit the conclave* it is the Holy Ghost that 
always makes the pope. God works all* be is the sove- 

« 

* Author of ft book on the truth of the €!hrutiaft rellgioD. He wM^ 
ft Protestant. 
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reiga of all, and this is what we ought to think : I have 
read this sentiment in a good book : ** What evil can 
hs^pen to a man who knows that God does all things,* 
and who loves whatever God does V* And with this, 
my dear cousin, I take my leave. 

LETTER *DCCCCXCVIII. 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Gngnan, August 14, l69l* 

CbME hither, that I may embrace yon, caress you, and 
tell yoni that my daughter, whose approbation yoo so 
highly value, is delighted with your two little couplets 
on the holy father. Nothing, in my opinion, could be 
better imagined, nor better executed : we have all been 
in raptures. Bat, my dear cousin, the duke de Chaulnes, 
in kis letter of July 20, says not a word respecting M. 
de Louvots f ; his death seems to me to demand an ex* 
clamation or two. His hopes are very sanguine as to 
the new pope, though not the work of his hands ; all 
our interest is, that he will give us our bulls, and that 
you will come and pay us a visit; that day seems to 
me to be at our finger's end, so swiftly does time pass. 
You will find my son at Marseilles, who will be there 
to meet you^ this is an attention he owes to our gover- 
nor, by way of amends for-iiot having gone to Rome. 

I long to know what you thought of the return of 
M. de Pomponne to the ministry : it was to us a subject 
of real joy : M. and madame de Grignan had no doubt 
of this even^, from a truly prophetic spirit; but I wished 

rf M. de Louvok died on the 16th July, and it is not suxprising that 
the news of this event should not have reached M« de Chaulnes on tbt 
^Oth. 
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it too nrnch even to listen to them; md when madamo 
de Vins sent the news to my daughter, I was so sur* 
prised and so transported^ that I knew not what I heard: 
at length I comprehended that it was a very agreeable 
trath, not only to me bat to the rest of the worlds £or 
you cannot form an idea how generally his retom is 
approved. I have paid my compliments to madame de 
Chaulnes and our ambassador, on the choice of M. de 
Beauvilliers ; this is another strange man with whom 
the king augments his council ; which is now perfect, 
like every thing his mftjesty does: he is the cleverest 
man in his kingdom^ he is never idle, and provi4e<i f<Nr 
every thing ; nothing remains but to pray to Qod, that 
be may be preserved to us. The dauphin enters into 
all the councils ; do you not also approve this ? it is traly 
associating him with the empire : we have subjocis £or 
admiration every where. If your good pope would roalos 
peace^ it would be an act worthy of himself, and would 
place us in a situation to pr^se, with a more tranquil 
mind, all the wonders we see. Adieu, my dear cousin, 
you know how I am disposed towards you, M. de Bap 
rillons and M. de Jannin are dead ; we shall die too. 

[^Eni qf the Letters from madame de Sevigne and 
madame de Grignan, to the duke de CJiaulnes and M^ de 
Cotdanges, during the stay which the tivo latter made at 
Kome*2 



1 
I / 



MADAMS BE fiviGNE. 119" 



LETTER *DCCCCXCIX. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MADAME DE s£yiGN£»; 

Paris, Septem^ 19> 1691* 

Mr health is a little better than it has been ; that is, I 
am not so much afflicted with the vapours ; 1 have no 
other disorder. Be not iHSeasy respecting my health, 
my complaints are not dangerous ; and though they 
should become so, it would be only from great languor 
sad natural decay, which is not the business of an hour: 
be easy, therefore, with regard to the life of your poor 
iViead : you will have time to be prepared for whatever 
may happen, unless from some unforeseen accident, to 
which all mortals are liable, and I more than any other, 
because I am more mortal than any other; a per- 
son irt health is a miracle to me. The chevalier de 
Qrigsan is my nursfc; I am truly grateful to him, and 
I h«Fe hiwi with -all my heart. The duchess de Chaulnes 
came- to see me yesterday ; my situation excited her 
pity* My daughter-in-law had a miscarriage a week 
after her delivery ;• this happens to many women ; it is 
beil»g very iwar having two children ; her daughter is 
well : they will have children enpugh. Our poor frieDd 
Croisillesf is still at Saint Gratien; he sends Jm wont 
that his health is very good in the country ; you sho«kb 
see how he is, to wboder that he can boa^ tyf health : 
the chevalier de Grignan and I are really uneasy about 
htm. The abb6 Titu has taken a journey into the 
country ; madame de Chaulnes and I suspect that he ie 
gone to La Trappe, The good a>adaaie Lavocat isvery 
iHs bat she has been in the world a very long time. .1 

^ Biodier of nmrshal de Gatioet. 



Ic^a tBTTBBS or 

am wholly yours, my dear friend, and no less devoted 
to your amiable and excellent party. 

I bave jast been informed that M. de la Feuilladef 
died last night; if this be true, it is a noble example t« 
OS to beware how we torment ourselves with the con* 
cemsof life* 

LETTER *M. 

rSOM THE SAMB TO THB SAMB» 

Paris, Septooabe^ a6, 1691* 

Come to Paris for my sake, my dear friend ? the very 
thought alarms me. God forbid that I should thus inter- 
fere with your plans; and, though I ardently long for the 
pleasure of seeing you, I should purchase this pleasure 
too dear, if it were at your expense* I informed you, 
a week ago, of the true state of my health; I was then 
perfectly well ; and I have been, as by a miracle, a 
whole fortnight without the vapours, which is to say in 
other words, free from all disorders. I have not been 
so well for these three or four days past; but it is the 
sight alone of a sealed letter, which I have not opened, 
that has brought upon me a return of my complaint I 
am as much like a woman under the power of enchant* 

•f* Francois d'AubissoD, dake de la Feailkde, peer and maiahal c£ 
Fraaee, govemcnr oFDaiipliigny, and fttber of the last matsbal of that 
vame. 

Cbmsy rdatea, that a few ycari afterviwda^ Lewte XIV. Mjfered tfa» 
avo\f'aI to escape him, that in ooe year he had been rid of thnie men 
whom he could no longer endure, Seignelai, Louvois, and Ia Feailbde. 
Voltaire objects, that Seignelai did not die in the same year as the other 
two. But the truth isj that they died all three in less than eleven 
iQODihs, and Seignelai on the third of November 1690. In the sequel 
t^ long might v^ry well take this for one year; And there ia-aot suf* 
licient ground for denying an anecdote which Choisy relates as certain, 
•ad connect'ed with qther circumslsances .which coofiim it. 
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ment, as. two drops of water are like each other; but 
after dinner the spell is remoTed : I wrote to you a 
month or two since^ ^ that this was my evil hour, SM>d at . 
present it is my good one. I hope that my disorder,' 
having turne3 and changed about, will leave me ; but 
I shall always. remain a very weak being, and you can- 
not imagine how much I am surprised at being so : I 
was not brought up with the idea that this could ever 
be the case with me. I return to your journey, my 
dear : be assured that the pleasure I experience from 
the thought of seeing you, is a castle in the air to me ; 
but my pleasure would be disturbed/ if your journey did 
not accord with the affairs of madame de Grignan, a»d 
with your own. It seems to me, however, setting all 
considerations of interest aside, that you would both do 
well to come ; but I cannot express to you how much I 
have been affected at the idea of yt)ur returning solely 
upon my account. I will write you a longer letter, the 
first opportunity. 

LETTER *MI. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FATETTE TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, Wednesday, October 10, I691. 

I HAVE had cruel attacks of the vapours, which have not 
yet left me, and which adhere to me like the remains 
of a severe fever. In short, I am a fool, though I am 
certainly a tolerably wise woman : I wish to thank ma- 
dame de Grignan for calming my mind ; she has written 
wonders to the chevalier de Grignan. 

, . • TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I RETURN you niy thanks, madam, and request you to 
order the chevalier de Grignan to love me. 1 love him 

VOL. IX. c 
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with my wh^ betft : this wma n a man. Bring h^ 
your molher ; you have a tfaonsuid affiiire of cotm*' 
^uence thai call you here ; beware of lookmg too nar* 
rowly into domeslic Goncerns> and of siifiermg houses to 
obstruct yoar view of cities. There are More interests 
tbaa one to be attoadod to in this world. Come here, 
madam* come to me, for the sake of those who love 
you, and believB that you will at the same time be 
gtving mo the pleasure of seeing your mollier. 

TO MADAME DB siyiGN^. 

Good hoarens* my dear fnend, how glad I shall be to 
see yo«! I shall weep plentifully; every thing makes 
no melt into tears. I receiTed letters this mortiing froni 
my SOB, the abbe, who was in Poitou, withki two leaguei 
of madame de la Troche. A gentleman of consequence, 
soii>ia*law of madame.de la Rochebardon, with whom 
madame de la Troche is at present, came to take leave 
of my son, and it was there he heard of the death of 
La Troche *, by the gazette, if it please you ; for I had 
never mentioned it to my son, who describes to me the 
affliction of this gentleman at having such intelligence 
to communicate at his own bouse : this has made my 
tears flow afresh ; indeed they .flow often when 1 am 
alone. M. de Pomponne believed madame de la Troche 
to be rich ; I have written to him, and he has iaformed 
me that the duchess du Lude had deceived him, and 
that they have presented a petition for her. Croisilles 
is just gone from hence, he came from Saint Gratien to 
see me : I gave your compliments to him : he is quite 
well. My grand-daughter squints like an owl : no mat- 
ter ; madapdc de Grignan did the same ; this is saying 

• Killed at the battle of Leuie, September 30, 1691. 
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everf thing. lam eome to die end of my V^P^^> ^^ 
am, if possible, yowrsfnofe than eter. 



LETTER * MIL 

ritOM MADAMB DE s£tIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY, 

Gf^gMiiy October 87, l^X. 

OuE correspofideace is so toiteriD^ my dear cottsin, 
ibai^ hay'iBg no hope of fixing it more ^mly while we 
woe at «ticb a distance from each other, I wait for yo« 
at tbe cover, in other words, 9t Paris and Veraaillesi, to 
answer your letter. In the mean time, I have a great 
desire not to attend to this exactness, bat to pass ligbUy 
over all you tell ne respecting yoitr states, siid come at 
once to what interests my hcert orach more, which is 
the penbioa we are informed the king has given yon lA 
a tinie when yon had scarcely the civility to dare to ask 
him to it. This circumstance has pleased me ; for, be- 
sides the favour being considerable, the charms with 
which it is acccHnpanied must not be forgotten. I do 
QOt kaow all the particulars, and I request them from 
you ; hut I seem to perceive that M. de Beauvilliers has 
on this occasion acted the part of one of the best men in 
the world, and of a good friend, which is not less esti- 
mable, and which cannot be separated from it. My 
heart told me that, soon or late, you would feel the value 
of so precious a friendship ; and. I experience true joy 
in finding that I was not deceived. We must love every 
thing that God does. He wouid not permit your fortune 
Id be sttch as from all appearances it was likely to hare 
been : we must submit to this, and I fear I have felt the 
privation for you more keenly than you have felt it for 
yourself. You must accept and receive what he pleases 
to give you, at a period when your misfortunes render 

g2 
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this benefit worthy of your gratitude. You must there^ 
fore thank God, the king, and your excellent friend. 
I do this internally, my dear cousin, with feelings which 
have made me but too much alive to all the sorrows of 
your life. This is the heartfelt congratulation which you 
will receive from me. Here follow some others, which are 
not the less agreeable for being less interested : those of 
M. de Grignan, of my daughter, my son, and M. de Cou- 
langes, who is juat returned from Rome. They all assure 
you of their own joy, and of the part they take in yours. 
I shall feel it in every instance, should this charna be 
the means of diffusing others over the rest of your life; 
if you are happy ; if it secures you henceforth from the 
just mortifications you had experienced, and from the 
yexation of having always to ask favours of the king: 
in short, if you spend the time God has given you to 
serve him in true repose. I thank him with all my heart, 
and wish you his grace ; for after all the deaths we 
have lately witnessed, and on which we might discourse 
for a year if we pleased, it is impossible not to wish a 
Christian death to those we love. This, my dear cousin, 
is all you will have from me to«day. We said that the 
last letter I wrote to you was a dull one : this is much 
in the same style ; for why should we rejoice that you 
have formed a new attachment to this corrupter of the 
human race, whom Voiture has so much decried ? But 
it ends in so lofty a strain, by wishing you everlasting 
blessings, that I fear I shall be accused of having 
-mounted into the sublime. 

Where is my niece de Dalets ? Where is this Marie 

de Rabotin, my god-daughter? I embrace them both, 

and address my letter to 3'ou at the hoase of the latter, 

believing nothing more natural than that you shodld be 

. with her. 
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LETTER *MIII. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MAt>AME D£ SEVIGNE. 

Parisy JaDuaiy 24, 1692. 

Alas, my dear! all I have to tell you of my health is 
bad ; in short, Lhave no rest day or night, in body or 
in mind ; 1 am no longer a living being, so far. as re- 
gards the one or the other ; I perish visibly ; I must 
die when it pleases God, and I submit. The intense 
cold we have had, prevents me from seeing madame de 
Lavardin. Be assured, my dearest friend, that you, of 
all persons in the world, are the one whom I have most 
truly loved. 

IN. B. Madame de la Fayette, and M. de Bussy Rahu* 
tin, dying in the course qf the year 1 6^3, this part 6/ tfie 
correspondence naturally ends qfter the four following let' 
ters. It appears also that madame de Grignan remained 
at Paris with her mother during the years 1692 and 1693, 
and that she returned to Grignan only a short time before 
her. In this correspondence therefore, there is no real va^ 
cancy, and consequently little appearance thai any letters 
of this period will he recovered."] 
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* FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, Jannaiy 37, 1692. 

We arrived here, my dear cousin, at the end of the 
year, soon enough for M. de Grignan to be received 
into ihe order of knighthood, but not sufficiently soon 



to hare the honour and the pleasure of seeing and em- 
bracing you. I thought of the words of the opera : 

J'aurai beau me preseer, j'arr'iTenl trop taid *. 

Yen dKA indeed Mt eul ai the cine yoa neAtknied, 
and I know by my niece de Montataire> that you are 
either at your country-house, or at Aotun, quietly en- 
joying the favour the king has granted you. You re- 
quired tins knkilgence ; and though I hate ezpressied 
mysdf very ttnseasefnably, and very nseiessly, by 
makiiTg comparisons between what might be, and what 
was, 1 have very much feit this last disposition of Pro* 
tidence, whose every arrangement 1 ought to adore, 
professing, as I do, to be enthrely devoted to his will. 
It is indeed a folly to look back upon the past I atk 
pardon of God, and of you also. 

Let me hear from you ; tell me what sort of life you 
lead: whether my niece de Balets, and madame de 
Toulonjon, do not contribute to render it happy : whe- 
ther your mind does not contract, as M. Nicole ex- 
presses it, by the distance of the objects that set it in 
motion ? My daughter and I found that we were a little 
injured ; but we begin to recover, and our friends are 
once more willing to own us. I can answer for you, 
my dear cousin, and I have heard you were very well 
at Fontainbieau ; and when you are not at court t 
rely on my niece de Daiets to call forth your viva- 
city by the exercise of her own. I have too often 
i^commended you to each other, to fear for either 
of yoa the accidenU which happen to others, Thr 
whole couit is full of joy and rejoicings at the mr.i'- 
riage of M. de Cliartres, and mademoiselle de Blois. 
Thera will be a grand ball, for which all those who say 
they have not a farthing in the world are making pre- 

* It win be in vain for me to press forwafd, I sliall arrive too late. 
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paratioBs Ibat will co&t them ^m t^vo 10 three thou- 
saod pistdes. This maket ub (ioubt thetr poverty^ 
wluchf howe«€»r» is real. But th« French bate re- 
coarcea ia their wiab to please the king, which wotihl 
b« incrediblej^ whatever wa wera %M, if w« did not wtt*> 
ness them with our own eyes. We shall see therefore 
all the courtiers, old and young, dressed according to 
their age, and erery one most splendidly. 

M. de Grignan and my daughter ashure you of their 
bast aervicQs. They have a litde girl here, who, with* 
oqt possessing her mother's beauty^ haa so well tempefw 
ed and softened the air of the Grignani» that ahe is really 
▼ery handsome. Yoo will some day perhaps judge for 
yourself* I sincerely hope so, and that you will conF- 
tinue to love me as much as I love you: I embrace my 
dear niece de Salets. 

LETTER * M V. 

FROM MAftAlU Oft SBVIONB TO THB COUKT VU BUSBV* 

Paris, April 12, 1692. 

I SUPPOSE, my good cousin^ that you did not wait for 
my answer, to be certain of my approbation of my 
niece's bout-rime* It would not disgrace the duke of 
Burgundy's governor. It contains all that can be said 
on the education of a young man f . More noble and 
more soKd lesaons could not be given him. I congra- 
tulate this youth, who has so fine a name (M. de Lang- 
hac), that he will not be allowed to be a moderately 
worthy man, with a mother and a grandftither who sO 
well know whai he ought to be. I do not leli you that 

f This sennet, m fkte nMmcr of the <|[««trains of Rbtae, wis aA- 
^hB8M4 to htr son. It 1ms sppeand to the editor too poor to ^e iMnrt- 
ed here. 
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you both appear to mf_to have as much wit as ever; 
you must be fully aware of it yourselves. I wish you 
may be able to say the same of my daughter and me. 
To make amends for my fault in haying said nothing of 
our friend Corbinelli,. here he comes to talk to yoa 
himself. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

Though I have so bad a cold> sir, as to have my 
mouth shut to every thing like wit, I have thought the 
verses I have seen excellent Oar friend, father Bou- 
faours, sent me this morning les Nouvelles Remarquessur 
la Langue (New Remarks on Language). I found you 
very agreeably quoted, as a man whose authority ought 
to regulate the language. I tell you no news. There 
never was so much respecting the preparations in all 
quarters for a memorable campaign, of which you alone 
would be worthy of being the historian, since you can« 
not be the captain. Adieu, sir. If you were all I could 
wish, you would perhaps be more than you desire f. I 
am madame Dalets' most obedient servant. 

LETTER * MVL 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE siviCNE. 

Chaseu, December 3, 1693. 

Little stories do not displease you, my dear cousin. I 
send you one, written by Theophilus, in Latin, which 
appeared to me worthy of being translated, and of 
amusing you. Cured, thank Heaven, of love and for- 

-f- This must not be taken litemlly, nor must the philosophical Cor- 
binelU be thought ill of for having adopted this language. He treated 
Bussy like a sick man, whose mortified vanity stood in need of some in- 
dulgence, to support the bitterness of his soul. These praises arc not 
flatteryi but consolation. 



MADAME DE 8SVIGNE. 1^9 

tune, I am happy in being able to employ myself in 
trifles. I even find that they contribute most to the 
charms of life, for they cost nothing to the body or to 
the soul ; and though I am convinced by experience, par- 
ticularly within these five or six years, that the work of 
salvation alone is capable of satisfying the heart, it is 
still necessary for me to amuse my mind. God, who 
endowed me with cheerfulness at my birth, wishes me, no 
doubt, to enjoy myself; and especially, when it is at 
the expense only of Larissa and Glison. Your niece is 
of my opinion. We both embrace you, and the dear 
countess also, with all our hearts. I recommend our 
friend Corbinelli to read you the Latin of my little 
story, and to set off my French to the best advantage. 

Translation qf a Fragment from Theophilus*. 

Larissa was fond of telling stories, and she told them 
well. Finding herself in company one day, she was 
Tery desirous to recount the follies of her youth, which 
she did in the following manner : 

" I was in the service of a Roman citizen with a 
young Greek, his slave, whom a shipwreck had re- 
duced to the same extremity, though born free. Na- 
ture had imprinted upon the countenance of this young 
man, all the marks of nobility and of good education, 
which he owed to bis birth, and. the care of his parents. 
It was easy to perceive, that he was not born for the 

* This story is- translated elsewhere, in a style more flowery, an^ 
mose anpdogeus to the original, which is written in the manner, of Pe* 
tronius and Apulius. But fiussy's version presents a sort of simple ele- 
gance, which many readers may prefer. It has besides given an oppor- 
tunity to insert the letter which follows, and which is the last of ma- 
dame de S^ign^'s correspondence with her cousin. This is a suffioient 
TeasGii for pot deeming the fxagmeot superfluous. 

g5 
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ffitofttion to which his misfortane had redaeed him. If 
he had to carry any burtheiiy he sank vnder the lightm 
thai could be imposed : he was desiroQt howerer of do- 
ing every throg, and forgot his birth, in eadeaTOiiriiig 
fo accommodate himself to the present state of his for- 
tane. Bot, unable to combat with the fatigoe and hard 
fhre of a servant, he at length became d^ected, and 
was so indiiierent about himself, as to neglect eTen to 
comb his hair, which was the most beaatifal that ever 
wai Been. In a short time, he became pale and wrinkled ; 
hfs eyes were hollow and languishing ; his hands rough 
and discoloured ; indeed, it was no longer possible to 
recognise him. Sorrow had depressed his mind, as 
much as fatigue had injaned his health* He often sighed, 
and his affliction excited my pity. I thought fortune 
Tery ui^ust towards him; I exhorted him to take com- 
fort; I wept over his misfortunes; I taught him the 
dnties of his office, and I even sometimes assisted him 
in the discharge of them. This misery did not deprive 
him of a noble air, and an inexpressible superiority over 
me, which made me feel the difference of his birth, and 
to which I willingly submitted. He was sensible of the 
obligations he owed me, and thanked me with the po- 
liteness of a courtier. At length, his variona good q«ar 
littes m^de so strong an impression upon me, that, be- 
Iteting I felt only pity for hts misfoitvnes, I fooiid love 
for his person lurking in my heart, and I at leng^ loved 
him to distraction.^ 

Larissa, by this story, bad attracted the attention of 
the whole company, but particularly of two young 
girls who counterfoited sleep, lest propriety shonld 
oblige them to retire, if they appeared to understand 
the story. One of them having opened her eyes, to 
look at Lartssa, as if unintentionally, dosed them again 
immediately. The other pretending to awake, " Is it 
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^fty*^^ alratdy ^^ takl she, and bltfthtd a« sIm stid 
it. The company understvod their arliftca^ and it wm 
a ftdbject of ffnerriment to them. In the mean tlaae^ 
Lariaaa bad ceased speaking^ by obierring> that tht 
would hot finish the aeoomH of her adventorei froaa 
the feftr of gifing pain to these young girh; and ehf 
threatened the company with some old serioot hit* 
tones : but Eogenio, impatient lo bear the rest of die 
story^ " Ah, L^rissa I" said be^ " these girls have only 
feigned sleep, for the purpose of listening to you with 
less restraint. I assure you they are more eager than 
any of as, to know the end of your history. ContinaOi 
I conjure you/' said he, embracing her. She con* 
sented, promised to finish the story as modestly as she 
could, and, making the young girls draw near her, 
said to them : 

II est pcrmis aux jeunes gens 
Pe n'^tre p»8 toi^oun si ssges *: 

and> thufi resumed? 

** At one moment, I complained of Love, and at the 
next I prayed to him. ' Great deity !' said !» ^ either 
cure me of my passion, or make me beloved by its 
object/ But I could no longer eat, no longer sleep. 
The beauty of Glison (this was the name of him 1 
loved), returned daily; for tirne^ which compasses 
every thing, had alleviated his sorrows^ For myself, 
I was scarcely to be recognised; and, in proportion as 
the charms of Glison increased, my secret passion al- 
tered my mind, my countenance, and my dispositiop. 
I dared not reveal ray love, and I was in despair at con- 
cealing it; but Glison knew not my disorder. He pi- 
tied me, and repaid with gratitude only, the obliga- 
tions he owed me, contenting himself with assisting 

* Young persons aie allowed not to be always so pradent. 
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ine in my duties as a slave, as I had assisted him in 
his. But, at length, finding myself no longer mistress 
of my passion/ 1 saw plainly that I must avow it. One 
Friday then, O happy day ! a day I shall never forget, 
having found Glison upon my bed, where he often re- 
posed himself after dinner, I entreated him, bursting 
into tears, to take pity on me. He opposed not my 
wishes, and even appeared glad that he had saved my 
life. 

" Enjoy yourselves, my children, while youth allows 
you to do so. The remembrance of past pleasures will 
be the only ones you will know in your old age.^ 

LETTER * M Vn. 

* 

REPLY OF MADAME D£ SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BOSSY. 

Paris, December 10, 1692. 

Your little story, pay dear cousin, is so modestly wrap* 
ped up, that one may praise it without a blush ; but the 
reflections of your letter have given us as much pleasure 
as the story. Your arguments contained in a dozen 
lines, which are at once just, solid, and playful, make us 
easily recognise your happy character, and ss^y with 
our friend Corbinelli,' that your translations do honour 
to the origiqais, but that no translator will ever do 
justice to you. I have only to wish you and my dear 
niece the long enjoyment of a life which might even 
excite the envy of thpse who pity you. Is it not true, 
niece? You will not contradict me; and yoi| will both 
continue to love me,-— if you please. 
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LETTER * MVIII. 

FHOM M. DE COULANGES TO MADEMOISELLE DE GRIGNAN. 

Paris, May 10, 1694. 

I FBEL myself highly honoured, charming Paulina, by 
your goodness in addressing me, to make me the confi- 
dant of your friendship for the duchess de Villeroi: she 
certainly received your letter with every sentiment you 
could wish ; and would already have answered it, but 
for the melancholy event of the death of madame .de 
Barbesieuxf, which has thrown all her relations and 
friends into great affliction. The poor little duchess X 
has been almost dead with grief, literally so ; I saw her 
for three hours with the vapours, to so violent and un- 
usual a degree, that we were quite alarmed for her: her 
grief is now confined to moderate limits; but it is a 
wound tliat will long bleed in the family. The archbi- 
shop de Rheims § says, he shall never advise M. de Bar- 
besieux to marry again, from the impossibility of find- 
ing another woman equally perfect : but I shall advise 
the contrary, if .he will take one ^ from my hand ; for 
I know a little masterpiece, not of despicable and pe- 
rishable riches, but of every rare and adorable perfec- 
tion, who might very easily make him forget what he 
has lost, and render him the happiest of men. After^ 
having wept and bewailed her for three days at his cot- 
tage at Lestang, he will return on Saturday evening to 

•f* Catharine Looise de Crussol d'Usez, wlio died May 4, l(J94. 

X Marguerite le Cellier, sister of M. de Barbesieux, duchess de 
Villeroi. 

§ Charles-Maurice le Tel'ier, uncle oPM. de Barbes'eax. 

% It is Paulina de Grignan tliat M. de Coulanges means, and the aamo 
if} whom this letter is addiesaed. 



1S4 LSTTBtf or 

Versailles, and to his duty. The duchess de ViUeroi is 
come here« to spend a few days with her mother *; for 
myself, I am going to-morfow with my weak legs, to 
carry my poor arms to Saint Martin, where I shall be 
some time with cardinal de Bouillon. I wish the air of 
Saint Martin may restore my shoulders to their daty ; 
but the wind is so dry and piercing, that it is more cal- 
culated to kill than to cure : ha^e you such weather at 
Grignan ? At length, the departure of Madame de Si* 
Tigni and the chevalier de Grignan takes place to-mor- 
row ; you cannot fail to be pleased at having such guests; 
would to God I could accompany them ! but what is de- 
ferred is not lost. I still believe firmly, that I shall some 
day find myself there again, in full admiration of all 
your grandeur ; for this chapter on one side, all these 
escutcheons in ducal mantles on the other, this mag- 
nificent castle, these well-furnished apartments, these 
tables in the gallery, the crowd of persons going and 
coming, and then this count and countess, who fill the 
castle so well, and entertain their friends so nobly, are 
indeed to me neither more nor less than the glory of Ni- 
quie, and an abode which suits my taste in every re- 
spect: expect me then, adorable Paulina, and be as- 
sured that you will never see any one arrive at Grignan 
who honours and esteems yon more than I do. 

I doubt not that madame de Coulanges will give you 
herself some account of her health, which is much bet- 
ter than it was. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES. 

Since your departure, mademoiselle, nothing has been 
talked of here but your letters : but I am tired pf bear- 
ing more of your words than your deeds; you can never 

* Anne de Souvrd, xnuduoness dt Lcnivdi. 
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knovr wfaftk it it to feel your own loss, and it is a for« 
tooate circamstanoe lor yoo. I send yoa my cocnplt« 
ments on the tragical death of madame de Barbesieux ; 
the same to madame de Grignan ; of whom it is very 
g«od of me to think, without complaining that she hcM 
taken madaine de Sevign^ away from me to-day. I 
own to yon that I can form to myself no idea of com- 
fort, except in that of going to Grignan, where I hope 
yoa will receive me better than you did the first time I 
took this journey, when yon did not make your appear* 
ance there* Adieu, mademoiselle; I shall be very mack 
obliged to yoo, if you will remind M. and madame de 
Grignan of the way in which 1 honour them. I rejoice 
with you that I am not dead ; yon would have lost a 
persoit very much attached to your charms. 

LETTER * MIX. 

FROM M. DS COULANGES TO MADAME D£ siviGNE. 

Puis, May 34, 1694. 

It will be exactly a fortnight to-morrow since you took 
yoar departure ; it is time therefore, my amiable go» 
veraessy to write to you at Grignan, and assure you that 
yoa are hearttiy welcome there. We heard from yoa 
at Mottlins, and so far your journey had been proa* 
perous ; 1 hope it continued so, and that at the present 
moment, recovered from all your fatigues^ you are en* 
joying the sight of many whom you love> and all the 
pleasure inseparable from the house yoa inhabit. Of 
myself, I roust tell you that I set out for Saint Martin's f 
on the same day you set out from hence ; and as yo« 
are no enemy to details, I will give you an account of 

f An abbey beautifully situated near FoDtoise, of which cardinal de 
Bouillon was titulary. 
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all my proceediogs pince then. I was at Saint Martin's 
till the Saturday, 1 cannot say fall of mirth and jollity ; 
for 1 was never more dull' nor more out of spirits^. with- 
out knowing why, nor a worse companion : Saint Mac- 
tin's, and the cardinal, have always inexpressible charms 
for me; but this shoulder and this hand, which are not 
free fropi pain, and which are continually playing me 
tricks, have thrown me into a stupidity and lowness of 
spirits, from which I cannot rouse myself. Tbts makes 
me resolve to attend to my healfh ; and for this purpose 
I have given myself up for a week past to bleeding and 
repeated medicines, from which I do not yet feel all 
the effects I expect to do ; but it is to be hoped that, 
having myself entered on my duty, my good constitu- 
tion will return to it also. This, then, my adorable go- 
verness, is my present situation ; I have had a great 
many visitors during my course of medicine, and when 
I am well I shall have employment enough, in going to 
thank all the good people who interest themselves so 
much in my health. I am also much better off than 
many wlio are afflicted with fever, the purples, and a 
thousand other disorders. M. de Harlai, the chancel- 
lor's son-in-law, is very seriously indisposed ; so is the 
president de Coigneux's lady; but poor mademoiselle 
de Sanzei is worse than either, and stands a chance, if 
God does not interpose, of falling into the same com- 
plaint as the late duchess de Grammont. It is said that 
perfumes and jonquils, at a time when such odours are 
fatal, have reduced her to this extremity. Her dis- 
order has hitherto been qualified by calling it a rhei]- 
matism in the bowels; and there is no remedy that has 
not been resorted to, even to bleeding her in the foot 
three or four.times within two days; in short, she is in 
such violent agitations and convulsions, that she has no 
rest but by takmg opium, of which they give her too 
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large a quantity : indeed^ the physicians seem to be at 
a loss for a remedy in this extraordinary complaint. 
Madame de Coalanges has just sent Saint-Donnat (phy- 
sician) to mademoiselle de Sanzei, and his return will 
tell us what we have to expect, with regard to the cure 
of this poor girl ; the misfortune is> that he cannot assist 
her long, for he is going away immediately. Madame 
de Poissi is brought to bed of a fine boy : congratulate 
air who bear the name of Maisons and Lamoignon. The 
whole city is finding a wife for M. de Barbesieux *, 
.but it is. certain that he is still too much afflicted to 
think of marrying again ; I am willing to hope, from 
all I hear, that he will prefer solid worth to perishable 
treasures, when he finds himself obliged to have re- 
course to a second marriage. M. de Barillon is to 
espouse mademoiselle - Doublet to-day : the chevalier 
de Bezons was also married yesterday. Do you know 
another person who is going to be married, if he is not 
so already ? I mean the marquis de Grignan ; for the 
news is,-. that he is to marry, or has married, mademoi- 
selle de Saint Amand, It is for you, madam, to clear 
-up this fact to us ; you have, at least, one advantage, 
that we have a very high opinion of all you will do or 
may have done ; good money, and plenty of it, — this is 
a great thing in times like these. All the warriors take 
leave next week; Versailles and the noble houses will 
be quite desolate. M. and madame de Chaulnes go on 
Thursday; they and madame de Coulanges are recon- 
ciled, and with so good a grace, that there is no longer 
any remains of the petqffls between them, the beginning 
of which you were witness to. I am going to madame 
de Villeroi's, who intends to be bled to-day in the foot, 
merely by way of precaution, and all the family of the 

* It is well known, thst after tlie death of LouvqIs, hii father, he wa& 
appointed secretaiy at war. 



233 LSTT£is ftr 

LouvoiA will not fail to be there. N«xt Thoradey vriU 
be the procession of the shrine of Sunt Genevieve ; iht 
Archbishop and madame de Lesdigai^res have not beeft 
able to prevent it this yearf. Adienb ray amiable 
inend : I eubrace you with ioEntte afiection^ 

LETTER * MX. 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Pferis, Hn9 OS, 1S94. 

It is a thousand years since we beard of yoa ; whair 
my dear governess^ is the o>atter ? Can you suppose 
that you are indifierent to us ? No indeed, we love you, 
and all the inhabitants of the royal chateau in whicll 
you reside, dearly. I am just come from V^swllcs; 
where I have been for a whole week, leading a very 
pretty life with all my friends, male and female. I 
left mademoiselle de Sanzei there, in the deltghtfiil 
load of convalescence : she b very much obliged to 
you for the concern you have felt for her illiiei% 
which has been a very painful, and indeed a very 
dangerous one; but in the end, youth has eoBi|uer» 
ed; and in future she will not voluntarily rush mte 

i* The scarcity of grain, and tKe species of famine, which had afflicted 
France during the year 1 693) caused the procession of the shrine of Saint 
Genevi^ to be demanded. H^iauh, who makes mention of it, places 
It in that year, and yet we see that it did not hftppmi tiH 1694. This 
is an anachronism of less consequence tlian any he e9«ld commit. 

With respect to madame de Lesdigui^s, her connexion with the 
archbishop of Paris, Harlai de Chanvalon, is well known ; as it is also 
that this prelate's connexions with women were not the most edifying. 
He had passed from the see of Rouen to that of Paris. Among other 
ballads in vogue at that time against him, we have one very long one, 
of which every atanasa ends widi, 

II fait tout ce qu*il d^end, 
A Paris eomnc di Roaen $. 

J He practises all he forbids, as much at ¥am as at Rotten. 
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the peHtnoMt by which »he m Mirroufided^ when she 
ought not to d^ MS thoQgii she attributes her illnesB 
more to a rowing upea the waiter than to the jonquils. 
Bot m fltnmge adventore, which happened to me at Ver- 
saiUeSy was the death of my little lackey, who, yoa 
kttow> Mmg so wcIK 1 arrired at Versailles on the Fri- 
day eveniog: in the night he was seised with a Tk>lent 
fever, and potn in his side; and so many fatal acci- 
denta'creiwded upoa him, that he died on the Monday 
morttofeg at ten of'clock : bat why should he not die ? 
The doke d^ Solly and M. de Rebenac are dead. Ma- 
dame de Vemeuil and the duebess da Lnde, who were 
goiog to Sally on their )oomey> reached no farther than 
Montargk^ the dachess (de Sally )» who travelled post, 
arrivad 2St the end of the journey : and they are all re- 
taTBod here. The dochesa is at Saint Denis with the 
mnis of Sainte Marie. The only son of the beaatifol 
madame de Fresnoy is also dead ; in short, we see no- 
thing boi faaerats, and talk of nothing bat sick people. 
The princeu d'Enricbemont, now reigning dachess de 
Solly, has the smail-pox, and roadaaie de fieringhen the 
mcaslaa; bot I am mnch Wm concerned for them, than 
lor madame de Coolanges, who haa lost her time and 
money with Saint Donnat. The pains of the colic are 
retorned with greater violence than ever; the swelling 
of her stomach and bowels is become so considerable^ 
that, the disorder which threatens her being now no 
longer doubtful, she has for these three days past, with 
the approbation of the knowing ones, placed herself in 
the hands of Carette \ who makes her take medicines, 
and the waters of St. Mion, in which she is to drop seven 
drops of a liqaid that works all the miracles of which 

* Tlib Carette, an Italian who took t\ie title of maiqiw, mis a 
quack, whom some success had brought into vc|gue, a^ who diereby 
merited the shafts of La Bruy^re. 
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you have heard. Madame de Coolanges sufiered much 
from these medicines on the two first days ; but she is 
now considerably better : I earnestly wish, as you may 
suppose, that this better may continue, and that we may 
soon. get her out of the scrape : you cannot imagine bow 
much uneasiness her disorder gives me, and what sad 
vapours it has sent into my poor head, of which I camiot 
boast. You will, no doubt, learn the news of Britany 
to-day, from more quarters than one. The enemy's fleet 
presented itself before Brest, and wished to make an 
attempt: but two hundred men, who had embarked, 
were so warmly repulsed, that it is not supposed the 
fleet will risk a second attempt * : they were all killed 
or drowned ; and it is affirmed that a nobleman of con- 
siderable consequence, who was at the head of the en- 
terprise, was one of the first who perished. Langeron 
has done wonders upon this occasion* I doubt not that 
•this attempt of the enemy has giaren more than one 
.subject of uneasiness to our friends f, who are still at 
St. Malo ; but if the report be true, that the fleet has 
raised anchor, they will not be sorry to see the troops 
of Normandy, come to their succour : God grant they 
may have no occasion for them; for, as we know the 
husband and the wife, it tucndd be the devil to pay. 
The abbe Tetu is as strange as ever ; he has hirfd a 
house in New St. Paul's street* This, my dear gover- 
ness, is all our news, at least it is all mine ; for I pnly 

* Besides tliis attempt which the English made unsuccessfully near 
Brest, they, in the same campaign, attacked Dieppe, Le Havre, and at 
length Dunkirk, where they again made the attempt with an inctndiary 
diip, which they called the infimal machine. This method, which had 
miscarried the year before at St. Malo, failed also in 1694. We bivc 
recently seen that the lapse of more than a century has not brought it 
to perfection. 

•}• M« and mtdame de Chaulnei. 
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know the subject of the piece generally. Madame dc 
Villeroi, who is here, knowing that I had just been wri- 
ting to you, has desired me to say a thousand line things 
to you from her ; she is very attentive to madame de 
Coulanges, whom she ioves more and more, and about 
whom she is very uneasy : I never saw a better woman, 
nor one more worthy of being beloved and respected. 
I was with madame de Lesdiguieres yesterday, who at 
length gives me reason to hope for her picture ; but it 
will not be with the accompaniments, like that which 
is sold in the snuff-boxes. Has no charitable person 
sent you one to Grignan ? Nothing can be more scan- 
dal6us than this sort of box; and we are seeking for the 
painters with diiligence, to punish them as they deserve. 
My very amiable governess, adieu. 

LETTER *MXL 

FROM M. DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

Paris, Monday, June 28,1694. 

Effect, effect your marriage ; you are right, and the 
public is wrong, very wrong. If I had known that ma- 
dame de Coulanges had told you all that was said, I 
should have been very cautious how I had repeated it 
to you ; and if the letter you have written her had ar- 
rived two hours sooner, I should still have been very- 
cautious how I mentioned the subject to you ; all you 
have written to us both respecting it, is admirable, very 
true, and unanswerable : every one knows his own busi- 
ness best ; '' one has unharnessed in the morning, and 
the other in the afternoon f ;*' and whoever unharnesses 
is to be commended : it is a mark of sense, and of great 
skill; adopt therefore the party which suits you best; 

t The termination of one of Coulanges's songs. 
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hot wiH ywi ccmfirni the public in its injiislice f Mftk« 
tbcm give yoa a good roood sum of ready money, itot 
jwi may he at your case : a large marriage»porttoa will 
justify your ptoceediBg; draw> I say, as muck ready 
BMmey as you can, for this is tiie precastioti tk^ mttst 
be talcen in such a case. Tbe public vkys, and it is rigkt^ 
that we most not recken with foaaciers for iiitvre 
wealth ; and the public is coiwineed, and it is atiti in 
the right, that, peace being made, many will be so 
much pressed, that they will be ruined : take, there* 
fore, all your measures well, and console yourself far 
an inferior alliance, by the comfort of having no more 
creditors, of being no longer dunned in your beautiful, 
grand, and magnificent mansion, by owing noting to 
any one, and by the gratification of giving sometimes 
into superfluities, which appears to me the greatest hap- 
piness of my life. This, lovely lady, is all the answer 
I have to make you. Your letters are excellent, and it 
is a crime to make no part of them public; but as the 
public would not profit by them, I agree with you in 
the opinion of silence; they would be precisely peaHs 
brfore swine, I have not, however, been able to avoid 
talking all this over with madame de Villeroi, who has 
good sense and a well-inibrmed mind, and who dearly 
loves every thing that bears the name of Grignan ; who 
esteems and loves you also ; who feels herself obliged 
by your attention in sending compliments to her ; who 
entreats me to return them to you a thousandfold, and 
in the best style; and who is, in short, enraged, like you, 
against the public, which is constantly in a rage without 
knowing why. She approves all your reasons, she 
praises you without end and without ceasing, and ad- 
vises you to persist in your intention. One day, as you 
say with great justice, a thing is talked of, and the next 
it is forgotten ; and when you present a pretty marchio- 
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ness de Crrignftn to the pobllc, and the public k €on« 
vtnced liiat yoa baYe received a fine fortune with her, 
il will only bring persons of the first quality before its 
tribunal who haTe set yen the example^ and who do 
not now think themselves the worse fojr it. I have 
spoken my mind, and I sbaii resttine the subject no 
more. 

Madame de Coulanges has given you an account of 
herself, which is not now a very just one : she had a 
?ery bad night the night before last; but the medicines 
she is taking cannot cure her instantly, and we must 
hare a little patience. The abbe T^tu must certainly 
die, for he can neither endure the person nor the con- 
versation of Carette; and so great is his aversion to him« 
that he has deserted madame de Coulanges ; because 
CsfPette conies to see her daily, and spends a good deal 
of time with her. Madame de Coulanges does not difier 
very materially from the abbe ; but when life is at stake, 
he can do UiHe, ihat cannot do this; and the abb^, who 
wishes to be master every where, wonders at madame 
de Coulanges, and, in his sleeve, takes it very much 
amiss that she does not get rid of Carette because he 
dislikes him: the abbe has ako taken amiss, that she 
has put an orange- tree in blossom into her gallery : in 
short, he is a very estraordinary being ; and I fear the 
transm ignition he' will, no doubt, some day make, in 
leaving St. Paul's, where he is now going to reside, 
will be to the neighbourhood of the Incorables, to 
soften the name of the place where he will probably 
retreat, and end his days. I hare not heard of the 
Chaulneses since the affair <^ Brest, which has termi- 
nated very desirably for them. Wheat and barley are 
very scarce here, and diseases and deaths very com- 
mon. La Peraudi^re, 'brother of M. de Valentine, was 
taken ill and died within eight and forty hours; but 
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I am uneasy about another person^ who is considerably 
indisposed^ madame de Louvois ; she has a little feyeri 
and freqnent shiverings that molest her; she has passed 
a Tery bad night; she has so much fear of being ill, 
that she will make herself so, and so much fear of death/ 
that I fear she will die : the moment she is in the least 
unwell, it is the measles, the scarlet fever, the small-* 
pox ; in short, she is agitated with the constant appre- 
hension of alt these disorders: but can you guess what 
it is that gives me the most alarm for her ? it is her 
immense riches, and the extreme happiness shie enjoys. 
Madame de Coulange^ has quite turned to-day towards 
the sideN>f life; she finds herself much better than 
she has yet been. She has entertained Carette, mar- 
shal de Bellefond, and the divinities*, at dinner; you 
will suppose that the abbe T^tu was not of the party ; 
this is a fine proceeding of his. Carette still talks of 
setting out for Italy on Wednesday ; but he promises 
his patient some drops, and tells her how she is to ma- 
nage herself in his absence :. to speak candidly, I am 
impatient to see madame de Coulatiges restored to her 
former health, for more reasons than one. Adieu, my 
dear madam, this is a tolerably long letter. Continue 
your good offices to me with the inhabitants of your 
chateau, whom I respect^* and take the liberty of loving 
according to their merits. I am highly obliged to the 
prudent Paulina for the two lines she. wrote in your 
letter; I have many remembrances to make her on the 
part of the duchess de Villeroi, who never sees me with- 
out asking for her, and desiring me to say a thousand 
things to her in her name. 

* Madame de Frontenac and mademoiselle d'Outrelaise. 
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LETTER •'MXII. 

FROM MADAME DE 8ET1GNE TO M. DE COULANGES f. 

GrignaDy July 5^ 16^4. 

You make mebrenthe again, by telling me that ma- 
dame de Coulang^s is much better ; .her last letter af*' 
fiicted me to the highest degree. I am sorry that Ca- 
rette has left her; I hope he has appointed marshal de 
Bellefond his principal assistant, to direct her in the 
coarse of her. medicines. It is a sad thing to place oair 
lives in the hands of a man who firmly believes he is 
going to take possession of a sovereignty in Italy: I 
beg you to give me the continuation of a history in 
which I take so much interest. • I very much pity ma- 
dame de Louvois with all her fears : this is one of the 
miseries attached to the blessings of life. You tell me 
nothing, my dear cousin, of yoi^rself : think you, that 
your health and happiness are indifferent to me ? M. 
de Grignan is in the neighbourhood of Nice, with a large 
body of troops, to repulse the fleet which was so ill re- 
ceived at Brest, in case of alarm. You know that the 
lieutenants- general of provinces are now lieutenants- 
general of armies, which delights them, though,. at the 
same time, it is their ruin. We have still some persons 
here who are passable, and who. play at ombre. We 
read, and sometinaes remain in our own apartments; 
in short, the days glide on. Our little troop loves and 
embraces you. 

f In this Letter madame de S^rign^s reply on the subject of her 
gra&dsoki's marriage appears to liavc been wholly suppressed. 
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LETTER * MXIII. 

FROM M. X>E COUI.ANGES TO MADAMB DB SETIGN& 

CMi» Aigillt4, 169*. • 

I»itAViS3cist%eeri'speiiaing'thetimMflelrghtftrl (ortnTght 
in tire wioria st Meodon-; indeed, it is fairy land, landl 
ihftl! nev^ comprehend wtiy ttie king wid not enjoy 
the enchantment; for the hoase, ^ith Hs vant extent, h 
modi more oalcnlated for him than !br madame de 
Lonrofs ; it ts impossfble not to ^gree tothis. She also 
liopes 'that, peace bemg made, and plenty restored to 
llie\ingdom, the king^ill have M eudon ^t* himsehf, and 
gtre her the means ^f tibtainmg a hoase near Paris, 
more suitable for her and the company she wishes to 
see, and less exposed to that with whfdh she coul9 
Tery "weTl iSrspense : 1 cannot think she is wrong. In 
the mean time I advice her to strtHnrt to circumstances, 
snd to bear the inconveniences of Meudon with a good 
grace. IShe was even "satisfied with this journey, be- 
cause it l)roaght 4ier none tort persons whom she wished 
to see. We rettn'ned on ^atorday evening, to assist on 
Sanday in the pretty stbb* de ViHerolf's tast act of phi- 
loBophy, who acqditted 'himself admirably ; and there 
Were assen/bied a «good and nmneroas company above 
and below, for the 'hidfrestiowrome to the acts ; and 
madame de ^fHeroi gave a noble and magnificent cdl- 
lation to all those whom she had invited. But let its 



Mademoiselle de Montpensier had given him her houte at Choisj. 
The king tlioaght his son at too great a distance from him j and eitker 
from regard, or distrust, obliged him to take Meadon in txehange 
for it. 



i9ik 0f atbfir Ahinigs. I b»4 ho^, m my treturn^ <te 
find nfiad»iii9 4^ Couianges ^lag oa in the same way o£ 
^msi»imiwi io which I bad left her ; «he had evea 
been at h&itM^ «fc an eateitaipQieiit ^ivieo by M. da 
BarbesijeuK only a week agQ> ai which I had seen ber^ 
and ^from wbi^ abe retumed to 'Paris at twp o^:lock 
the m9a fla«iroing> without fiading herself ill. it Is 
trMe# madaiD, that inatead of seeing ber again with tha 
saste facfii I fo^d h^r whoUy changed ; which mas 
OQcaaiiBaed by a r^etura of her disocder , and an extra* 
ordinary drowainea^ ; notwithataxidiiig which, Caretta 
m>iAd bave b^ batbe^ whieb has jreduced ber to auc^ ft 
atatc^ and baa ^o weakened herpcM^r'Stcanach, that for 
the pceaoBt>be haa au^peaded the bath, and even tiha 
(kopa. «She baa knst the power .of .digestion ; thelttda 
^fae eata^ withavkt mf appetite, returns again as it is 
taken ; in about;, sh» no longer knows where she is, 
and aU .those who biiy^ ihe c»re of her are greatly eaa* 
bairassed* Must <(ve ^contini^ Carette<? roujst w« dia* 
continue bim ^ must w^ ik^ock at another door ? must 
we go to 3ourbon this autonin, without loss of time ? ia 
short, what mpat n^ do-? We 4are noi gire advice^ 
becaMse we dar« ixot take upoa ourselves the ^vcnt; 
we are not howes^* 8<atisged.: afti^ having passed threa 
whole nigbyi^s -w,itbo)}t ijolosing jber ^i^, she at length 
sli^pt lor four.or Gi^.bioUii:sed w'ing thelaat. I am sure this 
selapae will nAt pkase yoa ; for rahesstill finds as great a 
di^gcee of iUtulcinpy as at&at^ whidi shows the inef* 
ficacy of aU ^e bas hiU^^ei^to taken to dispel it. The 
abb^ Teto e^uUs^.and claps bis hands; and this exulta- 
tion .serves only to di^lease and make us angry: for 
wbat jQjtber jpart can we take ? Madame de .Coalanges^ 
bowever^tisjiot without visitors ; as she issure to be found 
a(t home^ all who know her come to see her ; and every 
one gives bi« *opiaion, wbU^bi in lay nund, is anoth^ 

II 2 
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evil. It is saying eyery thing, to tell you thkt madame 
de Montchevreuil has spent two afteraoons with her ; 
and that.madtme le TelUer, the late chancellor's lady, 
of the age of ninety-six, passed the afternoon of the 
day before yesterday With her. I am sure you would 
not leave her if you were here. Madame de Coalaoges 
desires me to say t9 you from her a thousand affection* 
ate things. In the number of the yisits she rec^vet, 
you may suppose that madame de Cr6qai and madarae 
de Villeroi are not deficient ; it was therefore easy for 
me yesterday to show them the honourable mention 
you made of them in yoar last letter, and they have 
charged me to employ the strongest expressions I can 
use in proof of their gratitude, and in assuring . you 
how much they are. alive to these marks of your friend- 
ship. Madame de Crequi is very sore on the subject of 
Blanchefort ; and you have omitted nothing that oould 
be said upon the occasion to flatter her. Certainly, 
my dear madam, you have only to place all your 
remembrances in my hands ; I shall make a very good, 
and a very free, use of them ; for you know all my 
friends, male and female. I am not sure* that I shall 
not go, to-morrow, to Pontoise ; I yesterday received a 
very obliging summons from my worthy cardinal, and 
his ambassador, gave me to understand that he could 
very well send a carriage for me this evening' for the 
purpose. I shall be there only as long as the state of 
madame de Coulanges will permit it ; for you can have 
no hesitation in believing, that her health will hence- 
forth be the rule of my visits. This is my first duty, 
in which I shall take care not to fail ; but she is 
herself desirous that I should go-, alleging that her in- 
disposition ought not to be considered as an illness, the 
termination of which can be easily seen ; I shall con* 
sider it as such, but I shall act with caation. 
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We hare had a qoarrel wHh Carette, but the partU 
culars would be too long to relate to you. He was in- 
cluded in a party to Vaugirard^ with mesdames de 
liouvois^ de Crequi^ and Bemi^res ; and mad^me de 
Coalanges had crammed into it a little madame de 
Sechelles, the friend of madame de Pezeux, a very 
pretty womacu with whom Carette had declared himself 
passionately in love. It was hoped that this passion 
would amuse the company, and every thing happen* 
ed the reverse. Madame de Crequi went too far ; M. 
de BarbesieuXy who came in unexpectedly, appeared 
smitten with the little lady, purposely to make Carette 
jealous? in short, they carried the farce so far, that 
Carette returned to Paris in a perfect fury; calling ma« 
damede Coulanges infamoys, affirming that she had only 
taken this young woman there to sell her to her cousin, 
and that mesdames de Louvois and de Crequi were ex* 
oellent confidants. All this was so whimsical, that no- 
thing else has been talked of at Paris ; but you must 
suppose that the actors in the piece have only laughed 
at it, and that the ridicule has fallen upon the marquis 
de Carette ; if he had been better known, he would not 
have been admitted into such good company. He was 
a long time without coming to see madame de Coulanges ; 
bat, at length, as she wanted to consult him, she sent 
father Gail lard to ask pardon for her; and the prince 
immediately appeared, having left all his resentment at 
the foot of the crucifix ; but as madame de Coulanges 
relapsed after \h\spetoffe, many persons think her rash 
in resuming Carette's medicines. This is a rough sketch . 
of the piece, which has been a most ridiculous one.* 
Would you ever have taken your friend for a v«oder of 
human flesh? and such confidants as those 1 have 
named, for accomplices with her ? 

Nothing new is going on here ; and you are infomned t 



of pobM^ Mrf manjr prtfac^ cftaf% ky tiM aftbe 
BjgopHr> «ftd sMMhme ck hi Trocte. MadMMdtfBa* 
i*ol», wl»»Ml om mk Sftlsr^ fot VcfMdle^ Ims MI«!I 
mfshh thm^ tin* it lias bmi MveesMrjr to bleed li^ in 
tiit fc«# Willi all poMiMe mpeMmm: thor is f«fy em- 
wnmir tor tiMitft who iMMTfr knt ber «liieirapartaieBt»; 
BtM^wbutkidatMflnBiBbeiittbakgaliery^ I send yea 
hn pictiiKr} can aaj Ihagr bt mwra l«agtiaM« ffaoft 
tb» ftlaA, with her do^v^ and bar oanM eHfra?ed art 
8p«lt too^plainly ^ bewitaften^ Tbn p»t fa«» vtff 
]tiii^dolighledmaikHiiede€oaiaDg«s: it was: HMdamO' 
da loaraii whe wnt h m^ and yoa wiM gi^pe it a wanw 
raaaptioit. Adiea, my teiy amnMe frwnd ; s thoa^ 
sandi affiictionata reraambraiicea^ and s tfaoasaod m^ 
8p««H U) rou and all tba ii^bitanta of tbe BfltemM 
nasimi wbem you now are. i we your amaseaienls^ 
I see idl year excdl^sl society, aad nj month waters. 
The arefabisbop of Aries has sent me a irery good md 
a( tery bandsome neply> and I shall write to him nnao- 
cRatdy^ It h now, it seeass, M. de CarsassoBiie wIm 
is i^ 



LETTER *MXIV. 

#ltOit M. OE COt)LANCES TO MAt>AM£ D£ siviGNi. 

1 RATA been pasmg three weeks between Pontoise 
and Versailles witbevt batting; in other words, with- 
out returning to Pari& Yon may hereby jadge of the 
improTcment inraadame de Coulanges's health ; for had 
it been in the slightest dsgree equiTocal, yoa will sop- 
pese I shootd not have left her, and that my stay woi^ 
not have been so long, i wa» highly pleased, on my 
Ukmm^ to find her looking much better and greiwn fat- 
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iBCt ■'■*' ^MSi nm^ hci— wf, consider lltvMilfa» wtH 
3F«t« bec8nut> sbe hatheceMionailis!* lilKfo retavnst off eolic> 
and* i» not whdijr' fbM» ft>oMi INuleiury^ wbicb Mem* 
^iipooed to* esteblish Hsolf kk' bap stomachy ami soiaa* 
times distends it ¥«iy paiaftilJy<; liul^ at lengthy sba 
can eat, moderately, it is true; she has good nights^ 
and she goes out, and receives Qomps^i^y, as. if UQthiog 
were the matter. This has succeeded to the meian- 
choly state of which I gave you an account in my 
last letter: she has returned- to^arette's drops, in- 
tending- however to let some days pass without taking 
them ; she is, besides^ exempt from the frequent visits 
of the marqieis, because he has himself been ill, and 
does not yet go abroad. I' have not failed, my dearest 
madam, to read your letter to her ; and she was. very 
much gratified at the continuation of your friendships 
and Tery much afiected at the sentiments of the ado* 
rable Piaulina, whose style and manner are so natural, 
that we are convinced her heart feels all she writes. 
Bbtfa madame de Coulanges and I, therefore, are very 
mnch obliged by aH t<he pretty things she says ; and 
we earnestly entreat you, love^y marchioness, to thank 
her and al( the inhabttants of your splendid mansion, 
who have had the goodness to interest themselves about 
us. But let us return to our folds, for you hke details^ 
and I think you formerly wrote to me that this was the 
style of friendship. It was on a Friday morning, then, 
that a coach and six from the worthy cardinal de Bouil- 
lon's, took me from my own house, and carried me 
swiftly along Ho Saint Martinis, to dinner ; where I 
found M. and madame de Croissi, mademoiselle de 
C^oissi, madame de Saint €reran, and Richard Hamil^ 
ton, who had been there from the evening before : my 
vanity was satisfied at the reception that was given to 
me; what excellent Aire, what a hoose, what walks. 
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and what liberty ! The Croissu wentairay o& Sainrdsy 
evening; but Ihey were instantly • replaced by the 
countesa de Furstemberg, and mademoiselle d'Albret, a 
Tery pretty .girl» second daughter of madame de Bouil- 
lon. , On Sunday arrived M. le Grand—* 

madame de coulanges here interrupts ber bus* 

band's letter. 

• 

It is I who arrive ^ St. Alexis, where I find an old 
child surrounded by toys, and contemplating his dolls 
with rapture : this child can read and write ; he shows 
me that he has given you an account of all I had to tell 
you of my health ; you will therefore hear no further 
tidings of it, my friend, by this post; but I will assure 
you of ther lively gratitude I feel for your kindness to 
me. Perhaps I shall recover, perhaps I ^all di^ ; but 
in the mean time, my dearest, I shall loye yoo truly. 
I am not insensible to the many civilities I receive from 
the inhabitants of the palace qf felicity » M. de la 
Garde h^ a great share in my gratitude, and as for the 
adorable Paulina, I am charmed with her; ta know 
bow to say such delightful things as M. de Coolanges 
has showed me, is a treasure which I am indeed- very 
glad is not hidden from me. Never was an absent per* 
son less forgotten than she is here ; she is talked of, she 
is praised ; and I say mournfully, '* but remeraberii^ 
her is not seeing her/' I love her. strangely ; I think 
I ought to ask her pardon for it, and I have even the 
confidence to hope I should obtain it. Marshal d'Hu- 
mitres is very ill ; but marshal de Villeroi is in good 
health. My friend, did you never see a madame Ber* 
thier, beautiful and blooming, young and healthy ? She 
was taken ill, and died in four days; and after this^ 
reckon upon any thing in life as certain ! I embrace 
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yw, my dear, and I fei^l pleasure m scribbling a few 
Knes to yeOj >Rrhich: perhaps yoo* cannot read. I have 
jnsi fodnd another cariosity here ; it is the looking^, 
glass queeo Margaret nsed at her toilet : the dressing«f 
boxes are wanting, but they are to be sought for atl^ 
over the world ; it is of much use for M. de Coulangea 
to have the relics of queen Margaret ! 

• « 

M. DE COULANGES CONTINUES. 

Wsix said ; this is a fine scribble, and can a woman «C 
reason and understanding spell thus ? I am avenged 
for. all ber wicked jesta. on me, by the well-founded 
hope that you will not be able to read them. 

On SufuUn^p then, arrived M. le. Grand, madame d'Ar« 
magnac, with the angeh, her daughters, mademoiselle 
de Bouillon, and madame de Baufremont; Monday^ 
to dinner,' the chevalier de Lorraine ; and Toesday, - 
M. de Bouillon, the duchess de la Ferte, and Langlee : 
all these composed an excellent party to eat the cardi* 
nal's good things, and to make the pistoles fly abeu^ 
at lansquenet, as if they had not been of the value 
of fourteen francs each. There was a great deal of 
blood shed» but it was not lost ; and he became gay 
who was melancholy before, as he became melan* 
choly.whowas before in good spirits: forty and fifty 
pi&toles were lost and won; in shorty we had good 
cheer, and great play. We all separated, some a day 
earher, some a day later; but on the Friday, the 
cardinal took me back to Versailles with' madame de 
Saint Geran*, who thought the situation of Saint Martin 
very delightful. I was at Versailles from that Friday • 

* We have already spoken of this lady, who was the confidential 
Irietod of madame de Maintenoni as appears by the CoUection of her 
Letten. 

b5 
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to Ihe day before yeatevdfty, ia high |^ ; and, wink 
it rue at VenatUes, at fall liberty; £Mr» tbairic God» I 
see no one there but penone whom 1 wiA to ase, 
Mid those also who soit me. I have spent my time 
therefore with aoadame de Vitteroi, who answers to 
yoor remembrances exactly as yon conld wish, and 
who tells me^ like yoa, not to be 'sparii^ of words in 
expressing her sentiments for yoa ; with the dachess 
de Villierei^ who often talks of the adorable Paulinsj 
and wishes for her upon erery occasion; with Saint 
Odran^ a beautiful pocket containing nothing; with all of 
the name of Nouailles, Bouffiers, Croissi; then with 
madame d'Armagnac^ who has given me portraits of 
herself and her daughters; and with whom besides? 
with the duchess, the most gracious, and the hand- 
somest princess that erer existed. I. had free access 
there whenever 1 chose, and I told her that, notwith* 
standing the advances were made to me on the part of 
the other princesses to visit them, I would devote my- 
self to her alone. In short, my dear governess, I kept 
quite clear of the vulgar ; and I should not be re- 
turned now, if I had yielded to the pressing entreaties 
that were made me to stay longer at Versailfes : but 
it was necessary to attend to the orders of madame de 
Louvois, who is preparing for a long journey to Ton^ 
nerre, and Anci-le-Franc, and who will take no jour- 
ney without me ; so that here I am. . She says she 
shall set out without fail, on Wednesday next; bat 
so many persons tell her that she is going into a bad 
air, and wish to divert her mind from this journey, 
that yesterday she seemed to waver. If she goes 
then, I go with her, and our correspondence will be 
interrupted for a short time; if she does not go, I 
shall not b^ very distant from Paris, and shall be within 
reach of stilt giving you an account of my movements. 
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Tim cUignMe «if nadewoiarite Chmim h»a m»de % 
gimfcii«iM al Venaillta* : the furittoaas da Caaki bad 
Ifae polilaiiasi tia asaove madaaaoiaella da Sanaai diat 
die kad no ittbureit in the tuhgect that ca^a^ h^r tia 
difliwBa her. Bui what is thia aui^aet Mt ia apoa thb 
ate raafliMi^ aome ii\ one way» and soma in aikafthet) 
for if the dauphin tw^w Wed any one, it w^a thii\ 
girL Has she hees dismiased without his ke^viedge? 
The princess de Gonti had some very priTata uatave> 
viewa with the king* which astonished e^ry one, and 
thia ia what they have brought forth. Mademoiselle 
Chooin is. at Paris» with madame de Lislebonne; and it 
is said that aa apartment is preparing far her at the 
little Heopitali^rea. 

Yoa will hear the news of the army, which vtva 
brought yesterday by little Bontempa, from the ahhi 
Bigonre ; and I conclude by thanking you also for yonr 
details^ and by entreating you to continue thcns. The 

* M. de ClenaODt de Chate, of whoa^ nention has already beea 
iM^ejT pleaded the piiiicefs df Conti i bvt he 90ught al»a to ple«ie »«- 
demoiselle Cho^iity hsx maid of hoijLour, and, what ia atiU> wQr4e« ^ 
sacrificed the miatress to the maid. For this waiting-wopiaD, th^ugli 
ugly, was a girl of sense, adored by the dauphin, and by her meajqa 
^y calculated on governing the prince. It is said, that it was in con- 
cert with a hero, marsh«| de LAxembourg, that M. de Qbate eafried en 
this double intjNgue, ^ tjbi* ii )t g^y, a pacV^ of lettfra ^n\ thip 
personage, i^ddressed to thie prioeess i|nd the ^uiid of hoaQitfy ^rnved 
from the army with the manhars dispatches ; and was placed ip ijsip 
hands of Barbesieux, secretaxy of state, who, like a &ithfid servant, 
carried it immediately to tlie king. We now e^ily conprelieiid the 
expulsion of C330uin,^iid the private interviews of the prUofia with tli* 
king, and even the equivoeal terms in which she explained heif elf on 
the subject of her maid of honour. It must be lemembefed, diat this 
priticess was a w'^dow, and ilogularly amiable ; and ay tp mademoiselle 
Chouin, that, after this adventure, she was only the more cf rtaio of 
, her ascendancy over the daupliin, who, in the end, privately oMurriod her. 
(See lea Souvenirs de Caylus, les Memoires de Saint Supoa, ^.) i 



156 IBTTBBS or ' 

dinner at Roohecbnrbi^re has made my month water ; I 
•ee the enchanted spot ^ro:hence, and know- its merit; 
nothing tan equal your description of it. I condole with 
yoa« though rather late, upon the d^th of M. de la 
l^ayette: his poor mother thought of nothing but of es- 
tablishing his name and his family, at court and in the 
world, and it is now only supported by the shoulders of 
a little girl* It is said that M. de la Fayette's will, 
made by the care, and during the life*time, of hit 
mother, has consoled his wife and M. de Martillac, who 
were in great affliction before they saw this tedtament, 
which is very disadvantageous to' the widow f. M. do 
Lamoignon will tell you all the particulars better than 
I can; they say, it is the work of the lieutenant of po« 
lice. Adieu, ray amiable governess ; adieu, lady count- 
ess; adieu, divine Paulina, and all the worthy inhabit- 
ants of one of the most magnificent castles I know. God 
bless you all, and grant that we may some day meet 
again. Madame de Morangies is very ill : madame Re- 
nard de H^ze, our neighbour, is dead ; and 1 have also 
heard of the death of one of my cousins d'Ormesson, 
who was a monk at St. Genevieve, and, I believe, your 
godson. In short, death visits all ages and all countries. 
Pray tell M. de Grignan, when you write to him, how 
much I respect him, and do not forget the good Maril- 
•lac, nor the dean {. You must have heard the tragi- 
cal history of Hanover §. The court goes to Fontain- 
bleau on the 15th of next month. 

* Marie Madeleine de la Fayette,, married aftenrards to Charles Bfe- 
ligne, duke de la Tr^mouille, fint gentleman of the king's chamber. 

•f* Madeleine de Marillac. 

X Of thr chapter of Grignan. 

$ We find in a letter of the abh^ ChoisyS, dated January 1601, thu 
passage : ** The duke of Hanover has caused the prince Maximilian hit 
son, who attempted to poison him, to be arrested." Thb refers to the 
CPDicquences of that «i&ur. 
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LETTER * MXV. 

PROM M. DB COULANGBS TO MADAME DE 8BVIONE. 

4 

Paris, September 1, 1694. 

Adieu, my lovely governess, adieu, lady countess, adieu, 
divine Paulina, adieu, sir knight, and all the charming 
inhabitants of the palace of Apollo, adieu ; I am this 
moment going to Tonnerre, and Anci-le-Franc ; and I 
resign m^'^seif with submission to my wandering star, 
which does not lead me amiss. Madame de Louvois, 
contrary to the advice of the foolish people who op* 
posed her journey, saying that a woman so rich and so 
happy as she is ought not to leave Meudon, has taken 
courage, and is setting out without listening longer to 
the flatterers of the court ; yet, if she were to fall sick, 
judge of the confusion and repentance that would over- 
whelm us. But it is to be hoped that God will preserve 
Esall in life and healthy still it is true, that there is 
actually no air more unwholesome than that of Paris, 
where every one is ill and dying. The gospel of the 
day is, that marshal d'Humidres died yesterday at Ver- 
sailles; they delayed so long to tell him of his danger* 
for fear of alarming him, that it was at length necessary 
to have recourse to the bishop de Troyes, to turn his last 
moments to advantage, in which he received the sacra- 
ments: this is a fine subject for reflection. The public 
has already disposed of all the great situations he occu- 
pied^ 1 know not whether the king will decide in the 
same way. I wish, at least, that the public may not be 
deceived in giving the artillery to marshal de Vilkroi. 
His lady and the duchess followed the king yesterday 
to Marly : that seemed to me to be a good omen. The 
house of d'Humi^res is, besides, completely ruined; 
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never was there so total a defeat; the marshaVs widow 
will literally not have bread to eat: another subject for 
reflection on bad management. Madame d^Hami^res*, 
who landed yesterday from her daughter d'Iaeagh«in's, 
is retired to-day to the nuns de la Croix, in the faubourg 
St. Antoine, under the auspices of the abbe d'Effiat, who 
will be security for her with the nuns. Madame de Coa* 
langes is tolerably well ; she has sent her marptis *f a 
gold snutiT-box, weighing two bondred crowns^ and 
eosting ten louis, under the pretence that her snnff 
was better than his. The marquis has not even eon- 
descended to come and thank her for it, and has giveil 
out, that she has made him a present in which there 
is more invention than magnificence; he pretends to 
have given her two hundred and fifty pistoles' worth of 
bottles (of his elixir) : never was there so imreasonable 
E man, and madame de Coulanges is fortunate in having 
got rid of him. I leave her with some satisfaction now 
that she is so much better. Adieu, my amiable gover- 
ness: I shall be forty -five leagues nearer to you, and ill 
the neighbourhood of Bourbilly i, if I do not mistake ; 
I shall perhaps find the woods of Chantal in my way, 
and the mention of them will give me pleasure. I em- 
brace you, beautiful lady, with infinite affection. Con- 
tinue to write to me when it suits you : I have desired 
madame de Coulanges to forward all your letters to me ; 
do not therefore separate us, it will be useless, because 
hers will come to me after she has read them. 

« 

• LGtii»-Antoii]ett««Tb^r^ de la Chatrt. 

•f Caictte, ha physician. 

X An estate whkh l>eku»ged to madame de S^vigo^. 
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LETTER *MXVI. 

Wnom KADAMB BB siTlGNE TO M. HE COULAUGSS, WHO 
WAS AT THAT TIM* AT ANC1*LE-FRANC, AT THE HOUSE 
or MADAMS DE LOUYOIS. 

Grignan, September 9> 1694. 

I BAYS receiTed several o^f year letters^ my dear coa* 
Qia ; there are nooe lost, and it would be pity, for they 
baTe all their particular merits and are the delight of 
our society. Your superscription, on the last^ in which 
yott bade adieu to all by naose, has given olfence to no 
one : An C^tOeau Royal de Grignan. This striking ad- 
dress 'giYes us at least the pleasure of believing that in 
the number of beauties with which your imagination 
is crowded, that of chateau, which is by no means 
common, still holds its place, and it is one of its noblest 
titles : I must talk to you a little respecting it, since 
you are its admirer. The vile stair- case, by which, 
to the disgrace of the Adhemars, you ascended into the 
second court, is quite thrown down, and is super- 
seded by one of the most agreeable kind imaginable ; 
I do not say larger or magnificent, because my daugh* 
ter haying been unwilling to remove all the lower 
apartments, the space was necessarily confined, and 
there a master-piece has been effected. The vestibule 
is handsome, and makes a very comfortable eating 
room : you ascend to it by a large flight of steps ; the 
arms of Grignan are over the door ; you like them, and 
it is for that reason I mention it. The apartments of the 
prelates, of which you only know the saloon, are fur- 
nished very genteelly, and the use to which we appro- 
priate them is delightful. But since we are here, let us 
talk a little of the cruel and continual entertainment 



'160 LEtTBBS 0» 

that is given> particularly in times like these ; only the 
same things however are eateo here, that are eaten 
erery where else; partridges, which are common 
enoMgh ; but it is not commoo that they should beaU 
Vke those you meet with at Paris, when every <H» 
puts his nose close, and with a face of praise excl^^m^ 
" What a flavour ! only smell 1" We suppress all thesa 
astonishments ; the partridges are all M with thyme* 
marjoram, and every ingredient that enters into -the 
composition of our perfume-bags ; there is no chwcer 
I may say the same of our fat quails, of which the 
thigh must separate from the body at the least warm-, 
ing, which it never fails to do; and of the turtle- 
doves, which are also soperexcellent. As for the me- 
lons, figs, and muscadine grapes, it is really wonderful: 
if from any strange whim we should wish to find a 
bad melon, we should be obliged to send for it to 
Paris ; no such can be found here : sweet white fig8« 
muscadine grapes, like grains of, amber, which yoo 
may devour till they almost intoxicate you if you eat 
too many of them, because it is like sipping the most, 
exquisite wine of St. Laurent. What a life, my dear 
cousin ! You lead such another under the less burning 
rays of the sun ; it does not at all remind. you of La 
Trappe. See what a detail I have fallen inio^ it if 
chance which directs our pens; I return you all you' 
send to me, and which I so much admire : this freedom 
is convenient ; we do not go far for the subject of ouff 
letters. • • ^ 

I highly applaud the courage of madame de Lou- 
Tois in having quitted Paris, contrary to the advice 
of all those who wished to alarm her respecting the 
badness of the air: pray where is this bad air to be 
met with? who told them that it was not at Paris? 
We find it when it pleases God, and not before^t 



UAXrkME INI siirtGNE. >2§Qi 

Tell ma a great deal of your grandeurs at Tonnerre» 
and Anci-le-Franc. I hare seen this noble chateau^ 
and a queen of Sicily on a gate, from whom M. de 
Noyon proceeds in a straight line. You are fortunate 
indeed : on leaving the dignities of the duke de Chaulnes 
yon are introduced into the abundance and riches of 
madame de Lonrois : follow this beneficent star^ so long 
as it will conduct you. I advised this, the other, day, 
in a letter to madame de Goulanges. She has told me of 
Carette : oh> what a fool ! 

'How can we pass from all this, ray dear cousin, 
to marshal d*Humidres, the most amiable, the most be- 
loved, of all the courtiers? He said to the curate of 
Vcfihailles: ''Srr, you see a man who has only four 
hoars to Hvt, and who has never thought either of his 
spiri^al 6i temporal affairs ;'' he said truly, and it is 
a truth worthy of reflection. But I quit this serious 
subject, to ask you in a difierent tone of seriousness, 
if I may not assure madame de Louvois of my most 
humble respects ; she is so good, that she always gives 
us a d^ire to exercise this feeling towards her. Tell 
me who is of your party, and pay me with the money 
you have now in use. I am glad you are nearer to 
us, though it gives no greater hope; but still it is 
something. M. de Grignan is returned to Marseilles; 
it is the signal that we shall soon have him here. 
The fleet, which is near Barcelona, looks as if it 
would soon take the course which the season advises* 
AH here love ' and embrace you, each according to 
his pro rata, and - 1 in a greater degree than all. M» 
de Carcassonne is delighted with your letters* 
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LETTER •MXVn. 

TRtm AT. SE COUIANGES TO MADAME XXS siviGtti, 

It is shamefaU k is hovrible* it isifife«aiis» tbaiaums 
I have be«n in your neighbourhood i have n^. giT«B 
you the least intimatioB of life; yel Toaaerre tai 
Grignan, Grignan and Tontoerre Aac>'le»FraBe waA 
Grignan, Grignan and Anci'-le-Franc, a«e oll'chsiteaiix 
that may very well have soose infeereottfso with each 
other wit hoot bringing disgrace upon any one of then* 
and without looking out at the doors to see whicb sfaaH 
take precedence of the other. I have been a month aft 
the states of madame de LouTots; indeed, tbey aFn 
states in the literal sense of the word ; and they am 
pheasant states too, compared with those of Mantua^ 
Parma, and Modena. The moment it i& lair, we asn 
at Anci-le-Franc ; the moment it is fool, we retnra tm 
Toonerre ; we hold full court erery where, and every 
where, thank God;, we are adored'. When the fine 
weather invites os, we take long excursions to know the 
extent of our dominions ; and when curiosky leads u& to 
ask the name of this first village, ** To whom does it 
belong ?'' the answer we receive is, *' To madame J' 
** And whose is that more distant one I" ** It is ma^' 
damu^s^ '' But in the valley yonder, that other wbieb 
I see, whose is that V* " It is madame*s.** ** And these 
woods ^^ '' They are madam^s" *' There ia a large 
extensive plain ?" ** It is tnadam^s" " And I perceive 
a noble chateau ?'' " It is Nicei, a considerable estate 
which belonged to the ancient counts of this name, and 
it is now madame*s" " What is that other chateau, on 
an eminence P'^ *' It is Passy, which belongs to madame. 
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ftiid came id'l«7 fvm i^ famPf ef UfanuMbf, by Ret 
gveat^ascKather.^ In shorty madam, eirery tiving in 
ttlitf eomitry n madam^s; I nevet beheM so many p<ni« 
M9sioii9^ nor such a complete circte. Besides this, ina- 
ihmc camiot excuse berself from receiTing presents 
fimn erery (jaarter ; for what is not broaght to madame-,^ 
to- prove the sincere joy that is fett at being under her 
goremmeAt ?' Al) the ytllagers run to meet her with 
^ke drsm and the flute ; some present her with honey, 
#thers w^h cbesnnts ; while pigs, calves, sheep, turkeys, 
parlridgetr, ail the birds of the air, and all the fish of the 
iea, warrt for her at the chateau. This, madam, is a 
Alight deseviption erf the grandeur of madafne; for she 
k called^ by no other name in this country ; and in the 
villages, and every place through which we pass, we are 
ialtitedwkh cries of Vivt madame! which must not be 
fcrgotten. But in the midst, however, of all this tri- 
vniph-, it nuet be said that madame is not at all elated ; 
she is c\/i}, she is polite, and we are quite at onr ease 
with her. For myself, my elbows are wholly at liber- 
ty ; bat I am also a principal personage at her court. 
In addition to this, madame is in much better health 
here than at Paris ; she breathes a > good air, and the 
best proof of it is, that we hear of no complaint that can 
create tmeasiness. She therefore intends to pass All- 
Saints here, and ilot to return till other great folks do» 
She is delighted at having only to keep herself quiet; 
and I see her serving her provincial noviciate with so 
much zeaf, that it is almost certain she will make pro- 
fession, andf that scarcely an autumn will pass, when 
the court i» at Fontainbleau, that she will not come to 
repose here, and innocently enjoy all the rural plea* 
sures. We have not yet been dull a moment ; for my 
part, I am so well, my good-humour and my appetite 
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ac^ 80 completely returned^ and my poetical vein is so 
thoroughly open, that there is no folly I do not take 
into my head> first to amuse myself^ and then to amuse 
my neighbour; for well-ordered charity always begins 
at home. I must make you a party in our songs and 
masks : I enclose them. You will have the goodness to 
present them to the charming Paulina, and to join the 
chorus with her ; it is thus I wish to reward you for the 
pleasing description you gaye me some time ago of yous 
dissijpation at Rochecourbi^re ; I never saw a better: 
and I have added the epistle to the former perfect ones, 
which I preserve in my treasury. We shall hare no 
large party here from Fontainebleau, as we had hoped; 
the marshars lady, and the duchess de Villeroi, am 
fallen sick at Paris; and have alarmed us ; but our fear 
is at an end. Bad air» death, and diseases, are stiQ 
prevalent there; but the principal thing for me, is, that 
madame de Coulanges appears to be out of the scrape; 
she visits and is visited, like any other person ; and she 
applies herself so little to a holy life, that there is every 
appearance the physician will not visit her long: God 
grant he may not, and bless us all. 
. I -hear from Paris that your marriage* is finally re- 
solved upon ; that M. de St. Amand is purchasing for 
his daughter a variety of dresses of the most magnifi- 
cent, kind, that you have had this little girl at Grignan, 
whom. you have found still richer in perfections than in 
wealth, and that before you take her to Paris, you will 
keep her three years at Grignan to make her a prodigy^ 
And who is it that tells me all this ? Not madame de 
Coulanges ; consequently it is the public voice : whe- 
ther it.says right or wrong, I leave you to decide. I 

• Of the marquis de Grignan mth mademoiselle dft St. Am^acU 
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was delighted at the marriage of the little d'Ormesson 
and M. d'Aguesseaa * ; I never saw a more saitable, 
nor a more desirable, match. The first president has 
said all that can be said, that it was the alliance of 
merit and virtue. I have paid all your compliments to 
our queens qf Sicily : the grandeur of the house of Cler- 
mont is displayed in every nook and corner of Anci^le- 
Franc ; and I am always lost in wonder how it is pos- 
mble to see so many beautiful and magnificent posses- 
sions go out of the family, without expiring with grief. 
M. de Louvois, with' all his favour, deserves that this 
justice should foe rendered to his memory : that he never 
entered upon one of the estates, which was not, as 
we may say, thrown at his head; there is no lord, 
great or Ihtte, that can reproach him with the smallest 
compulsion ; and this may pass for a master-piece in 
the situation he held. 

Adieu, dearest madam ; believe still that I am not 
unworthy of the friendship with which you honour 
me, by the goo<i and sincere affection which I enter- 
tain for you. . Suffer me to walk through this royal 
chateau of Grignan, and, going from apartment to 
apartment, to pay my respects and homage to those 
who occupy them : it is not necessary to name them, 
you guess my intentions wonderfully well. 1 have only 
to mention the apartment of the good Marillac ; indeed, 
I would gladly rejoin you, one and all, and I will not 
despair of doing so, that I may not die with vexation. 
Madame de Louvois received all your compliments very 

* The tube, no doubt, who was afterwuids the celebrated chancellor 
•f France. His fiither had quitted the intendancy of Languedoc, in 
which his courageous humanity had not been able to subscribe to ^c- 
implacable measures of the court against the Protestants. But the new 
ministen, Beanvilliers and Povponne, would not suffer him to be 
punished for his virtue. 
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agreeably, and iias •rdered ^xk to cefoco dMW 4# you 
with intereat, and to .entreat 3M>uio diAtributecoiBc aW 
from iier to the beautiful countess, to the jcharmiqg 
Paulioi^ and to all who bear ihe name of Cir^an. J 
auppose you do jmt £ftil ito weep heartily over all wJbo 
die at Paris : you wer£ Apparently afflicted at ibe deaAb 
of madame de Poisai, on account />f M. de lamoiguojBU 
We bear, from fontainbleaa, tbat poor little captain 
Saint-Her^m bad a fall in bunting, and that bis thigh m 
broken thr^ e fingers' breadth below the hip^ this is a 
very dangerous accident at bis tioie of life, and i aas 
very much grievjed at it. You bav.e Aade noble »» 
flections, in your usual way, on tb^ death of JVI. Fiim^ 
belt; butadieu* 

LETTER *MXVIIL 

Gngnan, October 4, 1694. 

Tour letter, my dear cousin^ could hot be too long ex- 
pected ; it has delighted us al) ; we have read it over 
and over again ; we have sung your songs over and over 
again ; and when M. de Grignan arrived yesterday from 
Yersailies, where he had been on business, the first 
thing we did wasj to read , the letter and the songs 
Once more. They found their p'lace^ after the first sur- 
prise he gave us was at end : for he had fallen on a step 
at Sorgu^s, and had braised his hose so much, and his 
bead also slightly* and was covered with such immense 
plasters, that neither La Rapiniere nor Lc Destin | mv^t 
wore more remarkable ones; but, convinoed thai it 

f Fonn«ily chancellor «to gnecnrAnne of AmtvM, m j3uaiJoS.iaBttmi^ 
tkm and a j^eaung poet. See the note, JUetter.299. 
t Characten in Scanon*s Comic Romance. 
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wwtld it m % <io «M*ooiMaBqi€wce, we MBumed our mblk 
lit yoar espeme, and never 4l id the beginnkig/of a dit* 
coone captivate 'the auditors more agreeably. Tbe 
chateau of Anci-He-Frdnvc, that qf Orig/um ; Ttmntm^ 
Or^nrni ; Grignanand Tonnem.; this equality, this ba^ 
kinoe, must equally please 'the It? log and t^be dead. After 
that, you represent to us, as in a mirror, the beauty, 
gntndeor, magniBcence, extent, of aii these .posseseiofm, 
and then you exclaim, *' How is it possible that tke 
lorda of such royaHies could determine to |)art with 
them?*' Alas! you give ihe reason yourself .in one of 
your songs ; it is because the hospital has long been at* 
tacbed to the noble house of Tonuerre: tkis is the true, 
and only reason ; a reason which is incontrovertible; a 
reason which closes the lips; a reason, in short, wbidi 
breaks through stone walls, which causes every thing 
to be madaine de Louvoit^'s, and makes it a fortunate ctr- 
camstance to have found a minister rich enough lo 
pm^chase such sovereignties, which you place with jus* 
tice far above those of Parma and Mcdena. For my^ 
self; I can very easily comprehend the happiness jof 
these people, weighed down with their own povec^ 
and that of their masters, at finding chemaeUes andar 
tbe dominion of a woman of high rank, tbe grand- 
daughter of Gilles*, and of the Mandelots, replete 
with merit, virtue, and wealth, to dispense on all occa- 
sions according to their different wants. What an ad- 
vantage! what a protection I and how must it dispose 
them totgry Vwt mad^me with their whole hearts ! It 
is quite the country for making pceaents, and theae 
presents will be returned .to .the givers with interest* 
Nothing can be ^cettier than all your conceits; .the 
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mpparitioD8« the masks t« and the hero confined snd 
preserved in an armoury with his descendants! My 
dear cousin, ypu have surpassed yourself, which is say- 
ing a great deal : but that little chapel of ease, at your 
bedside, which, no doubt, you have had measured, and 
which is sixty-three fathoms in length, makes us think 
of our chapter (de Grignan), whfch was supposed to be 
one of the finest in France. Do you know^ that this 
chapel is like the church of Notre Dame at Paris. My 
daughter desires me to give you a thousand remem- 
brances, and to assure you that she is delighted to find 
you again in good humour, and in the fuil enjoyment 
of your poetical vein. She entreats you, like nie, to 
^ank madame de Louvois for the honour of her remem- 
brance. Paulina has assisted me in coipposing a tune 
for your delightful verses : she lores you with all her 
heart ; and how is it possible, my amiable friend, not 
to love you? If you were so just as to love those who 
love you, I should fare well. All our troop return your 
remembrances double- fold : your name and your praises 
resound throughout this chateau ; and why should you 
not return, so long as there are popes to make, and car* 
dinals who will love you ? 



LETTER *MXIX. 

FaOM M. X>B COULAHGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE* 

Anci-le-Franc, October 39, 1694. 
We are still at our magnificent chateau. Madame de 
Louvois has formed a taste for royalty and solitude, two 
very opposite things, which she was not acquainted 

f Tl)e volumes of AmacBs. 
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with : in [short, hers is the taste of the great lords of 
the good old times, who thought themselves very well 
off at home, and whose ambition went no farther than 
to remain masters of the great possessions which their 
fathers had left them : they went to visit their sovereign 
from respect; hot, their court paid, and this duty. dis- 
charged, they were not sorry to find themselves sove-. 
reigns also, and to come and hold their, own court in 
their turn. Madame de Louvois, satisfied, and justly 
satisfied, with her situation, has been so much pleased 
at a liberty she had never before enjoyed, and which it 
was impossible she should enjoy at Paris, or even at 
Meudon, that she is insensibly taken in for All-Saints, 
and I see her resolved not to quit her kingdom till the 
fifteenth of next month : for my part, I willingly obey 
her laws; and the more I know of her mild and pleasing 
administration, the more content I am to live wherever 
she pleases. Will you not acknowledge, after this, that 
V my second marriage is a very happy one, and that you 
never heard of a more complying husband than I am, 
nor of a better-regulated house than ours ? When ma- 
dame de Louvois is at Tonnerre, it is all noise, all tumult, 
all the attributes of royalty ; when she is here, it is not 
madame de Grignan in her chateau, exposed to an in- 
finite number of neighbours, and the homage of all the 
Proven9aux ; but it is madame de Sevigne at her Rocks^ 
reading, walking, writing to Paris, receiving letters, 
taking long walks into the country on foot, and, in 
short, leading a rural life, in all freedom and pleasure ; 
a life, too, which madame de Louvois so much enjoys, 
that she forgets there are a Fontainbleau and a Versailles 
in the world. 

We are just arrived from Tonnerre, where we have 
been to receive madame de Courtenvaux *, who cava- 

* Mwie Anne Catharine d'JEttr^. 
VOU IX. I 



lierly and genteelly has left Fontaifiblean post-haste, 
to come and place liers^ by the tide of her mother- 
in-law; we have all been delrghted to see her, and we 
do not cease to qnestion her reapecthig the comtryBhe 
comes from : we make no stranger of her, and her 
company is a fresh amosement to ns. On her artinl 
we did not fail to present to her the amiable Amsdis, 
who is the best possible companion, and the most cerUia 
resource against ennui. We are going very prudently 
and rationally to spend the holidajrs here, and then we 
shall make a Saint Hubert, a little like that we made 
three years ago in the royal chateau of Grignan; with 
this difference, however, that if the beast escapes us, it 
will not have so hr to i^ll. Madame de Courtenvans 
has been receiving every sort of honour at Tonnerre; 
there were even a splendid ball and masquerades ; she is 
therefore no more sorry than we are to be in quiet here, 
fhr from the world, and noise; for we have not even 
iteighbours to worry us with their importunity. 

Sach, madam, is our situation ; like reasonable be- 
ings, we are more to be envied than pitied. I am de- 
lighted that my last letter went through the journey so 
hiappily, without gomg to Paris, and it gives me courage 
to send this to you also by the same wsr^. My vanity 
has obliged me to show yours to madame de Louvois, 
who was delighted with it, and took pleasure in leading 
it more than once ; for, with the rest of her good quali- 
ties, she also possesses that of understanding good things; 
and, in reading certain lettera, of giving them tbeir 
proper tones. But where do you learn, my lady mar- 
chioness, thai if the heir* to all these possessions bad 
been married in a certain way, he might enjoy them 
still ? Ah ! is he not so married ^ will he not have mil- 

• Fnnciifoepb, eowit de OflRDOttt and 4e Tonnem. 



lions mitb bii wife*? Bot it is becMifo li4 WM Idd 
ta|^r to lolU and it is too late fof liiiii now to repent: 
it it boca«9o it was lioM for Amie de Skmyr^ to apptwr 
uj^D this boi»oii> and that it was so ofdaiitsd frooi 
oierjaity. II; ouist bo owood too, tbait the peopio of 
these cantons are happy in the change ; for she has BO 
anxiety bat to relieve them, and to bestow her charity 
on those who require it the most. 

But what is it madame do Cooholges tells me, of a 
report being spread at Paris, which she must explain to 
you/ that your marriage is broken off? I am the mofit 
surprised at this, because, in your last, letter, you men- 
tioned it as a thing done ; and you all seemed to be 
highly pleased at it. For my part, I should now be 
sorry if it were at an end; for, seeing the change that 
has taken place in th,^se estates, I am of opinion that it is 
better, be it at what price it may, to retain what comes 
to us from our fathers^ than to leave it to chance, 
founded upon a petty point of honour, which in time 
overturns the best houses ; I am, therefore, most amia^ 
bk governess, impatient to know the truth of this re» 
port, as taking more interest than any one in what 
concerns the family of Grignan* I entreat you to 
assure every member of it, of my re^ot and venera* 
tion; and you, my dearest cousin, to believe, thai in 
honouring me with your good opinion, and, I will add^ 
with your aSection, you oblige one who esteems and 
loves you the best. 

Madame do Louvois has received with pleasare all 
the praises you give, and compliments you pay her. 
She orders me to thank you sincerely, and to distribute 
also throdgh your chateau many compliments on her 
part : she wishes me to send the prudent and rational 

* Marie de MuYiUette. 

i2 
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Paalina three couplets^ which I have added to the ad** 
Tentare of Gradafilee; suppressing the oooplet I had 
made on the duchesses, her daught^rs^ which rendert 
the work much more complete. If yon are not ac- 
quainted with Amadis, what I send Will be Gteek to 
you. ' 



LETTER «MXX. 

FROM MADAME D£ C0ULANG]|S TO MADAME DB 8EVIGN& 

F^ris, October 29, 1694. ' 

I WAS informed, yesterday, that your marriage f was 
again in train ; ' that is, that conditions were sent to 
madame de Grignan, which she would' be wrong not to 
accept : and as I suppose she cannot be wrong, I con- 
clude the wedding will take place; and I rejoice with 
you, my dear friend, accordingly. 

The king is at Choisy, where he remains till Satur- 
day ; all the world is returning in crowds; the army of 
Flanders, is broken up. We shall not have madame de 
Louvois and M. de Coulanges till the 8th of ne&t 
month ; they have M. de Souvr6 and madame de Cour- 
tenvaux in addition to their society. Madame de Vil- 
leroi (la mar^chale) is gone to spend ' the winter at 
Versailles, With her daughter-in-law ; we thought we 
should be very sorry to separate. I have seen/ madam, 
the most beautiful thing that can be imagined : it is a 
portrait of madame de Maintenon, by Mignard;' she is 
dressed in the costume of Saint Frances. Mignard has 
embellished it; but it is without fulsomeness, without 

f The marriage of the marqiiis de Grignan, madame de S^vign^s 
gtandson, with mademoiselle de v u Amand, whom he CBpoosed ihortly 
after. 
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the Hly^ without the carnation, without the air of youth ; 
and though all these perfections are wanting/ he shows 
a couBteQance, a physiognomy, superior to any thing 
that can be said of it ; animated eyes, perfect grace, no 
ornaments, yet the most beautiful picture that ever was 
seen; Mignard has also painted a very fine one of the 
king. I send you an impromptu madrigal of made- 
inoiselle Bernard's, on seeing these two portraits ; he 
has had great success here : 'you will judge whether we 
are right. . Mademoiselle de Villarceaux is dead of the 
small-pox, without confession, and without having had 
time to disinherit her cousins. Madame d'Epinoi, the 
princess, is brought to bed of a son ; and since that 
great day, nothing but firing and drinking is going on 
at the Place Royale. My dear friend, adieu. 

LETTER * MXXL 

VROM MADAMB D£ SEYIGNE TO MADAME DE COULANGES. 

Grignao, November 16, 1694. 

I KNOW not, madam, where the letter, which I address 
to you, will find my cousin^ it is full of trifles un» 
worthy the accounts he gives us daily of his travels* 
I know not whether you remember your last letter, and 
with what grace and politeness you excuse yourself for 
having showed one of mine ; and how you assure me, 
that since the world has seen none of them, it is a sign 
that I can have written none. I wish, my. friend, I 
deserved all your encomiums on this subject; and I 
pity you for not receiving your own letters ; this is all 
I can say. I believe nothing can now prevent us from 
concluding our marriage ; in short, every thing is set- 
tled, and it appears to me that all the actors necessary 
to this ceremony will be assembled from every quarter 
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m m Ibrtiugbt M. dn Grignan baa htA aMMu of gid^' 
diodm, which have alarmed ua on acooont of hia frtgirt* 
fid fail : it waa a miracle that hia heed was not daafaed 
in piecea : it waa t^ree weeka after the accident tliai 
tUi giddineaa ahowed itaelf ; but we are aaaured that it 
ia of BO conaeqoence. He aeada y-oa a thouaand com^ 
pUmeata^ and a thonaand after tfaoae : he saad, the other 
day» that he would write to you, and I promiaed to 
inform yoa of it* Adieo> Yny d'eaieat friend ; when I 
do not name Paulina, it ia not her faulty for ahe w 
alwaya alire to you^ and enjoya yonr wit and your 
lettera in z degree which ia meritorioua to faenelf ; ato 
entreata you, not to forget her. 

LETTER ♦MXXIL 

PBOM M. BE COULAlfOBS TO MADAVK DE siviGJuL 

Paris, No^mbcr 17, 1694. 
Here I am, safely arrived, and safely restored to my 
delightful apartment, whence I write, adorable go- 
vmmtn, to you, to congratulate you on the marriage of 
tho marquis de Grignan; which, I hear, ia not only 
reaolved and fixed, but perhaps by thia time made and* 
concluded. You are well assured that I wish you all 
erery possible satisfaction ; and my wishes «re cer-* 
tainly the moat sincere, since no one can be more inte-* 
rested tbaii I am in all that concema the good, illus- 
trioua, and ancient house of the Adh^mars engmfted' 
upon Castellane. God preserve to them ad nudtos anno9 
their beautiful and magnificent chateaux; and may 
they, above all things, beware of building an hospital, 
for aoon pt late an hoapital bringa miafortuoe. I was 
right when I informed you that the church of Tonnerre 
waa aixty-three fathoms long ; it is said to be equal in 
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lengtii i0 the chwrcb of Notre Bam^^ at Paris; bat 
divine service k not performed thenQ as at GrigQaa ; b9 
▼enanable ^hapd is there to be seeD, like that which hB» 
caused me emotion every time I have beheld it^ and 
given me equal respect for its founders. I arrived here 
on Saturday evening. Madame de Villeroi (la mare- 
cbale) is come to pay a visit to madame de Louvois, 
and I am going with her to-morrow to Versailles, and 
perhaps from thence to Pontoise, to give myself back 
to my illustrioiis friends. I know not when I shall re- 
tum^ whifch' makes me write to you to-day, for youir 
sake, and for the sake of all who are married and all 
who are unmarried, in the royal chateau where yon 
reside ; but as it is impossible to write one's exercise 
in so many ways, I put all my compliments into your 
hands to distribute them ; and I entreat you to spare no 
terms to express every sentiment of my heart and souL 
I am not satisfied with madame de Coulanges's health: 
I found her again witb pains in the stomach, and just 
apprehensions of not recovering her former state ; she 
continues Carette's medicines. God grant thai she may 
benefit more by them than she has yet done ; but I 
fear,, firom appearances^ she will not be able to dis* 
pense with going to Bourbon in the spring* I am 
Tery uneasy respecting her; her situation interrupts 
the perfection of mine ; for I am wonderfully well in 
body and in mind; though aware of the gout which 
seized me so un^iandsomely last year, on the 20th of 
December. Adieu^ my lovely friend; I am a thou- 
sand times more yours than my own. Madame de 
Villeroi (la mar^chale) entreats you to suffer all her 
compliments to you, and those who bear the name of 
Grignan, to pass through my channel: she is not a 
writer from inclination ; but she knows as well how to 
think and speak, as if she wrote. You ought certainly 
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to be satisfied with the manner in which she speaks of 
erery thing that regards yon, and with the warmth 
with which she takes up the foUies and sayings of the 
▼nlgar. 



LETTER * MX2an. 

FROM MADAME DB COULANGES TO MADAME DS s£vIGn£ 

Paris, November 199 1694. 

It is a fortnight, my friend, since I wrote to you ; I 
inform you of this, lest you should not perceive it. I 
had not received your letters, which made me fear 
that you did not wish for any more from me. Are you 
at the wedding ? Shall you be there soon ? I wish to 
know what concerns you all, because I take a real inter- 
est in you. All the party irom Tonnerre are arrived in 
perfect health. M. de Coulanges has been extremely 
mortified since his return : a printed book of his Songs 
has appeared, and at the head of this title an admirable 
panegyric of his person : he is said to be born as much 
for things solid as frivolous ; proofs are given of the 
latter. He is very much hurt at the circumstance, . and 
the more so from my not being able to take it seriously : 
to all he Aays, I reply. Songs, songi^ He is gone to 
Versailles, and from thence to Saint Martin's ; it is to 
be hoped that he will be consoled for this book by 
writing a second before his youth has passed away. 
You wish me to give you some account of my health: 
indeed, my friend, it is very far from good; Carette 
gives me what he pleases, and I swallow his medicines 
yithout confidence and without success; but I think 
it would be still worse to change my physician daily : 
I must have patience, and believe that we only die 
when it pleases God. I enclose you some verses, which 
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the abbe T^tu has desired me to send you ; tbey are in 
his own style. A report prevails that the marquis de 
Moni will have Pipaut's house ; it is said that he makes 
one of his footmen dress like a stag, and that he pur* 
sues him every night with a horn: what think you 
of this hunting-equipage? , M. de Harlay is not yet 
, returned from his negociations ; every one wishes for 
peace, but has little hope of it. Here are more verses 
of mademoiselle Bernard's; notwithstanding all this 
poetry, the poor girl has not a petticoat to wear ; but 
it matters not> she has paint and patches. Adieu, my 
dear friend ; forget me riot, I entreat you. 

• 

LETTER *MXXIV. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE s£vIGN£ 

Palis, November 26, 1694. 

I SENT the letter you addressed to me for M. de Cou- 
langes to Versailles, where ^e has been fixed since his 
return. I was very much tempted to open it ; but dis- 
cretion gained the mastery over the desire I always 
have to see what you write ; in your hands, every thing 
turns to gold. I am extremely obliged to M. de Gri» 
gnan for still remembering me : his fall really makes- 
me uneasy, and I entreat you, my dear, to inform me 
of the state of his health, because I am sincerely in- 
terested in it. The verses I sent to court were very 
well received : the person to whQm these verses were 
addressed, has written me the most delightful letter in 
the world ; you will judge of it by its effect, when I 
tell you that but for my ill health, which makes it so 
unpleasant to me to remove from one place to another, 
I should have immediately set out for Versailles. I 
swallow Carette's drops incessantly ; and all I know is, 

i5 
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that they do me no &arm: there are feivr medidaM 
of which we can tay as much. To proceed : I went 
yesterday to tee madame (la mai^chale) d'Hnmiires; 
she lives in a wietehed hoase in the Faabonrg Saint 
Germain^ where there is no room, except in the courty 
for her to place her canopy. The duchesa d'Homi^rei^ 
on her side, occupies another very small lioase in the 
Idand. If the marshars lady had a little comrage, i^ 
would haye given the preference to a conrent, till 
something better ofibred. M. du Maine comes to<»nigbt 
to sleep at the arsenal ; he is to entertain all the ladies 
who reside there to supper ; the young madame de Is 
Troche will shine, for she is the beauty of the place. 
Madame de Boisfranc has the small-pox, and so has 
the first president's son; in short, no place is free 
from it, I told you of the mortification of M. de Cou- 
langes on tfa^e subject of his songs, which have even 
been ill chosen for publication : his eulogium is placed 
at the head of the book : this being the last misfor- 
tune that could happen to him, he has felt it as keenly 
as the captain did, who, after seeing his son expire^ 
and losing the battle, with indifference bewailed only 
the death of his slave. Madame de Montespan is re- 
turning here ; she has given a bed, worth forty thou- 
sand crowns, to M. du Maine, besides three other very 
magnificent ones. She has given her pearls to the 
duchess. Adieu, my dear friend; say a thousand 
things for me to all your beautiful and excellent so- 
ciety, and, above all, continue me in the good graces 
of the charming Paulina. 
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LETTER * MXXV. 

VBOM MADAMB DB COULANGES TO MABAMB DB SEVIGN^. 

Par'uy December 10> 1694. 

A FORTNIGHT has elapsed withoat my writing to you ; 
but I keep my excuses till I really write, for my letters 
can only be melancholy and dull. I am losing all my 
friends. The death of marshal de Bellefond f has given 
me real sorrow ; the last visit he paid was to me ; I 
saw him in perfect health, and six days after he was a 
corpse : his death, it is said, was occasioned by an 
abscess in the knee, and it is pretended that if it had 
been lanced, his life would have been saved ; but you 
are not the dupe of this sort of repentance, we must go 
when our hour is come: the grief of his family is 
truly pitiable ; for myself, I feel tbe loss mpst keenly. 
In addition to this death, I have to lament that of ma« 
demoiselle de Lestranges,- who had been my intimate 
friend for twenty -five years : after this, you will not be 
surprised at the gloomy complexion of my thoughts. 
My health is very bad : Carette exercises his art on me 
in vain: he gave me a medicine, a few days ago, 
which made me very ill ; but he said, as to Don Carlos, 
Jiia all for your goodX- I have some tolerable days, 
and then returns of colic more violent than ever; I am 
resolved to take no more medicine, but to live with 
this disorder as long as it shall please God : the worst 
that can happen, happens so soon, even with good 
health, that the event is not worth troubling ourselves 

f Ihed OD the 5th of December, 1694, aged 04. 

% The eipfeMion maile use of by Uie executk»er, who was preparinf 
to etmiglc this joang ptinee) bj the commaiul of hkpkms and miKW' 
ble &ther FhUip II. 
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about ; it is pain only that is formidable. You see, my 
friend, by the recital of my melancholy, the confi- 
dence I have in your friendship. I feel, howeTer, the 
pleasure of knowing that you are all happy. The abbe 
de Marsillac informed me yesterday of the infinite 
wealth of M. and madame de Saint Amand, and of the 
marchioness deGrignan, their daughter; he saw them 
at Vincennes : he says they are the best people in the 
world, and that they have brought up' a prodigy for 
you ; in short, he spent a great deal of time in singing 
their praises to me ; and I assure you I was not tired 
of hearing them, for I take a sincere interest in every 
thing which relates to you and yours. I ask you, as a 
favour, to give compliments from me to M. and ma- 
dame de Grignan ; I am too much out of spirits, and 
too ill, to write to any one but you ; and you would, 
perhaps, willingly dispense with this preference. M. 
de Coulanges is still at court, where M. de Noyon* cuts 
a principal figure ; he is the only one there at present, 
and the court is always in want of such an amusement. 

* Francis de Clennont Tonnerre, bishop and count de Noyon. 

We have already spoken of the extreme vanity of this prelate, in a 

note to Letter 73, March 11, 1671. What Lewis XIV. said on his 

reception at the academy, was pure irony. Tlxe abh^ de Caumartin, 

who replied to him as a director, had the misfortune, ix rather the 

pleasure, of seeing that every phrase of the gmnd eulogium he made on 

him appeared an epigram. The discourse of this abb^ is curious , his 

jeers are very evident: his incense could deceive only the idol. We 

may judge by the following instance : After having observed that it was the 

king who wished M. de Noyon to be appointed, he added : " He knows 

your worth ; he knows you thoroughly ; he loves to discourse with you, 

and when he has spoken to you, a cheerfulness diffuses itself over his 

countenance, which is visible to every one." Notwithstanding the 

notoriety of the bishop de Noyon's folly, Dalembert has attempted to 

prove that it was overcharged : it is difficult to believe that the public 

in his time did not know him better than a panegymt who wrote sixty 

years after lum. 
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He will be receiyed^ on Monday^ at the Academy (Fran- 
9oise) ; the king has said he expects to be left alone on 
that day. 

The abbe T6tu was here when I received your last 
letter ; he was highly pleased at the reception you had 
given to his stanzas'^ ; he sends you a dissertation on 
Montaigne. I must not forget, my friend, that I was 
obliged, a few days ago, in very good company, to say 
all I knew of the charming Paulina ; my heart had so 
much share in the portrait I drew of her, that I really 
believe.it resembled her ; at least, it was said that such 
a person ought to be sought after from one end of the 
world to the other, by all the most deserving in it I 
believe we shall have M. and madame de Chanlnes at 
tbe end of this month. Marshal de Choiseul has exe- 
cuted your orders : it is true, that I no longer see him ; 
be says he has been told, that he made himself ridicu- 
lous by visiting ladies so often ; I have suffered him to 
believe that he was not misinformed, and at length I 
am free from one visit a week. He has done wonders 
for poor marshal de Bellefond ; he is the only one who 
bas spoken to the king for the whole family. Adieu, 
my dear ; alwayrembrace the beautiful Paulina for my 
sake : how I abuse your good-nature, in asking things 
so hard to perform ! 

* The abb^ T^tu had written religious stanzas on divers passages of 
the Scriptures, and of the Fathers. 
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LETTER * MXXVI. 

FROM M. DB COULANGES TO MADAME DS sIvIGnI. 

Paris, the Uft day of the year 1694* 

I AM at kngth at the great ci^, where I haTe nol 
made any long stay for these four months ; fyf yoa 
know, madam, that since my return from Tonnerre, I 
bare divided my favours, for six months, between Ver* 
sailles and Saint Martin, where I have certainly led a 
▼ery pleasant life ; but, at length, here I am ; we maat 
give a little of our time to ourtoiue^ and our friends aft 
Paris, and not wholly forsake our relations and old ac* 
quaintances. Every one tells me, that I am in such, 
good health, that my colour is so fresh, and that I am 
so young, that, by St, John, I heliepe ii» In short, the 
20th of December is past, and I am on my legs still, 
like any other person : it is pity that the season should 
be thus advanced ; for if I could have foreseen so par* 
feet a state of health when I was at Anci-le-Fraoc, on 
tmf faith, on frty noom faith, I would hav« taken the 
Lyons stage-coach by the way, and at the present mo* 
stent should be singing, Ifymen lo, Hymen OJ Is it nol 
true, my adorable Grignans, that you would have given 
me a hearty welcome to your magnificent chateau, and 
that you would have admitted me to your wedding? 
What are you doing ? is it over ? is the victim ofiered 
up ? and has the sacrificer performed his duty well ? 
must I pay my congratulations to you all in form, and 
separately ? I believe, indeed, that you do not wish it, 
and that madame de Sevigne will have the goodness, 
when you are all assembled together, to read you this 
wretched letter ; for the purpose of distributing, ac- ^ 
cording to their ranks, all my respects, duty, services. 
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smd most sincere attachment for the whole illustrious 
house of the Adhemars^ engrafted upon the stock of 
Castellane^ to whom I wish prosperity for etxr^and 

My lord marquis^ we must have no trifling ; we must 
speedily have a fine child of your own making, by 
which means you will raise your parents to the dignity 
•f grand: for myself, I do not at all despair of seeing 
your children's children ; and if I attain this happiness^ 
I flatter myself you will have the goodness to present 
me to tfaem> as having the honour of bqing the nephew 
of their great, great> great grandfather. 

But, my lord count, how are you ? do your giddi- 
nesses continue ? I am indeed very uneasy respecting 
yon, without however believing that any ill conse- 
quences can arise from a fall so long ago : in the name 
of God, take care of yourself, and let this serve as a 
warning to you, not to slight the assistance of an arm 
whenever it often itself to support you ; for my part, I 
am constantly hanging upon the arm of my equerry^ 
and I find it very useful. 

But, my amiable chevalier, must I always see you in 
the gout ? it really drives me almost to despair. I have 
nothing to say to the gout ; but I have tried a new 
remedy for my shoulders and my arms, which has suc- 
ceeded wonderfully. You must, without any other 
ceremony, fold a piece of linen three or four times 
double, place it on the part afiected, and then, with a 
hot iron, iron yourself as you would linen. I was last 
attacked at Versailles; I cried out, ''My shoulder!" 
The irons were immediately put to the fire, madame de 
St, Gcran's women -servants ironed me thoroughly, and 
I never since cried out " My shoulder \" This remedy 
I shall in future adopt for whatever is called rheuma- 
tism : the iron should not be too hot. 
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As for you, my lady countess^ I. am sure yo^ are 
handsomer than ever : I pay you my compliments, and 
thank you for the excellent and entertaining letter you 
did us the honour of writing ; you ought never to doubt 
that I approve every thing you approve, and that I am 
perfectly satisfied at seeing a. daughter-in-law come 
into your family, .of vi^bom 1 hear such wonders : there 
are not two opinions respecting her pleasing .figure^ 
and her noble and polished manners, which do honour 
to her education. I am very impatient to have the 
honour of seeing you ail together : but I must also 
make my bow to the illustrious prelates, and to M. de 
la Garde, and send them some little compliment. 

To , you, charming Paulina, I must wish a husband, 
and a husband worthy of you ; in forming this wish, 
you will see plainly that I will no longer stand in your 
way ; no, truly ; I would rather lose my little finger, I 
have already told you so. 

. I now return to you, adorable governess, to thank 
you for having just read the above to your audience, 
and to assure you that I honour and love you more 
than ray life. Now that I am at Paris, and that I 
shall be there some time, I hope we shall have frequent 
correspondence with each other ; for, indeed, there are 
no means of writing in the country I have just left. 
I have put the whole house of Armagnac into my bas- 
ket, which occupies me even now. Suffice it to tell you, 
that my last office was to escort the duchesses de Va- 
lentinois, de Villeroi, de la Feuillade, and mademoiselle 
d'Armagnac, to the play; that I made a fifth with them 
on the front row of one of the boxes ; and that, to 
complete my happiness, the play was Cinna, with which 
I was more delighted than ever. What details, and 
what pleasing details, I have to tell you ! But these 
must be reserved for another time; my letter is Jong 



enough. Our Chaulneses are upon the road, and will 
be here immediately; their return is- another motive 
for hringing me to Paris. Continue to loye your 
little cousin, my dearest governess, and believe me to 
be a thousand times more yours than I can express. 
I will not conclude without saluting the dean at the 
head of his venerable chapter, without caressing ma- 
demoiselle de Marillac, nor without striking up a crou^ 
stillantes, which shall resound at the four comers of 
•the chateau. I must also add my thanks in this place 
,fbr a pleasure which you. have procured ps, without 
'jknowing it. The chevalier de Sanzei, a very fine young 
-man, and madame de Grignan's godson, is here ; and 
not knowing where to lodge him, the abbe Bigorre 
.has had the goodness to open the marquis de Grignan's 
apartment to us, which we have furnished, and have 
fixed him in it for the short time he has to remain in 
Paris ; we thought you would approve this ; he will not 
make much dirt there, as you may suppose, from the 
care we shall take of him by day. Adieu, tny most 
adorable ; when once I begin writing to you, I cannot 
stop. Madame de VillerOi (la marechale) is not a 
writer; you must all therefore, as many as you may 
be, content yourselves with the compliments she has 
commanded. me to give you, without haggling for terms, 
as if she had written to you individually ; she takes your 
part with all and against all, and speaks very highly of 
you, and of every thing you do. 
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LETTER * MXXYIL 

ntOM MADAME DE COULANGSS TO MADAME X>S siviONE. 

I THAMK yen, my frieDd» for having mformed xne of 
tiie conclttskm of your roraance ; for all you tell me 
ifl romantic. The heroine is charming; Uie hero we 
know ; but it appears to me that you make more sub* 
stantial repasts thsui these . princes and princesses did* 
I am delighted that M. de Gngnan is well; this cir- 
cumstance has added much to the charms of the enter- 
tainment, I yesterday informed madame de Chaulnes 
of your marriage f, who is arriyed in good health, and 
who exclaimed, '' Good heayens ! they are married 
then !'' as if she had neyer heard of it before. She had 
slept at Versailles ; she had seen madame de Chevreuae 
and all her friends there, b is impossible to be more 
occupied than she Is with what has been told her of the 
death of M. de Luxembourg: if you, my friend» were 
here, she would certainly say : '' Governess, he died 
like a Christian : Monsieur was almost constantly in his 
room/' It is true, that father Bourdaloue has said^ that 
he had not lived like M • de Luxembourg, but that he 
wished to die like him. Madame de Maintenon is well ; 
she has been much indisposed ; she now goes out daily, 
preparatory to her journey to SU Cyr. Ihadavisi^ 
yesterday, from a modern Andromache. Madame (la 
mar^chale) d'Humi^res appointed M. de Treville and 
the abbe T^tu to meet hc^r yesterday in my chamber ; 
she informed me that she no longer saw the duchess 

f The marriage of the marquis de Grignan and mademoiselle de St* 
Amand. 
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dUimiUret: who oould have beliet^d that inteml 
would have occasioned such a disunioii ? 

It is reported here that the princess of Orange f it 
dead ; bat this newa wants confirmation. The poll-tan 
is at length passed, and fixed. I have always forgotten 
to giv« the abbi Tutu's compltments to you, and to the 
whole bouse of Grignan. Adieu, my dearest; I em* 
brace, I lore 3^011, and wish for you always. M. de 
Coulangea lives wholly at court ; it will not be said that 
he is led by interest, whaterer country he inhabits ; it 
is always his pleasure that governs ^im, and be is bap* 
py : what more is necessary ? 

LETTER *MXXVIIL 

raOM MADAME DE COULANGBB TQ HADAMB DS S^YICmI* 

Pans, Januaiy 31, 1695. 

Be assured, madam, that we no longer recollect that 
ther^ was ever a M.'de Luxembourg % in the world. I 
I^y yott for being where you are, only on account of 
the reflections' which you give yourself the trouble of 
making on the dead, who- are here already forgotten^ 
M. de Luxembourg's best friends often asstmble still : 
their pretext is, to lament him ; and they eat, drink, 
lau^, are merry, and " of Charon, not a word." This 
is the way of the world,, the world to which we are so 
fondly attached. The princess of Orange § is scarcely 
mentioned, who was only thirty -three years of age, was 
handsome, was a queen, had power, and died after 

-^ Maiy Stuart, cUiighter o£ James II. king of England, and wi& of 
WilUam III. king of England, who was at that time only koowii in 
Fiance by the name of the prince of Orange. 

X Who died the 5^ ofJannary, 1695, aged 67. 

} Died the 7th of Jsnueoy, 169s. 



18S . LBTTBES OF 

three days' illness. B«t the greatest news is, that ths 
prince of Orange is ill« very ill : the disorder of the 
queen was contagious ; he did not quit her an instant, 
and God grant she may not have quitted him long ! 

A beautiful and magnificent scene took place yester- 
day« at the hotel de Chaulnes. Monsieur spent almost 
the whole of the day there, with his usual goodness 
and agreeable manners to the mistress of the house. 
The duchess's apartments are in the highest style of 
perfection ; from the saloon to the closet, every thing is 
furnished with those beautiful damasks, embroidered in 
gold, with which you are so well acquainted: in the 
bedchamber a chimney-piece, of inexpressible beauty 
and magnificence, has been erected ; there were large 
fires throughout the house» and so great a quantity of 
tapers, that the sun would have been obscured if they 
had contended together. Madame de Chaulnes went 
this morning to return Monsieur's visit, and afterwards 
to Versailles for a few days, which has prevented her 
writing to you. There are no pleasures but at Grignao# 
my friend ; but the worst is, that there are none for t6 
at Paris when you are at Grignan. I revere and esteem 
all the inhabitants of that beautiful chateau. The mar- 
quis de Grignan has written me the prettiest letter in 
the world: it has been deemed so by connoisseurs. 
Render me every good office in your power with his 
lady, but particularly, my friend, with yourself^. I en- 
treat you. The amiable Paulina is daily spoken of here, 
and all her friends remember her so afiectionately, that 
she is an ingrate if she cares no longer for them ; provided 
however she does not forget me, I pardon her all the 
rest. The little duchess de Sully, who is in my opi- 
nion the old woman, has just desired me to give you a 
thousand remembrances from her. Continue to love 
me, my dear friend, I conjure you. 
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LETTER *MXXIX. 

rROM M. DS COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, January 31, 1695* 

Good heavens^ my dear governess, what excellent let- 
ters you write, and how much pleasure do your details 
give me ! Lhave seen the wedding as distinctly as if I 
had been present at it ; I have seen the beautiful cha- 
teau illuminated, the company that filled it, the splendid 
dresses and ornaments of the bride ; the three sumptu- 
ous tables served in the gallery; all the apartments 
richly famished and lighted. I have even heard the 
music ; in short, your entertaining accounts have made 
me lose nothing, and have relieved me from the anxiety 
I felt at thai time to see the tables served in the gallery. 
I thought the place very cold, but the two chimneys, of 
which you make mention, have warmed my imagina- 
tion ; and the only inconvenience I experienced at this 
nuptial feast, was from eating too much ; for never did 
I meet with better cheer. You have indeed acquitted 
yourself admirably in these details ; but who will in- 
form me whether we have really a marchioness de Gri- 
gnan, and whether we may expect nephews worthy of 
their ancestors ? Let me be assured, at least, that the 
marquis's wedding-night was not like his father's, and 
I shall hold it as certain. With respect to myself, I 
still lead the same life, most amiable marchioness: 
sometimes at Versailles, sometimes at Paris, and always 
in good company. At Paris, I divide my nights be- 
tween my two wives; for I spend as many in the neigh- 
bourhood of Richelieufi as in Tournelles-street : I have 

f At the Mtel de Loavoii. 



often been detained by the horrible weather we have 
had, for it was really dangerous to yentiire into the 
streets, particularly at night. 

'the good Chaulneses are at length here, just the same 
as you hare always seen them, and still disposed to 
give entertainments to their friends : their house is won- 
derfully improTed ; and the duchess, who ia alwaya to 
much averse to any alterations that are proposed, ia 
constantly delig)ited when she finds them don^ and is 
the first to approve thenu Monsieur, with whom y<m 
know she is so great a favourite, came to see her yes- 
terday, and paid her the most agreeable visit in the 
world. Madame de Coulanges was invited to assist 
her in doing the honours ; and she did not fail to 
go, as you will suppose. I was not at tlie hotel de 
Chaulnes when Monsieur was there, because I dined in 
the faubourg St* Germain ; but I arrived soon enough 
to *find very handsome fires in all the chimneys;, and 
every mark of a rich house, where they know how to 
live in style. Monsieur went also to see madame de 
Bohan, who has lately lain in ; and the dowager prin- 
cess d'Epinoi, who has been ill. 

The death of the princess of Oran^ is a suh^act of 
ilever-QQding discourse : even yesterday there were per* 
sons who betted that she was not dead ; be this as it 
may, the king^ her father, has resolved to receive no 
visits, and to wear no mourning. Mademoiselle d'Hoc- 
quincourt is to marry the marquis de FeuquUres ; and 
madame de Bracciano * gives Uule balls» which are 
aver at ten o'clock; at wliich all the heiresses that am 
candidates for husbands assemble, and it is who shall 
dance with them ? This is all our news* I am now 

•The duchess de Bracciano was afterwards the cdd^rttod princeir 
des Ursins, who governed 3j^ ladtt PhilJp V. 



MADAttB SB siVlGNE, lUl 

^ing to dine tt the hdtel de Cbaulnes; the liinband 
Mid the wife are going, after dinner, to Versarlles. I 
am earnestly solicited to go to Saint Martin^ and I 
know not whether I shall not go on Sctnday with the 
duke de Montmorenci, who has led the cardinal to hope 
that he will bring me there : it is an excellent hoase to 
be in, at all times and seasons. Adieu, my most adora- 
ble; I thank yon for having so ably distributed my 
compliments ; I entreat you to go on, and to be assured 
that ito one in the world is more deroted, or more afiec- 
tionately attached, to you than I am. Madame d'Ar- 
niagnac has sent me her portrait, and those of her two 
daughters t; you will suppose that it was necessary 
to give them a place ; but be not alarmed for your own 
portrait, it still occupies the same station, and has a 
stronger hold in my heart than it would have in iron or 
brass. Madame de Coulanges is tolerably weH: she 
begins to eat more heartily than she did. 



LETTER* MXXX. 

FBOM MADAO&B S& SSVIGNi TO MADAliX DE COULANGSS« 

Grignan, February 3, 1695. 

Ah ! talk to me not of madame de Meckelbourg { ; I 
renounce her : how, in the name of God, and even of hu- 
manity, could she keep so much gold, so much silver, do 
much furniture, so many jewels, in the midst of the 
extreme distresses of the poor, which, of late, have 
been overwhelming ? But how must she appear in the 
eyes of the world — the world, whose esteem and ap- 

-f The ducbesi de Valentinois, and mademoiselle d'Armagoac. 
X The beautiful duchess de Chatillon, sister of marshal de Luzem- 
bowi^ See tht note, Letter ae, Deeemberso, 1608. 
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probation we wish to preserve beyond the tomb ? How 
could she bear to be thought Uie most avaricious of 
beings ? avaricious to the poor ; avaricious to her ser- 
vantSj to whom she has left nothing; avaricious to 
herself, since she almost starved herself to death ; and 
in dying, when she could no longer conceal this horri- 
ble passion, to appear, in the eyes of the public, ava- 
rice itself? My dear madam, I could discourse for a 
year upon this subject; I abhor this phrensy^of the 
human mind, and it is a personal insult to me to 
abuse it as madame de Meckelbourg did: we loved 
one another very much formerly, we called eacb other 
sisters. I renounce her ; let her name be mentioned to 
me no more. 

Let us talk of our hotel de Chaulnes, which is pre- 
cisely the contrary: these are adorable people, and 
make a worthy use of their wealth ; what they receive 
with one hand, they dispense with the other; and if 
they had no ingots of gold at St. Malo's, they would 
abridge themselves to support the high station in 
which God has placed them. The poor feel their li- 
berality; in short, they are people who cannot be 
too much loved, and honoured, and admired. I am so 
fascinated with them, that I even give the credit to M. 
de Chaulnes of having taught friendship to Monsieur ; 
it is a science which persons of his rank have not often 
the happiness of knowing. I am glad not to be forgot- 
ten in this hotel ; I entreat you, my amiable friend, 
not to forget me yourself. Paulina embraces you, 
and can no longer dispense with your kindness. We 
are still engaged in wedding-visits : the ice gave way 
with mesdames de Brancas, and mesdames de Buous, 
ladies of consequence, whom we had desired not to 
come : they were on the point of falling through it, 
and were in danger of their lives, in coming to congra- 
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tulate us : this is the way in which people lore in this 
country ; is it the same at Paris ? I, however, am sa- 
tisfied, at least ; and I swear to you, that I shall have 
real joy in receiving you. 



LETTER * MXXXI. 

FROM MADAME DB S^VIGNi TO M. DE COULANGES. 

Parisy Febraary 3, 1695. 

Madame de Chaulnes sends me word that I am fortunate 
In being here in the sunshine; she. thinks all our days 
are woven with silk and gold. Alas ! my dear cousin, 
it is a hundred times colder here than at Paris ; we are 
exposed to every wind ; it is the south wind, the north- 
east wind, it is the devil ; it is who shall insult us ; 
they fight among themselves, which shall have the ho> 
nour of confining us to our apartments. AH our rivers 
are taken ; the Rhone, the furious Rhone, cannot resist 
them; our writing-desks are frozen, our benumbed 
fingers can no longer guide our pens'; we breathe no- 
thing but snow ; our mountains are charming in their 
excess of horror : I wish every day for a painter, who 
could take a good representation of these frightful 
beauties : such is our situation. Helate it to our good 
duchess de Chaulnes, who fancies us to be in meadows 
with parasols, walking under the shadow of orange- 
trees. You have formed an excellent idea of the rural 
magnificence of our wedding f; every one has shared 
in the praises you bestow, but we know not what you 
mean by the wedding-night. Alas, how coarse you 
are i I was charmed with the manner and modesty of 
the evening ; I informed madame de Coulanges so : the 

•f* The marriage of the marquis de Grignan. 
TOL. IX. - K 
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bride was condacted to her apartment ; faer toilet, ber 
litien^ her night-clothes, were brought ; she took off her 
head-ornaments, was undressed, -ahd went to bed ; we 
knew nothing of who came in, or went oat of, her 
room ; every one retired to his own apartment. We 
arose the next morning, without going to the bride- 
folks ; they also arose, dressed themselves : no foolish 
questions were asked them; Are you my son-in-law? 
Are you my daughter-in-law ? They are what they are. 
No gay breakfa^ was prepared ; every one ate and did 
as he pleased ; every thing was Condncted in silence, 
and with modesty ; there were no uncomtotable looks, 
no confusion, no improper jests: this is wiMit I had 
never seen before, and what struck tne as being the 
toiost becoming and the pleasantest thing in the wodd* 
The cold freezes ine, and mdfkes the pen fall from tny 
hands. Where are you ? at "St. Martin's, at iMeudon, 
or at Baville ? What happy spot contains the youthful 
and amiable Coulanges? I have just been railing 
against avarice, to madame de Coulanges : it gives me 
great joy, from the riches madame de Meckelboorg 
has left, to think I shall die wfthout any ready mciney, 
but aC'the same time without debts ; this is all I ask of 
God^ and is enough for a Chrlstiim. 

LETTER * MXXXII. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEYIGNE. 

Paris, Pebraary 15, 1695. 

It is evident that you have forgotten the cHmate of 
Paris, my friend, since you believe that it is colder 
with you than with us ; never was thete a winter like 
this. The sun has showed himself for these two days, 
but he does not suffer himself to be felt, which is a 
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privilege you eojoy at Orignaa, I »m ieertaki. I caa 
e^ly ttjodenitaiiid :that madame 4e fSrignan takes a 
pleaamre ia dtspenwiig with visits ; this is an adyan* 
tage i eii^oy in the centre of Paris; but I have no 
reason to trouble myself with.thein; I have no children, 
BO {ainily, andj 4hank Heaveoj no taste for these 
fstig/nung occiipations ; I have old age^ and sufficiently 
bad bealth : all this con&nes me to my chimney-corner 
with a f^leasure which, for my own part, I prefer to 
afqpsq'eatly .greater ones. But one retreat I admire, 
which is that of mademoiselle de la Trousse ; God be- 
stows ^oa her a great portion of grace, and her situation 
is now enviable* Madame de Chaulnes is constantly 
wistiing for rest, and is always on wing. She gives 
ma^ificent dinners : the chevalier de Lorraine, M, de 
Marsan, the cardinal de Bouillon^ are of her parties, 
-and this is the case every day of the week. Madame 
de Pontchartrain is much indisposed ; the countess de 
Grammont is returned to court in excellent health. 
Madame de Meckelbourg is only remembered by her 
avarice. It is said, that M. de Montmorenci is to 
marry madame de Seignelai ; I can scarcely give credit 
to this marriage. M. de Coulanges tirrived yesterday 
ii'om St, Martin's and from Versailles; but he alighted 
at the door of madame de Louvois * : honour to whom 
honour is due. I can easily comprehend that we may 
reconcile ourselves to a husband who has many wives ; 
and I wish M. de Coulanges had one or two more like 
owdame de Louvois. Marshal de VtUeroi took the oath 
yesterday f, and afterwards the staff: he made the 
king wait a long time, while he was dressing ; he had a 
bhie velvet coat of extraordinary magnificence, and 

* M. de Coulanges called madame de Louyols his second wife. 
f For his situation of captain of his majesty's life-guards. 

k2 



196 LETTEB8 OF 

his fiae countenance set him off more than his coat. 
Tiie duchess du Lude has made me promise to give you 
a thousand compliments, and a thousand affectionate 
remembrances from hen The king has given ma- 
dame de Soubise the apartment marshal d'Homi^res 
occupied at Versailles; madame de Soubise's, to the 
princesses d'Epinoy; the princesses', to M.de Rasilly; 
and of the duchess d'Humi^res, not a word. Adieu, 
my dear friend, I embrace and love you heartily. I 
fear the charming Paulina will forget me at last ; ab- 
sence leaves us every thing to dread, even when we 
are happy. Continue, I entreat you, to distribute my 
compliments through the chateau de Grignan. I am 
Tery much obliged to the chevalier (de Grignan) for 
the honour of his remembrance, and I conjure you to 
thank him for me : I am truly interested in his disorder; 
bis friend, father de la Tour,, preaches at St Nicholas; 
and, if I am able to go out, he shall be my preacher 
during Lent. All the sonnets written in praise of the 
princess de Conti, hs^ve no doubt been sent to yonf. 

LETTER * MXXXIIL 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE sIviGNE. 

Paris, Febniaiy 22, 1695. 

I HAVE lost my little secretary, imy friend, and I can- 
not bring myself to show you my vile writing. I am 
trying a new secretary Xl 1^^ na^ know if you can read 

f This can only be uAdentood ironically. The adventure of M. de 
Clermont Chate, and of La Chouin, gave rise to numerous epigrams 
against the poor princess. Many of these vile ballads were by the 
dnchess de Bourbon, the daughter of madame de Montespan, as the 
princess de Conti was of madame de la Valli^e. 

X M. de Coulanges. 
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his. The news which makes the most noise here, is the 
marriage of the beautiful Paulina; it is said that the 
abbe de Simiane is gone to be present at the wedding ; 
when I say I know nothing on the subject, no one will 
believe me. The duchess du Lude says she has heard 
it from the cheyalier de Grignan ; for myself, I pardon 
the secrecy you have observed towards me, provided it 
be true ; you will therefore suppose that 1 passionately 
love M. de Simiane. 

The duke de Chaulnes gives magnificent dinners ; he 
has given one to madame de Louvois, as he would have 
given to M. de Louvois ; another to the chevalier de 
Lorraine, and the whole house of Monsieur; I was at 
the first, and sent M. de Coulanges to the second : in 
proportion as my age increases, his diminishes ; so that 
I think myself almost too old to be his mother. All 
the courtiers are become poets ; nothing is to be seen 
but bouts-rimes, some as full of praise as others of 
slander ; God forbid I should send you any of the 
latter : there is one in praise of cardinal de Bouillon, 
which passes for a song ; what say you to it, my friend I 
What say you, also, to the prince dauphin f I leave 
this story to be told 3'ou by my secretary ; for he pre- 
tends sometimes to write, in his way. The marriage of 
mademoiselle de Croissi with the count de Tillieres* is 
said to be a fixed thing. Madame de Maintenon is 
still languid, but she is in much better health. Ma- 
dame de Grammont appears at court with the figure of 
a new beauty ; she is perfectly restored. 

The abbe de Fenelon appears surprised at the king's 



* This marriage did not take place. Mademoiselle de Croissi 
married in 1699 to the marquis de Bonzoles ; and in the same year, 
the count de Tillibes married mademoiselle du Gu^ Bagnols, madame 
(U Conlan^es'a iiiec^. 
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present* to him: in returning him thankB^ he totd bim 
he cooid not consider » favour which remored him to a 
distance from the dake of Bor^ondy as a reward : the 
king said that he did not intend to obUge btm to con* 
stant resideiK*e; and at the same time, this worthy 
archbishop pointed oat to the king^ that by the council 
of Trent, prelates were only allowed to be absent lor 
three months from their diocese, even in business which 
concerned their personal interests ; the king represented 
to him the importance of the education of the princesi 
and consented that he should lire nine moBths at Cam- 
bray, and three . at court ; he has given up lti& only 
abbey; M. de Rheims has said that M. de Fenelon;, 
thinking as he did, had done right in this ;. and that he, 
thinking as he did, had doms well to keep his. Aditn, 
my dear friend : your absence is still iasiipportable to 
me, let me not be forgotten in this chateau de Grignan j 
it is your business, I remind you of it. I afiectWrnatdy 
embrace the charming Paulina. Mademoiselle de 
l^Enclos is as much in request by women as she finrmer- 
1y was sought after by the other sex ^ is it possible net 
to hate old age after such an example ? The abbe and 
the chevalier de Sanzei set out yesterday to keep Lent 
with their mother ; the latter will do all be can to 
niake a bow to his godmother f» in his way to his ship. 



M. DB COULAN«S8 COMTINUBS* 

FiBST, madam, how do you like this small psqper ? Does 
it not interrupt you sometimes in your reading ? For 
my part, I prefer the good old-fashioned paper our 

* Of the archbishopric of Cftmbrfty* 
f Madame de S^vign^. 
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fathers ' usedj in which there was. plenty of room for 
details. It is a week since I returned from St. Mar-r 
tin's and Versailles^ to pass the rest of the flesh-days at 
Paris. Nothing can equal the excellent and sumptuous 
dinners at the hotel de ChaulneSj, the beauty of the state 
apartments whigh daily increases, and of the fires in 
every chimney : this house, in fact» is the only one 
lyhich truly represents the house of a great lord. M. 
de Marsan and the duke de Villeroi were at the dinner 
of the chevalier de Lorraine. 

As I have not heard cardinal de Bouillon on the sub* 
ject of the prince dauphin, I cannot answer to you for 
the truth of this circumstance ; but it is affirmed that 
Monsieur, pressed by the cardinal, had consented tq 
detach the dauphinial principality of Auvergne, from 
the duchy of Montpensieo in consideration of the pre- 
tensions which the house of Bouillon might have ov^r 
the succession of Mademoiselle ; so that by that means 
they were masters of the whale of Auyergne ; fgr the 
cardinal has the duchy^ ^nd M. de Bouillon the earlr 
dom ; and, in the end, .the duke d'Albret would b^ 
called the prince dauphin: as the persuasion is, that 
there is nothing too warm for the cardinal, who is occu- 
pied solely with the grandeur of his family, what is not 
said of this folly ? It is true, that Monsieur, who had 
promised every thing, spoke to the king respecting this 
division ; and that the king opposed it*^. It is said, that 

• After the imprisonment of the princes, under the minority of 
Lewis XIV., when the party of the great Cond^ decided to have recourse 
to arms, it was to Auveigne that the princess, his wife, immediately m- 
pMred. A cifrious detail of the magnificence with which she was re- 
ceived there by the du]ce de Bouillon, of the forces he assembled, and 
of the sovereign power he exercised, may be found in the Memoires de 
LeneL The remembrance of such a circumstance was sufficient cause 
for the king to take umbrage at the new plan of the family of Bouillon, 
which 19 mentioned hore» 



SOO LETTERS OF 

the cardinal^ still afflicted at this refosaU has written to 
the chevalier de Lorraine, to tell him that he wasmach 
surprised that Monsieur had not kept his word with 
him* and that he could not henceforth be one of his 
servants. It is added, that the chevalier de Lorraine 
has showed his letter to Monsieur, who has kept it, and 
says, ^hat the chevalier ought at least to be obliged to 
him for not having showed it to the king. Be this as it 
may, madam, it is very disagreeable to our cardinal; 
for as be is not universally beloved, his enemies take 
advantage of the opportunity to give vent to their ma- 
lice, while his friends are grieved that he does not, once 
for all, put an end to his ambition, and accommodate 
himself to the present times. Judge, after this, of the 
success of the bout-rime which madame de Coulanges 
has mentioned to you. It is a long time since I wrote 
to you ; but I hear of you always by madame de Cou* 
langes, who sometimes has the goodness to communi- 
cate to me the contents of your letters. I always forget 
to give madame de Louvois's compliments to you, and to 
the whole house of Grignan ; she scolded me very seri- 
ously, the other day, for my omission. 

LETTER * MXXXIV. 

FROM MADAME DE S£V1GN£ TO MADAME DE COULANGES.- 

Grignan, February 36, 1695. 

I 8H0VLD be consoled for the little secretary f yon 
have lost, if the one X you had taken in his place, 
could attach himself entirely to your service. His 
writing is very good, his style excellent ; but from the 
way in which I have heard him spoken of, I should 

f Tht count de Sanzei. % M. de Gndangea. 
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think it probable that he would be every moment 
playing truant : he is a libertine ; I even know that he 
sometimes sleeps in town; after this^ my friend, yon 
may employ him, if you please. I advise you to take 
him upon trial ; when you find him under your thumb, 
make him useful; tant tenu, tant paye {so much labour, 
so much pay). Our h6tel de Chaulnes is the only one 
that preserves the dignity of the nobility : they (the 
duke and duchess de Chaulnes) are in the habit of 
enjoying their wealth ; they both do what is now rarely 
done; they are worthy of the highest esteem and 
friendship. God preserve their health, the golden rain 
of St. Malo, and the youth of your amanuensis : I must 
now address myself a little to him« 



TO M. DE COULANGES. 

» 

In the first place, my dear cousin, I must tell you 
candidly, now that we are left at liberty, that I do 
not at all like madamede Coulanges's diminutive sheets*; 
they enrage me, I quarrel with them every moment ; 
I know not where I am. They are the leaves of the 
Sibyl, they fly away ; and I cannot forgive them for 
keeping back, and ii^rrupting, my friend's conversa* 
tion ; but you must say nothing to her about it, for she 
is attached to this small paper. I wish you were as 
much attached to her service : it is a good situation to 
be her amanuensis, I like it much ; your writing has 
given me real pleasure. I know all the wonders of the 
house of Chaulnes, and am grieved not to be a witness 
of them : if I could have made an alteration in the ar* 

* Madame de Coulaoges commonly wrote on Bmall-nzed paper, cot 
on every side. 
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rangements which cause me to b^ here When ike^ are 
at the Piace Royale, I would have done it with pkt^ 
sure; I love and honour cardinal de Be«iUoD ; you eaa 
praise ht«i in prose and in Terse; I wish his fencyi 
with respect to the successioa of MademoiaeUey could 
hare been realised. We are informed here of th^ asag" 
aificence of your duchess de Villeroi; cf ber superb 
dresses for the last days of the carnival : she is at 
the age to like all these things. Have you not glvtn 
the compliments of this whole chateau to marshal ie 
Villeroi and his lady ? I requested you to do so. We 
shall receive complimeBts from madame de Louveis 
with extreme pleasure; she is a person whom I parti- 
cularly respect : she is polite, she is obliging, and this 
is all I require of her. You have had deplorable wea- 
ther, and so have we ; extreme cold, and volumes of 
snow, which I need not tell you; severe frosts upon 
the snow, and then more snow, and rain freezing as 
it fell : in short, we have been a thousand times worse 
off than at Paris. I conclude, my amiable ; I have no 
pretty details to give scope to in this paper, and I 
would lay a wager the wind would c^rry away my let- 
ter ; it is your turn to speak. Corbinelli tells me won- 
ders of the excellent company of men he met at the 
house of mademoiselle de rEnclofi; thus she assedibles 
both men and women in her old age, whatever madame 
de Coulanges may say ; but if she had now only wo- 
men to visit her, she might comfort herself for the ar- 
rangement, having bad visitors among tlie o^her sex 
at a diilerent period. 
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LETTER * MXXXV. 

PROM M. DB COULANGES TO MADAME DE SETIGn£ 

Paris, Wedbesday, March 4> 1695. 

It appeared by tbe la3t letter you received froia your 
friend t, that her secretary wa9 not always at her com- 
mand. AU you say on the libertinisift of this secre- 
tary, is a-j incomparable as it is true. I only returned 
from tbe house of my second wife %> where I had slept 
for two nights, on Wednesday morning ; I returned tp 
assist at the We^esday's gala at the hotel de Chaulnf a^ 
The dul^e and duchess live well every day; but on 
Wednesdays^ Fridays, and Saturdays, I cannot suffi- 
ciently praise their good cheer : their house-steward i^ 
an excellent one> and contributes greatly to their splen- 
dour. But is the company always select ? Judge, ma- 
dam, by the saipple of last Wednesday : the Divinities, 
who are always amusing; madame de la Sale, and her 
daughter de Roussillon; madame de St. Germain; ma- 
dsune du Bois de la Roche, virho laughs louder than ever ; 
and the good abbe d'Effiat, for whom principally the 
entertainment was given. I would have sworn, at first, 
that I should be contented to eat merely to live ; but 
the dinner was so excellent, so large, and so magnifi- 
.cent» that I seasoned it with my best humour; I ate 
liko a devil, drank like a fish, and made madame de la 
Sale, her daughter, madame de St. Germain, and ma* 
dame du Bois de la Roqhe, agree with me, that there 
was nothing like a select company, from the same 
coantry, who all speak the same language, and who 
were all delighted to meet : they must also agree, I said, 

t Madame de Coulaoges. X Madame de Icuyoii. 
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that any one, be it who it may, that arrived unexpect- 
edly, would be an interruption to our party ; and they 
were of opinion that the master and mistress of the 
housie should be scrupulous of admitting any but such 
persons at their dinner-hour, and that nothing was so 
mortifying to good company as to meet with bad. 
Upon this subject, madame de la Sale said a thousand 
clever things, every one more delicate and more truly 
French than the rest; madame de St. Germain ap- 
plauded them* with her usual air of confidence, and 
madame du Bois de la Roche laughed louder than ever ; 
the dirty spoons at they same time resounded upon the 
plates, to help one, and to help the other; and having 
unfortunately wished for a sea-dragon, madame de St. 
Germain put one of the finest on my plate : but it was 
in vain to say I would have no sauce ; the same lady, 
assuring me that the sauce .even surpassed the fish, 
covered it at different times with sauce from her own 
spoon, which was just taken from her lovely mouth ; 
madame de la Sale helped nothing but with her fingers ; 
in short, I never met with so much dirt ; and our good 
duke, with the best intentions in the world, was dirtier 
than the rest. Thus, my lovely governess, passed our 
entertainment. I am going again, as soon as I have 
finished this letter, to dine with the duchess de Chaulnes, 
for the duke will not arrive from Versailles till the even- 
ing: but the splendour of to-morrow is destined for 
the first president of Britany, his son, his daughter-in- 
law, madame Girardin, the bishop of Vannes, his sister 
madame de Creil, and others : I am also retained to 
assist in doing the honours. 
Mademoiselle de Breval * was married on Wednesday 

* Genevieve Fran^oise de Harlay, daughter of Bonaventure Francois 
dc Harlaj, marquis de Breval, and of Generi^ve Fortta* 
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to RT. de ThiaDges; and, as M. de Thianges heard 
some proposals for going to the opera till supper-time 
(for the marriage took place in the morning, and the 
dinner was at the archbishop's of Paris), he requested 
that some other amusement might be chosen : accord- 
ingly the wedding-party was conducted by M. da 
Maine to the Arsenal, where the gates were shut, and 
the company played at lansquenet till the hour of 
sapping with the first president arrived ; at whose 
house the bride and bridegroom remained till to-day. 
They are now at the hotel de Nevers, where they will 
remain for three months, that is, till they can find a 
house that suits them. Madame de Montespan opened 
her doors yesterday, and received, in bed, the compli- 
'ments of all who wished to pay them to her. This is 
the great news of the day. The duchess de Villeroi is 
with child, and very melancholy at a situation which is 
hew to her, while all her family are delighted at the 
event. The count de Sanzei arrived yesterday; he 
only waits the orders of madame de Coulanges to show 
you his writing ; he will be with us but a fortnight, at 
farthest, for the drum is going to beat again to arms: 
You have heard of the death of madame de Montglas * : 
in return, the countess de Fiesque is better than ever ; 
she has been wonderful on the marriage of mademoiselle 
de Br^val, whom she has always loved and considered 
as her daughter. Cardinal de Bouillon's affair is no 
longer spoken of; I have seen him frequently of late, 
and he appears to me as tranquil as it is possible to be. 
The hotel de Chaulnes, with all its glory, is not with- 
out its occasional mortifications, because the duke and 

* Hiis lady is known by the passion with which she had inspired 
Bossy, and by the complaints he wrote in prose and verse, reproaching 
her with having forsaken and even betrayed him in his misfortunes. 
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^uchcsi are not without them : all these troopis on the 
eoas^ and the officers that command theotj embarrass 
them> when they ought to accommodate themselves to 
the times> spend the spring quietly here, and divide 
the summer between Chaulnes, Versailles, and Parii^ 
and not go to Britaoy till the meeting of the States: 
but they conceal every thing from their friend^ and 
will shorten their days by main force. The good duke 
is very much out of ^rits, and with reason ; hut wbo^ 
in this world, dees justice to himself? 

This has insensibly grown into a tolerably long let- 
ter; it is, at least, written on old-fashioned paper, 
which does not fly away like your friend's. This friend 
of yours set out early this morning, to attend father 
Gaillard's sermon at St. Bocb, aiid from thence she is to 
go to madame de Valentine's to dinner. Adieu, my 
dearest madam ; continue to love me, and believe that 
I love yoifi neither more nor less than myself. The 
BBArehioness de la Trousse is going to join our society 
lygain ; she has desired madame de Coulanges to intro** 
duce her in certain houses ; she intends also to write to 
you. Say, I entreat you, a thousand fine and good 
Ihings for n^ to all the inhabitants of your chateau 
royal. I api very impatient to hear good news f^om 
the adorable Paulina : we hope to have some from yov> 
indep^adently of what we may receive from other 
quarters. We merit this distinction, from tb^ sincere 
interest we take in all that regards her. 
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IETTE» * MXXXVL 

FftOM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEYIGNi. 

Paris, Much 25, 1^95« 

" My secretaries fail me in time of need ; but when it is 
io yoa, my dear ^iend^ I write, my fingers are always 
disposed to the office, " ihetf move only for Climena/* 
What say you at the duke de Chanlnes being no longer 
gorernor of Britany ? Nothing is talked of bat this 
great event; moderate persons think this duke and 
dachess ought to consider themselves fortunate in 
the change t; others think they must h6 in despair 
at it; for myself, I say whatever they wish, and am 
convinced that we must not judge of our friends' way 
of thinking by our own : this, however, is a fault which 
the world always falls into, and which it is impossi- 
ble to avoid ; it is less trouble to judge by our own 
dispositions than to examine those of others. M. de 
Chaulnes carries it off well ; the duchess conceals her- 
self so carefully, that I have not seen her; it is in- 
deed easy enough to escape me, for I am naturally 
slow ; and 1 make less speed than ever, in the hope of 
advancing in the road of perfect indifference, which 
you, my dear, will never be able to perceive. Besides^ 
my health is not at all good ; it is of more consequence 
than ever that I should go to Bourbon ; the will of Ged 
must be done. When I reflect that ten or twelve years, 
more or less, make the only difference in this afi^ir, I 
do not think it worth while to treat it so seriously; 
perhaps, when I find myself nearer death, I shall think 

•f* The government of Britany wts given to the late count de Tou- 
louse, and that of Guyenne to the duke de Chaulnet, 
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otherwise ; we must deal plainly with the name, if it be 
only to accuBtom ourselves to it. 

I expect a compliment from you, which I am sure 
will be a sincere one, on the event of the fire : this 
seemed to be an opportunity for bringing thc^ whole 
world to me ;> but the world is frivolous, 1 have care- 
fully avoided it. 

Madame de Villars has made me promise that I 
would say a thousand things to you from her ; and par- 
ticularly that I would inform you that she will not for- 
give M. de Villars for not having spoken of her to ma- 
dame de Grignan; this may lead to a separation, if 
your daughter does not take care to prevent it. Now I 
am finishing my letter, one of my secreteries is arrived ; 
he will inform you that I have just seen M. de Chaulne^ 
who has related to tne all that passed between the king 
and him; but as he has told me, at the same time, that 
he is going to write to you, I shall not embark in a 
recital which you will learn much better from him- 
self; this appears to me very reasonable. The duchess 
has sent to ask if she might spend the day with me ; I 
pity her, because she is grieved : I, who have no taste 
for representation, or rather who have no taste but for 
rest when youth is past, should not complain if I were 
in madame de Chaulnes's place. M. de M^mes is to 
marry mademoiselle de Broue, who is to receive a por- 
tion of a hundred and fifty francs in silver, and fifty 
thousand in clothes and jewels. It is also said, that M. 
de Poissi is to marry mademoiselle de Beaumelet*, who 
will some day have an income of sixty thousand livres 
a year; and qf n^ poor niece, not a •word. M. de Cou- 
langes arrived yesterday from St. Martin^ and he is 

* M. de Poissi did Bot many mademoiselle, and it was not till 169a 
that be espoused mademoiselle de Varaiig^ville.. 
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gone to-day, I know not where. Marshal de Choiseul 
set out on Sunday ; he has the command of Britany 
added to the rest : as he has so noble a command, I 
am not sorry that he is at a distance; not that I am 
ungrateful, for I have scarcely seen him this year. 
Adieu, my trae friend; let me not be forgotten at 
Grignan, especially by the adorable Paulina. 



LETTER * MXXXVII. 

FROM M. DE COULANGES TO MADAll^E DE sIvIGnL 

Paris, April 15, 1695. 

1 HAVE not written to you since the strange adyen* 
tare of our fire, and it is a long time ago : I ask you a 
thousand pardons, most excellent lady ; but you must 
excuse a man who is nerer at home, and whose mind 
is always on the stretch, as I formerly said to your 
son, who was reproaching me for the same thing. As 
soon as 1 had shared in the disaster of our poor fur- 
niture, I returned to Versailles, and from thence to 
Pontoise, whence I returned merely to pass the Easteic 
fortnight at Baville ; but I have received a hint to hold 
myself in readiness to go to Chaulnes towards the 
24th or 25th of the month, to remain there till Whit- 
suntide. I doubt not that some one or other will lay 
hands on me in the interval ; and it is thus my days 
pass insensibly, and that I take advantage of an after- 
crop of youth, which makes me accommodate myself 
, still to the world, and the world accommodate itself still 
to me. I know not what is become of the gout, I 
have not heard of it since last year ; and my strength, 
and my health, and my good-humour, are so completely 
returned, that I am almost ready to believe there must 
be a gross error in the certificate of my baptism, and 
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that the register mast bare been wrong by at least 
twenty yean ; for certainly, at the age of sixty •*oiie> 
no one is so young as I am. Yoa are young too, my 
dearest; I have never seen a firmer hand ihanyoura^ 
Bor a more exquisite style ; your letters give me real 
pleasure ; madame de Coulanges carefully preserves for 
me all those you write to her, and I should never be 
tired of perusing them. 

You have known, and have seen with a telescope, all 
that has taken place at the hotel de Chaulnes; the 
more we look forward, the more fortunate the zealous 
friends and servants of the duke and duchess think 
them in having got out of the scrape so nobly as they 
have done: in shor^ they are the greatest lords in 
France, their aiairs are in the best train, and tbey 
have the pleasure of hearing their praises sung oa all 
aides; for from Britany we hear that tbey have assisted 
many persons at their own expense, when too severe 
rules have been exacted by the States^ to keep back 
the little douceurs which maintained many decayed 
gentlemen and poor families. In short, our duke and 
duchess are excellent people, God. bless them ; but let 
them beware of going into Guyenne from unea3inQSfli^ 
for if tbey go they are lost No offence will be given 
if they stay away ; but if they once go, they must re* 
main there for ever; and what expenses must they 
incur, and what spirits will they have to govern ! 

■There is no great news stirring. The archbishop of 
Kheims thought to have purchased Colbert* house ; and 
M. de BeauviUiers, first tutor of the children, and au« 
thorised by the consent of the archbishop o( Rouea 
and madame de Seignelai, thought to have sold it ; but 
the latter having changed their mind, M. de BeauviUiers 
and M. de Rheims, whose conduct has been irreproach- 
able, have he&Oi disappointed These are the only 
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things talked of, according to the interest that is taken 
by either party. I was with mad am e de Nevers the 
whole of yesterday moraing, and 1 returned to her 
again in the evening : this is to show you that I have 
not forsaken her ; but, for all this^ it is certain that we 
see less of her than of any other person^ because the 
life she and her husband lead is still the most retired^ 
and even the most extraordinary. 

My beloved governess, adieu. I am going to dine at 
the h6tel de Chaulnes, where the noble duchess will ar- 
rive after dinner. I am not satisfied with the health of 
madame de Coulanges : she is now deep in the medi- 
cines of Helvetius; God grant that they may be of 
more service to her than those of Saint Donnat and 
Carette. I do not like to see her running from quack 
to quack ; she appears to me like a person who has lost 
her way, who seeks the right road and is unable to find 
it. Keep yourself well, toy lovely : it is certain that I 
am- less uneasy about you at Grignan, than if you were 
here ; because I know that you want for nothing where 
you are, and that you have every thing there which 
you like best. I see M. de S^vigne as often as I can; 
he is still my child. 

The incendiary was called Beauvais, a waiting-maid 
whom madame de Couhinges had lately taken in the 
room of the Belle de nuit; this woman displeased her 
from the moment she came into her service ; she was 
also hated by the whole house ; but your friend had 
neVer the courage to get rid of her, because she was 
recommended by a darling penitent of father Gaillard. 
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LETTER *MXXXVIII. 

PROM MADAMS DE SETIGNi TO M. DB COULAMGES. 

GrigMm, April 36, 1695. 

When you write to me, my good cousin, I am delight- 
ed; [your letters are as agreeable as yoarself; they 
are read with a feeling of pleasure that diffuses itself 
over every thing ; we love to hear you, we approve, 
we admire you, every one according to the degree of 
love he bears you. When you do not write to me, I 
neither scold nor pout; ** My cousin, I say, is in some 
enchanted palace ; my cousin is not at home ; ray poor 
cousin is no doubt run away with ;" and I wait with pa- 
tience the return of your remembrance, without ever 
doubting your friendship ; for how is it possible not to 
love you ? It was the first thing you effected when you 
began to open your eyes ; and it was I who set the 
fashion of loving you, and thinking you worthy of 
being loved : so well -conditioned a friendship has no* 
thing to fear from the injustice of time. It appears 
to us as if time, who does so much harm in pass- 
ing over the heads of others, had done no injury to 
you : you know nothing of your register ; you are con- 
vinced there is a great error in the date of the year ; 
the chevalier de Grignan says, that what has been taken 
from yours, has been added to his; and he is right : it 
is thus his age must be calculated. For myself, who 
have yet no warning of the number of my years, I am 
sometimes surprised at my health : I am cured of a 
thousand little indispositions ( formerly laboured under; 
not only do I advance slowly, like a tortoise, but I aqu 
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almost tempted to belieye that I moye like a crab : 
I endeavour, however, not to be the dupe of these de« 
ceitfiil appearances, and in a few years I shall advise 
you to do the same^. « 

Yon are at Chaulnes, my dear cousin ; it is an en- 
chanted spot, of which M. and madame de Chaulnes 
are going to take possession ; you will there find the 
children of the little nightingales whom you have so 
prettily celebrated in your songs ; they ought to re- 
double theirs; when they learn from you the happiness 
they will have in seeing the owners of this beautiful 
place more frequently. I have followed every senti- 
ment of these good governors, and I have not found one 
which has not been in its place, and which has not 
taken its rise in good sense and the most perfect gene- 
rosity. They have felt the lively grief of a whole 
province, which they have governed and loaded with 
blessings, for twenty-six years : they have obeyed, how- 
ever, most nobly ; they had need of their courage to 
subdue the force of habit, which bad, as it were, united 
them to Britany ; now they have other thoughts : they 
enter into the taste of quietly enjoying their greatness; 
I find nothing that is not praise-worthy in the whole of 
this conduct ; I have traced it, and felt it with the inter- 
est and attention of a person who loves and honours 
them from the bottom of her heart. I have informed 
our duchess how M. de Grignan stands at Marseilles^ 
and in this province, without any sort of dissatisfaction; 
on the contrary, it appears by the orders of marshal 
de Tourville, that he has been considered in every 
thing : the marshal is to ask him for troops when *he 
wants them ; and M. de Grignan, as lieutenant of the 
army, will command the marine forces under the mar- 

• Within a year she was no more ! 
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sbftl. Tb» is th« principal coacein in this world : we 
wish to acty cost wbaft it will. I pity my sod for iiaviiig 
lost ike pleaaufe of paying his respects to o«r anctent 
governors; he feels this loss as he oogiitto feel k. I 
«m mieasy respecting madame de GoMlaiigeSy and! am 
l^oing to write to ber. Reoeive ihe fi^adUiip «f M 
who ave han; and •cmae, that! may 4iisB betib your 
cheeks. 



LETTER *MX 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

F^ns, May 13, I6a5« 
I AM moch better ; Helvetii^s f has gpiven me only an 
extract of wormwood, which seems to have restored 
my stomach : I assure yoa, my dear, that I am iar 
from being indifferent to my health, and that I bear 
4ny pain with very little patience; I will not, there- 
lore, take to myself a merit which I do not possess. 
I believe that, if I had thought of spending tlie in^ 
terval between tlie seasons for taking the waters, at 

•f* He was the gnnd&ther of ^ celebrated author de t Esprit. He 
came from HoUand to Paris very young, to practiae medicine. Chance, 
«nd not his merit, though he had considerable merit, made his for- 
tune. He attended and cured a drug-merchant, who paid him with a 
padcet of the root of Brasil called ipecacuanha. After some ezperi- 
ments in die hospitals, Helvetius found that it possessed the Tirtue of 
curing the bloody flux. The public soon learned by his suoecss that 
his specific was really sovereign; and, before the end of diiity-tivo 
years, dysenteries had broi;^ht him in a hundred thousand crowns. 
The king gave him a. thousand louis for his secret. His talents, from 
that time fully proved, acquired him great fame, which equalled that 
of his son, who was also a skilful physicbn. Both have enriched their 
profession with valuable works. But the genius of philosophy has 
since raised the name to a higher degree of gloiy. 



MADAKE DB SEVIGNE. . QV5 

GrigBan, I shoald liave considered them oeceisary im 
my health; and I think that tf I had once got there^ I 
^liDuid hare ^^refetred the wines of GrignaQ to those of 
Boarhon. I very nrach pity the chevalier de Grignan; 
aiad I am lashamed of compkiining of the little pain I 
Buffeff when I see hhn lendare such terture with so 
itiuch patt«nce; Poor madame de Carman is very ill; 
We shall see the end of her hfe, before the end of her 
patience. 

txood hfeayens ! let me husten to gi^ yon compli- 

4ti6nts from M. de Treville'; :lie suolds irae every day 

ibr having forgotten it ; he sincerely wishes for yotHr 

return. He told as^ the day before yesterday, the 

finest things possible on the subject of Quietism, that 

Is, by eicplaiinDg it to ns; never was there so en?- 

ligbtened a mind as his. M. Doguet*, who is not 

tkiuch of a 'SqcI, as you well know, upon such subjects, 

'W9iB in rapitares at hearing >him. Let us talk of other 

things. The princesses are here, and amuse themselves 

so well that we are assured they are not at all impatient 

to return to comt. They go to bed comraooly towards 

eleven o'clock in the morning, or at noon. Langlee 

gave a supper yesterday to M. and madame de Cbartres, 

the princess, the duchess, who wtts the queen of the 

feast, madame de Montespan, a great number of other 

ladies, among whom were madame (la mar6chale) de 

Villeroi, and the duchess de Vllleroi; the duke, and 

all the princes who are in town, were also there. But 

there was another entertainment given, two days ago, 

by the duke, in madame de la SsEbliere's cottage : all 

the princes and princesses were present ; this house is 

become a little palace of crystal. Do you not find 

* The celebrated abb^ Duguet. 
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that these are holy places to infidels * ? Madame de 
Montespan has purchased Petit Bourg for forty thou- 
sand crowns; she gtves it, after her death, to M. 
d'Antin. M. de S^yigne leaves us the day after to* 
morrow; he assures me that he shall meet you this 
winter at Paris ; this makes the winter appear very loDg 
to me, notwithstanding the beauty of the season. M» 
de Cfaaulnes will return the 17th of this month, hot 
our duchess not till after the holidays. M. de Com* 
langes sends me word that the more spring he iias, the 
more he feels the spring : this is a great wonder; for, 
-without offence to him, he has more spring thaa ma- 
dame de Bregi. I entreat you, my, dear, to say a thou- 
sand things from me to madame de Grignan, and to 
embrace the gentle Paulina very affectionately for me : 
it is said that you will bring her back married ; I already 
feel that I shall not love her the less. M. de Lux- 
embourg's funeral oration will be ready for printing 
in two days : it is said that a few features have been 
taken away from the portrait of the prince of Orange f. 
Madame de Grignan will have the pleasure of receiving 
affectionate letters from her husband, and of writing 
' some to him : it is right that all her sentiments for him 
should develope themselves. Adieu, my dear. 

* On account of die extreme devotion of M. de la Sabli^, to whom 
this house formerly belonged. 

•f* The court began to feel tbat the prince of Orange was not a despi- 
cable enemy, and peace was already tliought of, which took place two 
yean afterwards. The Jesuit la Rue, author of this funeral oration, had 
orders to soften the war of words, expecting that something better would 
happen* 
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LETTER * MXL, 

FROM MADAMB DB SEVIONE TO M» D£ COULANGES. 

Grignan, May 28, 1695* 

I HAVE received your two letters from ^^haulnes^ my 
dear cousin ; we found some verses in them that de- 
lighted us; we have sung them with extreme pleasure* 
and more than one person will tell ^ou so, for you must 
not be ignorant of the good taste we preserve here for 
every thing you do. With respect to the gaiety and 
charms of your mind^ you certainly advance, and go 
back with respect to your register: this is all that can 
be wished, and is what naturally lays the foundation of 
the desire every one has for your society. To whom 
are you not welcome ? with whom do you not accom- 
modate yourself? and then, which is best of all, your 
conduct in not obtruding yourself, and in allowing room 
to the wish of seeing you, gives the true relish to your 
vanity. The proverb must be forcible indeed, if it be 
true that you are not a prophet in your own country. 
I oflen receive news from madame de Coulanges: her 
correspondence is very entertaining, and her health 
ought no longer to create alarm, especially having the 
resource which we must have, that when she is tired of 
medicine, and undeceived with respect to it, the most 
salutary remedy will be to take no more. 

But to return to Chaulnes. I know its beauty, and 
can discern from hence how dull our good governor is 
there. It is in vain for you to give the best reasons in 
the world; he will constantly answer, " I do not know:*' 
and if you go on, he will silence you by saying, " I 
shall dfe.^' This is what will happen, no doubt, till he 
has acquired a taste for repose, and for the charms ^f 

VOL. IX. L 
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a qaiet life: habits are too strong, and the agitatioa 
attached to commapd and to a high station has made 
too deep an impression, to be easily effaced. I wrote to 
this duke upon the deputation of my son, and I jested 
with him, saying things I did not believe respecting his 
solitude at Cbaulnes; I treated him like a true hermit, 
holding conversations with the beautiful fouotaia called 
the solitary. I supposed his repasts suited to bia situa- 
tion, and that dates and wild fruits would ooniposo aU 
his banquets ; I pitied his house-steward, ajKl in a^yi^g 
all these trifles, 1 found that I stood in great need ^ 
you ; and that the braying * I know bim to posaesi^ 
would make strange work with my poor letter. Yoa 
came to my assistance, as I supposed you would > .and 
you are now in another country, where you feel aU the 
delight of paternal love; what say you? you could not 
have believed it to be so strong, if you had not ex^ 
rienced it : it would have been great pity if all the good 
instructions you have given to little children^ had Mat 
been followed by some child of your imaginjation. The 
little count de Nicei is a master-piece \, and the singu- 
larity of being invisible makes him superior to the rest 
You make so good a use of this story, that I scarcely 
dare recall you : you have immortalized it ; aothuig 
can be prettier than these couplets, we sing them wkh 
pleasure. We have had a delightful introduction of 
spring; but, for two days past, the raiii, which wte do 
not like here, has been as violent as in Britany and 
Paris, so that we have been accused of having brought 
it into fashion; it interrupts our walks, but it does not 
silence our nightingales;' in short, my dear cousin* oar 

* M. de Qiaulnes read as ill as M. de Coulanges rea^ well. 

t The whole of this pleasantry is explained in sonit songs of M. de 
Coulanges to madame de ILouvois, and turns upon a stoiy which had 
come to them from Provence. 
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<ifty« pots tod qsickly. We dispense vflih great bustle, 
and wkfa the gtea^ world ; oor society^ however, would 
aot displease you ; and if ever a pofF of wind should 
blow yom to this fifl^/ chateaa-^. But this is a chi* 
mera^ *we mvst hope to see you ag^in elsewhere in a 
more natural and probable ettuation; we have yet a 
tiNiiaBidr belbte us for writing to each other. 

The nvardage of M. de Lauaun has surprised us ''^ ; I 
should Aever have guessed it on the day I wrote to yoa 
respecting another marriage f ,• when you were at Lyons : 
madatne de Coal^knges renfembers it still. Every one 
here loves yoa, and thanks you for your remenibrance. 
I write to you imprudently, without considering that 
you are no longer at Chaulnes, and that in another 
country all this will be nothing. I must conclude with 
Paulina ; she sings your praises in singing your songs ; 
she still loves you, and desires you to give her acknow- 
ledgements to the duchess de Villeroi ; it is impossible 
to forget a pretty friend. Adieu, cousin; you know 
how much I aoi yours. 

Postscript of Madame de Grignan, 

Ai»L your children are charming; those we see, bear 
away the palm from those we do not see ; and however 
perfect the count de Nicei may be, from whom you 
seem to take your Benjamin, we cannot believe that he 
surpasses the pretty children you send us, and which 
we sing with so much pleasure. I cannot believe that 
in all your works any thing can equal the idea of con* 

* To mademoiselle de Lorgea. This marriage was an arrangement 
made by ambition. With a large fortune and high rank, Lauzuu's mtf 
tin. wai to become a favourite once more. He could not succeed. 

f That is, when the marriage of M. de Lauzun to MademotseUe was 
spoken of. 

l2 



220 LBTTBR8 OF 

verting to use '* Do you see him ?*' " no ;*' *' no more 
do I." As the original of this story is Proven^aU you 
owe me a tribute for every thing you compose from this 
mode], of which the* copies very much exceed it I 
see with pleasure in your letters to my mother, the re- 
membrance ^ou retain of our Bock ; the epithets with 
which you honour itf, are eternal monuments of glory 
to the Adhemars ; if their chateau merits in your opi- 
nion to rank with all the superb, magnificent, and sin- 
gular ones you have seen, no papegyric can be so great 
as this. It is more beautiful than you have ever beheld 
it; and if we had the hope of seeing you in it agaioi 
we should wish for nothing more. 



LETTER *MXU. 

FROM MADAME D£ COULANGES TO MADAME DB SEVIGNE. 

Paris, June 3, 1695. 

How are you, my dear ? I have not heard from you 

since the letter you caused to-be written to me by your 

handsome secretary. I fear you have injured your 

charming health by medicine. I saw M. de Chaulnes 

yesterday, who is a perfect courtier : he has been ten 

days at Marly, where he spent his time playing at chess 

with cardinal d'Estrees, and when he was told that it 

was news here, he replied that he was surprised at itf 

because he had long sought to give himself check-mate« 

Another piece of news is, that madame de Louvois has 

given up Meudon to the king, who has taken it for 

Monseigneur, giving madame de Louvois four hundred 

thousand francs and the charming house of Choisyi 

which was what she most wished for ; I fear she can 

• 
f The royal chateau. 
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have no more desires to gratify. She is very much 
dissatisfied with M. de Coulanges^ wbo^ on arriving from 
Chaulnes^ set out the next day for Pontoise. For ray- 
self, I have no taste but for rest. I have been desired 
to go to cardinal de Bouillon's this week ; this seemed 
to me exactly like asking me to walk to Rome ; I find 
I must have cogent reasons to be induced to quit my 
bed ; be assured it is ill health which makes me think 
thus: I am^ however, much better than I was. I am 
oot satisfied with that of madame de Chaulnes ; she has ^ 
a wretched cold, which I do not at all like. I believe 
the sale of Menilmontant is broken ofif^ so much so that, 
from all appearances, the first president will not now 
part with it. Adieu, my dear : let me not be forgotten 
at Grignan, I entreat you, and tell the beautiful Paulina 
to think sometimes how much I love her. 

LETTER * MXLII. 

FltOV MADAME DE siviGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE 

MOULCEAU. 

Grignan, Jane 5, 1695. 

I INTEND, sir, to bring an action against you : and thus 
I set about it. I wish you to judge it yourself. I have 
been here for more than a year with my daughter, for 
whom I have as much love as ever. Since that time 
you have no doubt heard of the marriage of the marquis 
de Grignan to mademoiselle de Saiiit-Arrand. You 
have seen her often enough at Monipeilter to be ac- 
quainted with her person ; you have also heard mention 
of the vast wealth of her father. , You are not tgnurant 
that this marriage was solemnised with great pomp in 
the chateau which you know. I suppose you cannot 
b»fe forgotten the time when the true esteem we have 



always preaeryed fiar yem begtin. Qn this sabject, I m«t« 
sure your sentiro^Bts by ii>y 9wn, and I judge tbat» we 
D<Mi having forgeUes you» yoo caBnoi have fergotltA vs. 
t ereo incliide IVI. da Qfigimn^ whoso dale is still 
a»ora anti^t than oi>nw I coUeet all these tbings^ and 
I 6|id myself iajured on a^ ery aide ; 1 eomplain of tt 
l^re« I caioplaia of it to awr friendi^ I coflaphin of it 
l# oar dear Carbinellift the jealeus confidant and witness 
q{ aU tba esteem and friendship we beai yoo; and at 
lengthy 8ir> I cooapla^ of it to youfseir. Whence pro- 
ceeds this ^ikqce? is it from forgeifnlnesa ? freoa per- 
feet indifference? IkaewnotwUcyiitesay: what weald 
yon have aaa thinlf ) What doea your eondnct reaeBlbie^ 
Give a naine to> it, air } tbeetkuea ia now ready foa }»ar 
iieniteace. Paaa it : I cen^enl tbait yen ahouU be Mb 
party and judge* 

« * 

tETTER *MXini 

FaOH M. 9<t QOVhA»QEA TO IfS&nABiSS A« sii»iHt» 'MOm 

ns dtlONAH. 

Pari8» Jane 10> 1695. 

Your last dalightfnl letter iell into die wi^ of S^t 

ISavfia's ; and as it was net closed agamst myr chanaing 
eairdina)/ who has tafaen the place of, aodigtmm bayend^ 
tiM charnnng marquis; it furnieheit ampk mateneb hr 
talking of the mother and daughter, and for diseottvstng 
a^in of tbe r»yal chateau, and c»f the good and magni- 
ficent receptieft you there gave thia cardimaJ cm bia pe» 
tom iWnn Rome* in spcahing of you^ madiun, bow often 
did we wiebyou at Saint Martin'»^ We even placed 
you in a superb caliche, that we might show ymn tbe 
walks and all tbe beauties of the couairy wsib g^reater 
convenienoei b«>t alas^ it was in vain we asbec^ dbymi 
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see them f no, was the reply; and we added mournfully, 
no fnore do toe. We gave you also a very good supper; 
and it was at supper, iu the enthusiasm of veal, beef, 
and muttoOj which were in the highest degree of excel- 
lence> that I wrote this triolet, which I thought obtained 
your approbation. 

Qud veau ! quel boeuf ! et quel mouton ! 

La bonne et tendre compaghie ! 

Cbantons k jamais sur ce nom 

Quel reau ! qmel boeuf I et que! mouton 1 

Boti, floyet exquis et blendy 

Mais mon appetit vooa oubUe; 

Quel veau! quel boeuf ! et quel mouton! 

Xa bonne et tendre compagnie !* 

No, ladies, there is no life like that we lead at Saint 

iSiIarttn^s ; and we must really and truly see you there 

«ome day; I shall return there to-morrow to receive 

our duke and duchess de Chaulnes on Sunday, who are 

to bring madame de.Coulanges and the abbe Tetu 

with them. The cardinal has long desired madame de 

Co^langes to come, and I have also, longp wished her 

to see Saint Martin^ and to see me at Saint Mar* 

tm's; for she will there find ray elbows at liberty, as 

they say, and so perfectly at liberty, that she will 

Iiave ah idea of how much I am beloved in this 

house, and, if I nfiay say so, held in estimation from 

the turnspit to the master. I cannot, indeed, suiBciently 

praise liie cardinal^ there is no friendly attention he 

♦ What beef! what mutton! and what veal! 

nre and Qobte company ! 
LouiUy MV praiaeslei i» deal; 

\Vlnc beef! what i|»utton! and what veal! 
Roast meat ! so exquisite a meal • 

1 ne'er did eat in Britany • 

What beef J what mutton ! And what vehl ? * 
6 fMe ftiKt fioXAt MifipAny! 
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does not show me^ and no confidence he does not feel 
in me. Even his whole family is become mine j I am 
there indiscriminately on all occasions, and I am on the 
eve of going to Evreux with the same freedom, and the 
same pleasure, that I go to Pontoise : in short, I may 
say there never was a happier life than mine: God 
grant that the life to come may be equally so ! I must 
here finish the avowal I have made to you of my ex- 
treme felicity. 

While I was at St. Martin's, the exchange took place 
of Meudon for Choisy and four hundred thousand francs ; 
this obliged me to return here, to prove to madame de 
Louvois the lively interest I take in all that concerns 
her. I found her very much pleased, and highly satis- 
fied with the beautiful present she has made the king. 
I went with her the day before yesterday to Versailles; 
the king received her at madame de Maintenon's. His 
majesty loaded her with civilities, and she had the cou- 
rage to answer him, by saying, that she was delighted 
at having had any thing in her possession by which 
she could testify her respect and gratitude to him ; that 
she had always considered Meudon as a house which 
was destined to him, and that it was in this view alone 
she had taken so much pains to keep it in good repair, 
and to restore it so to him whenever he pleased to have 
it; that she knew the intentions of the late M. de Leu- 
vois, whose design, if God had spared his life for him 
to have explained himself, was to have made a present 
of it to his majesty. The king said wonders; she after- 
wards saw Monseigneur, who thanked her for her noble 
present ; in short, the whole scene passed off admirably, 
and we are now occupied in removing our furniture 
from Meudon to Choisy, and in securing to ourselves 
our four hundred thousand francs, of which some small 
portion ought to come to the little count de Nicei; but» 
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with all madame de Louvois's affection for me^ the beaa- 
tiful eyes of her casket will always dazzle hers in such 
a manner, that she will never see, no mort skaU I, the 
laUle presents she might make me. I have always saidjt 
I am .born for superfluity, and not for necessity : I must 
content myself, and die happy ia.the midst of indigence. 
. I was delighted, my adorable countess, with the sa- 
cred characters with which you have honoured me. I 
thank you for receiving so well, as you. assure pneyoa 
do, all I say to your mother respecting yourself and 
your royal chateau, and. I entreat, you to. persevere; 
ibr I certainly merit some. .acknowledgement for all the 
tender and respectful sentiments I feel for you, and all 
that surrounds you ; would to God that a puff* of wind 
would blow me once. more towards Dona^re ! I well 
know where I should go ; I doubt not that this royal 
chateau is improving daily in beauty^ and that my taste 
will^ in every respect, be more satisfied than ever : but 
it is much more probable that a puff* of wind will blow 
you. to these shores, and in thts.case, I will show you, 
wbeqever you please, my houses at.Cbaulnes, Saint 
Martin% and Choisy, which you w^ll , not< dislike. I 
am going agaia to Saint Martin's for a, week, after 
which Lshall return to Choisy, to arrange, and plan, and 
teplany fr(>m morning till night; it is on;iy on this con* 
dition that madame de Louvois will suffer me to go: 
of the four days that I have been here, 1 have, slept two 
nights at her houses in short, the house where I am 
the least, is madame de Coulanges's, who has her merit 
%lso. I am. delighted that you approve my verses : I 
send youvsome more. I- am going: to dine at the b6tel 
de Chanlnes; its owners returned last evening from 
Versailles. The duke still flatters himself that he shall 
have Menilmontant, and the duchess still opposes it; 
your fnend is not. always- very reasonable, but I sing 

l5 
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ht spi4ie oP h«r gPimaces« 1 am going^ to*s«e bow thu 
kcrainess^ pvoeeeilsv aotb ta drink your h«alth^ adorab]# 
MMtker» daughter,- aaNir gvaad^daogliita. M. d)a Vott^ 
ddfBe is- goHAg to eoiiMKaad i» Catafconiay aad* Ai. ii# 
I9cNiMle» i^ eeHHiig bacb to b«f€i bio poatcab finislui^ bj» 
Rigaod The* doc4i«a3» de V^laroi aeada. a tilattasHiid te» 
aaembMiiee» to tha kv? d^p Paulino, aipoii » saw sc^ove. 
Too cannot imogkio howt nnucbs a pcagnaacy o^ laai^ 
loontln' an^ a baM beeomea tbi& duchess^ 

ildi««> my cbartnilig goyernaofr; road my kffer wk\ 
all* itEK pokitS' and! ooiiMim«r ao an rowaid ^t» tlia. good 
onplMio f give to* youra. 

LETTER * MXLIV. 

PROM MA.DA«£^I>E SEVIGnI TO Ml D£ COUtANC^ES. 

1 nAsm bean very aouefa grieved ab raadana do Coii# 
langes-ft oolie; I adatso ber to apply to Cantt^ or 
lo g«> to* Viclii ; wo mufit jmA let sach dangeroas. and 
paiiofu} disorder take posaesRioo- oS am pcKHP fe oiu o ft 
if we may pass iromt so malaaabKrly a aubjact' to. a. tvifki 
which- youi sainti Paulina, i must tall you^ tboUwe haoa* 
fait all the point of it; it appeared^toua.as if madomo 
Cornuei was. Raised frona tkm daad, or tbatsba bail aom il 
#om the otiher worldv Soc my ovkid pant, i woioldiooak 
gratulate M. de FoLssi' Tsry sibcerely op<ni the safajeot^ 
if I bad only had the hooourofi seeing hioD imic4 ia my 
life;' bet he may be asaored. of ouo aoorea admivatioai 
Ak, rnai^f^ I knvmyou^ on* seeing oortdn person. e«i tor 
who were annoaoced by great tiitlea. Why did noe thia 
natttva^ andl simple- idea occur a^ t bama nd i timaa tot?aos^ 
who morially hator greal titloa/ i^Mn little Mifcjcots-jt ] 



vdiiiM th« kiumihiy nf tl^e ^o with Co bear them ; 
tbty vrooid rdomts x\mtt^ if they h^d the i»il ta reflect 
on whtt tlM expknatioii el^ these ftiie Dame» c^oelii them; 
uA ho«r terribly it oetrag^ their poor hinvib4e fnkvMmt 
which wooid not be thoa^t eC if they did ffof wish to 
assume the fetftheni of the peaeoek^ m\k\t\t to ill becoilM 
them. I hope this saying will in future prevent this sort 
of usurpation^ and that it may correct it> as Moliere has 
corrected so many follies; God grant it^ and that every 
one may tremble lest he should be addressed with, 
Mask, I know you ! You cannot doubt/ my dear cousin, 
that we hare received with your letter all the prepos- 
session which it has appeared to us you have for this 
saying, which I entreat you to place at the bead ef M. 
da Belkai^s celfection. I would fell you one of this 
country, but it would be lost upon you ; I keep it till 
we have forgonfen the one in question ; that is to say, 
iNfver. 

¥eSj child, I am in thi^ chamber, in thisi beauiifu! 
caMnet, where yon have seen me, snrrooiided with sut:h 
^eautifuft prospects. M. de Grignan is gone to take at 
trip Kfwards the eoitsf; his absence will he fislc by us:* 
fi« expect! M. de Carcassonne here, in two or three daysi 
If yotf were to vrriee a few lines to the archbiishop of 
A'rhes on Wn resurreet^n, iir fhe style of an haftehjah, 
H seems to me as rf you would please him highly ; he 
m vfery much alite to the joy of being returned from so 
gvtaC tf distance; nerer liavhtg been at emch a feast. 
¥oa me greatly beloved by a)l the inhabitants of Mi 
cAflteau: yon know how we Jive here;' what good 
cheer, what society, what liberty we enjoy ; the days 
pass too quicfcly; and this it is that destroys me oit 
etery side. If you go to Vtchi, you cannot dispensif 
With coining to GHgwan. 1 am tempted to request yon 
to give a tihoasand' respectful comphments to madame 
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de VUleroi : you are fortunate in being often with thu 
amiable lady. Paulina thinks you are also very mnch 
so, in seeing ber daughter-in-law (the duchess) stiU; 
3he has received her letter with great pleasure, and 
conj^ires you to continue her in the friendship of this 
duchess, of yourself, and of mad^me de Coulanges. 



LETTER * MXLV. 
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■ mOM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME D£ SEVIGNE. 

PaiU, Jmie aOy 1695. 
You are now enjoying the beauties of the country, my 
dear; spring appears in all its glory. I am going to 
be guilty of great excess, for I calculate upon ^eittiag 
oat on Sunday for St. Martin's, with M. and jnadame 
de Chaulnes, and to spend three days there ; the plea- 
sure 1 expect will be interrupted by ill health : X am 
arrived to such a -degree of delicacy, tha^t the sight of 
a good dinner makes me sick ; I am therefore .tntUnt- 
dated, and in this state the most trifling thie^ appear 
considerable to me. Madame de LouTois went yester- 
day to return thanks to the king: he gave her a private 
audience at madame de Maintenon's; she feels more 
than ever the happiness of having got ridf^f Meudon. 
The king is gone to Trianon, where he will remain till 
the journey to Fontainbleau. I believe I sent you 
word, that M. de Montchevreuil is about to marry his 
son to the cousin- german of madame de Lorges, a little 
person whom you have often seen with her : she is to 
have three hundred and eighty thousand livres. It was 
you who informed me, that M. de Vendome is to com* 
mand in Catalonia, and that M. de Noailles is returning 
home ill. M. de Coulanges has more affairs upon his 
hands than ever, ,and all of equal importance ; but they 
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wre pleasant when they make him happy ; that is of the 
most consequence. I thought the couplets of count de 
Nicei very pretty ; it is an amiable child : no one, there- 
fece, leaves more agreeable ideas than he does in his 
absence; this little count will attain to immortality. 
Uke you, my friend, I have marked the time of our 
poor madame de la Fayette's dtrath. Madame de Caylus 
amuses herself wonderfully at her own house ; the court 
does not appear to her a place of pleasure : she does 
not quit madame de Leuville an instant, who gives the 
prettiest suppers possible every evening. I do not think 
the purchase of Menilmontant hopeless; and, no of* 
fence to madame de Chaulnes, it would be the best ac- 
quisition M. de Chaulnes could make. Madame d'Ho- 
mi^res (la marechale) has retired to the Carmelites; she 
has let the house of the late mademoiselle de la Porte : 
she entirely governs the faubourg St. Jaques ; and, what 
is still more wonderful, father de la Tour f governs her. 
You know that M. de Lauzun has marshal d'Humidres's 
apartment at Versailles ; he has bespoken for his wife 
a diamond necklace, that will cost two hundred thou* 
sand francs. Adieu, my dear friend ; I wish for your 
return much more than I expect it; I beg you to say 
innumerable things for me to madame de Grignan : tell 
the amiable Paulina, not to reduce me to the extremity 
of loving one who is ungrateful. Madame de M^mes 
makes her appearance in a coach worth a hundred thou* 
sand louis. Read the genealogy of F**** in the Mer* 
cure Gaiant, and you will see that it is the only noble 
and -illustrious house in the world, and that the late 
grand-master J deceived himself when he supposed he 
-derived any portion of his splendour from another 
quarter. 

f No doubt, because this father was a Jesuit, whereas the faubourg 
was occupied by Jansenists* 
t The duke du Lude. 
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LETTER ♦MXtVT. 
noir m. m couciiiiGSs to uBst^Awt^ imf sinmA Aim 

Parity June 32« 1695« 

I AKtnrBD horn Saint Martia's Ihe day Ymiore yester^ 
day ; the wbal« of yesterday I passed at Cboisy ;, I am 
going to 8)eep at Versailles^ to be ready to set c^ tO'- 
ttorrow nNirnlng to Evreax with all the BouiUona in 
the world ; wbr> begin to lo¥e me after tbe esaisple of 
tbe eardioflk^ and wish to have me in their turn. And 
BOW aoy, ladies, if yoo ean^ that yonr littie cousin, is 
not a rnnn of eomteqiience ! You have further to loarn, 
that I cannot go to one place witbout> " Mercy on me !^ 
being cried in another; fer madame de Lou^ois was 
yeaierday in so terrible a ra§^ at Biy leaving her again; 
lor sin or sieven day»> and reproached me so a£feetion« 
ately,. that I wad on the point of sacrificing to her my 
journey to Evreua ; but I # howed her auch civile af- 
fecting, and: threatening lettera from M..and mademoi- 
selle de BeuiUon, that at length she yielded, on con- 
dition that, en my return, I woo Id not leave her a 
moment, to knock and knock at Cboisy from morning 
lill night 1 musty notwithstanding, give a little por- 
tion o^ my time to Saint Martin's ^ for madame de 
Chaulnes, who ia determiaed to kill herself at any rate, 
Vy the many torments she heaps upon herself without 
vhyme or reason, was not able to go there last week> as 
she had fi«ed with madame de Coulanges, to whom the 
cardinal wishes to show how much I am master of this 
delightful place, and how little, when I am there, he 
is thought of. This journey is only deferred, and my 
vanity will take care to renew the subject as soon as 
the health of the duchess will permit. This is a graat 
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tbom crat of my side ; i^t Ibe atfaiv of MemkiKMitaiH 
has facied a second time: yei> may mppoM ibkt llio 
difficulty rests vritb tbe first pres>d«nt» wbo^e tharaetor 
it is to start o&|ectioii» to every tJling. A^ I hare aol 
seen M. de Cbaulnes sinco I have been beve^ firom Ui 
estreise teve of VersaMlvSt I aoi in* atfq4MM]ted with 
Ibe partietilws of the rupture of tivis bftt^ai* ; b«t I 
thM knoirHiemsooii; for the king is going to Marly 
for m week, wbe» the duke wiU dtne at Paris, and I iii« 
tend to dine with him to bid him adieu, and to see kk&n 
the noble duchess is ; who has selected for a nurse, in 
preference to every otber person, madaiDe de Saint 
Germain, with a distaff at her side and the spindle in 
her hand. I have just spent the.pleasaiitest time in the 
world at Saint Martin's ; M. de Chaulnes eame there to 
see us with madame de Gj|»eneg«ndk You ask, ladies, 
for all the follies whi€h, *^ Do- font see hifm f'*^ '* NoJ* 
*' No more do I/' have produced, f semi you all the 
new ones, and the krat I shall wfitc;. that this plea- 
santry, which would becvflNr bad m tike end, may not 
be pushed too far. CardrmtF die Bottiflon, to soften the 
destiny of his nieces, who are in convents (at least the 
two youngest, for the eldest is at coupt]^bas taken them 
to Saint Martin's, and takes ehavgiB mttch more willingly 
of mademoiselle d'Albret^than^of madvnfoiselle de Cha- 
teau Thierry, so that we caU the little d'Albret madame 
de Saint Martin, and itr is. she who doe» the honours ; 
but at this very time she prvibisv to the Bort Royal of 
Paris, a convent at Pontoise, whercf she remains during 
the short stay her uncle is obliged to make at Versailles 
and at Marly ; and she is accordingly at Sontoise now, 
the cardinal being at VersaHiefr to-day, to accompany 
big majeaty ta M^-y. But Ut us. rotom- to^ owf Md-: 
M. de GhMikws wm niililiig hdm^^^SsuBtAm mfti little 
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d'AIbret; he thought her handftome^ and could not 
even forbear telling her so; and I advised him to pnn 
pose to her to be his daughter-ia-law*: " Wonld to 
God r said the caitiinaK " Would to God !" said M. 
de Chaulnes. But alas ! do you see this tlnsband, this 
duke de Pecqoigny, this only son ? No, No mare do 
I; and we laughed heartily. M. de Chaulnes went to 
Paris ; and I wrote the following lines, which I sent 
to him the next day; they are also to the tune of 
Joconde: 

m 

La belle d' Albiet ppar ccgrtttn 

Dans deux joun wt nMric, 
Tout Be prepare \ Saint Martin 

Pour la c^r^monie. 
Elle spouse un joli gar^on 

Fait comme uii»|ieintme| . ' - 

' Le yoyez^otts ? voua ditet, non : . . 

Ni moi, je tous le jure. 

II est fiU df «fi fort gruid leignear, 

Homme de coM^aenee; 
Trois &M X Rome aailMacadevr, 

£t due et pair de France. 
Son Spouse dans Trianon 

Fcni bonne figure; 
Le voyez-iKAis ? vons difes, nob : 

Ni moi, je TOuf'le jure. 

Le petit comte de Nlc^ 

Qui, bien loin d'etre b^te. 
Pour son age est fortavafio^. 

Doit venirk lafHte. 
H y brillera, ce dit-on, 

D'une riche parure ; 
1« voyez-vous ? vous dites, non : 

Ni moi, Je vous le jure. 



• The jest consists in M. de Chaiilaes's having no children. 
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On dlt d^^ qu^ dans un an 

La nouvelle duchesse 
Pourra nous donner un enfant 

Digne de sa noblesse. 
Qv'il sera joli^ ce ponpon ! 

L'aimable cr^ture ! 
Le verrez-vous ? je crois que non : 

Ni moi, je vous le jure. 

Que Chaulnes sera satisfait 

De voir sa belle fille 
D'un rejetton aussi parfait 

Augmenter sa famille ! — 
Mais tout ceci h*est que chanson, 

£t que pure chlm^e ; 
Nous ne voyons rien tout de bon, 

£t je m'en desesp^*. 

Well ! what say yon to this ? the jest is now ended ; 
I repeat it to you. 

* The lovely d'Albret in two days 

Will tie the nuptial band. 
And at Saint Martin's for the feast 

What gaieties are plann'd I 
A charming youth the bridegroom is, 

Form'd by a model rare. 
•* Pray do you see him?" *' No," say you. 

*' No more do I, I swear." 

The only son of a great Iord> 

A man of consequence; 
Three times ambassador to Rome^ 

And duke and peer of France* 
In Trianon, his blooming bride 

Will make a 6gure there. 
*• Pray do you see him?" " No," say yo».* 

« No more do I, I swear." 

The little count de Nicci too. 

Of no ignoble race, 
And fbr his age a forward youth. 

The nuptial ftaat will grace.- 
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I found madame de Coolanges here> in a rery charm- 
ing fltate of health ; she is eren grown fat, which is a 
very good sign. I shall not tell you much public news, 
for I know none. Madame de Crequi (la marechale] 
has been near death ; but she is out of danger. Adieu, 
ladies; adorable mother and daughter, adieu; adieu, 
beautiful Paulina. I am delighted, as you may sop- 
pose, that M. de Grignan has been treated with all the 
distinctions he merits : but is it true, that the enemy's 
fleet was before Marseilles, with an intention to bom- 
bard it ? What an eternal and unfortunate war ! There 
is no end to the songs and epigrams of the satirical 
poets; but I have nothing, to do with these: I flaitter 
myself at least that you will receive something by a byr 
w^y. Once more adieu. This is the second letter 1 
have written to you, since I received yours. 

t 

■»^— — ■■■■■■ ■ ■!■ ■■■■^— ^^ \ l III ,1 

Dress'd in « splendid suit, 'tb said. 

And rich beyond cempare. 
" Pray do yOu sec him ?" ** No^*' aay j<m. 

« No more do I, I ivear.'' 



Tis saUl too, that within » year. 

He may this dncbeM thank 
Wot bringing forth a heaotcooB hahtf. 

Worthy hit noble teuk. 
O what a charming child 'twill be \ 

How sprightly, gay, and fiur ! 
•* Pray shall you see him ?" *♦ I fear, not/ 

'< No more shall I, I swear." 

How pleas'd the dake de Chmhtes will be, 

To see his dear son's wife / 

l&tich his house with such a birancb f 

Twill give Kim longer hfe* 
But thk, alas I b lA a i^^*- 

An idle whim, I sweat j 
Totp in good earnest,, nougjbt we aee^ 

And 1 am in deqj^aic« 
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FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEYIGNE, 

?ta\a, June a4y 1695* 

Madamb de Locivois did not wait for the approbation of 
the world in wishing for Choisy : it is the onfy house 
she has ever desired : the king and she have made a 
very good bargain: they appear also to be highly 
satisfied: every thing has passed on both sides with 
civilities which we sometimes see take place between 
private individuals^ but which are rarely experienced 
with a sovereign. The king is at Marly for nine days; 
the duchess du Lude is of the party; and to com- 
plete her happiness^ she is to take to Pontoise^ and 
bring back from thence, madame de M aintemm, who is 
going there to see a nun of St. Cyr. The king gave an 
entertainment last Monday, at Trianon, to the king 
and queen of England ; there was an opera, at which 
the king was pvesent.; madame de Matntenon did not 
make her appearance there. The favour which M. de 
la Rochefoucault enjoys, is mucl^ talked of; it is af- 
firmed that he has gained a complete ascendancy over 
Monseigneur's mind, and that he makes all the use of 
his power which the king could desire. His majesty, 
a few day9 ago, took madame de Maintenon, followed 
by her women, to sup at a country- fiouse of this new 
favourite, which is called la Sclle (the stool) ; and I 
explain it to you thus, that yon may not think he took 
them to ****. He (the king] is going, some day to 
I^taug, to the house of M. de Barbesieux, that he may 
appear to divide his favours. Another great article of 
pews Js, that the princesses brought the countess de la 
Chaise, the marchionesses de la Chaise and de la Imt^ 
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zerne> to dine and sup with his majesty ; I suppose 
this distinction has yery much affected them, for till 
then they had received no other distinction than the 
salute. M. de Coulanges arrived the day before yes- 
terday from Saint Martin's: he went immediately to 
Choisy, the next day to Versailles, and sets oat again 
to-day for Evreux with M. de Bouillon ; I have pro* 
posed to him not to lose so much time by the way, and 
to place himself at once in a swing, which would throw 
him first to one side and then to the other, without his 
setting foot to the ground. 

I expect the company of a person to-day who would 
not displease you, my dear : it is M. de Treviile, who 
is coming to read to two or three persons a work h^ 
has composed ; it is a summary of the fathers^ which i^ 
said to be the finest thing that has ever been written. 
This work will never see the light, and will only be 
read to those who will be at my house to-day. I am 
the only one that is unworthy to hear it ; but thb is a 
secret which I confide to you alone. 



■ I N 'abuaez pas, prince, de mon secret; 

Au xnilieu de mon lettre il m'^happe k regret*: 

but it has escaped me. M. de Bagnols is gone to join 
the army ; and my sister, I believe, will soon return ; 
she has not, however, spoken to me yfet of the day of 
her departure. Is it very warm at Grignan, my dear? 
I remember having been there in such weather as 
this. The affair of Menilmontant appears quite at an 
end ; I have taken it into my head, however, that it 
will be brought about at last. My dear friend, adieu. 

* Do not abuse my confidence, prince t my secret lus escaped me it 
thy letter with regret. 
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FaOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT D£ 

MOULCEAU. 

Grignan, June 29> 1695. 

It is gaining your cause well, sir, to lose it as you do. 
In spite of the intention, which 1 see you ha?e> to 
break off a!I intercourse with the world, I cannot help 
telling you that your style, which we have recognised 
as possessing its usual charms, has given us a degree of 
pleasure which we have not experienced since your 
silence. My daughter and I have read your letter over 
many times : it is a delightful one ; though you, per- 
haps, did not feel its value. How happy you are, sir, 
in preserving this alliance of wit with the seriousness' 
and solidity of devotion ! it enables you to make well 
placed reflections on the two tropics which you have 
latel}^ " seen so near you ; and I know not how our 
iriend Corbinelli has been able to withstand your letters. 
It is pity that a moral intercourse, like that which was 
established between you, should have been lost: the 
loss would not have happened with us ; and as the 
appetite, increases, with eating, .we have, so great, a desire 
to have once mor^ the honour and pleasure of seeing 
yon here, that fiiy daughter caimot understand why» 
having health, Jthe. thought has not occurred to you to 
cop(ke and see us,, and why you may not even come 
this autun)n. In vain I represent to her that we shail 
not be there, and that without me you would fall again 
into your lethargy ; it matters not, she insists on my 
hazarding the proposal. Indeed if you could judge of 
thccpleasure we should derive from a visit, by the plea- 
sure your letter has given os^ I in conscience believe 
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you would not be able to resist us. I am going to 
speak of you, sir, to our friend. He will reply to me ; 
I shall be obliged to acquaint you with his answer; 
perhaps he will still find some other opportunity to say 
a word to you : in short, I will forget no reason nor 
pretext to make you say a few words more ; and to 
tell you, sir, that your understanding and your wit, 
bare mado in no brains such deep impressmw as tkeif 
have iome kk tboae of your humble aarvanls* 



LETTER *MXLDL 

FROM MADAMtt DE COULAKGES TO MADAMS OE SEVtCM^. 

Fam, July », 169». 

I CAV answer for M. de Tre?ille, that he would hafe 
beefi delighted if you had added to the noble com-* 
pany that heard him ; and I am certain, my dear 
friend, thai you would have been satisfied wish your 
day ; bat you look down upon us from your chateau 
at Grigiian, and I waste my time in wishing for you, 
without being able to help it. We are on the alert 
kere,"on the great erent of the siege of Nanur ; for it is 
a very serious, ftnd, apparently, will be a bloody siege : 
you know that marshal de Bou>fflers has thrown kim- 
aelf into it, with six regiments of foot, dragoons, and thtf 
king's regiment of horse : so poor Sanflei is a great man 
at Namur. Marshal de Boufflers has the diouble tertian 
fever, but he will have other things to* do than to attend 
to it. MttTshal de Lorges is out of danger. Every 
thhdg here resoundv with the praises of marshal 4e 
Villeroi : it is only a few days ago that the king spdie 
of him in terms of approbation ; and all the warriors 
that compose his army, write only to sing hia pnusest 
I believe, in the end, that the duke de Chaulne» is 
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gotfig to purchase. Puteaux> a hoisse near the bridge of 
NeuiHy^ situated on the banks of the riyer: there is 
room for wonderful iniproTements, and he will.- make 
them ; for he has an extreme desire for a country-liouse. 
The king is going to Marly for a fortnight; if tba 
duchess da Lade is of the party, it will be for tiM 
tiiird time folbwing : these distinctions are yery charm* 
in^ when we are in that -country ; happy il be who can 
see it all in tbe point of riew in which it sboeld be re« 
garded I I have not seen father Queanel^s* letter ; it is 
said be disowns it, and he cannot do better. You know, 
my dear, that M. de la Trappe (the abbe de Ranee) 
has given up his abbey, with tbe king's permission, to 
don Zozime, the superior of his house ; and that he 
means to become a simple monk : this is worthy of 
him, and crowns completely a noble liib. Father de la 
Rue's funeral oration is now thought no more of than 
the queen-mother's. We have forgotten that a M. de 
Luxembourg ever existed : foolish is he who calculates 
on the fame which foHows death ; this, in truth, ought 
not to occupy us in this life ; but men will always have 
their errors, and cherish them. 

M. de Coulanges arrived in the erening of the day 
before yesterday, more delighted with M. de Bouillon, 
mademoiselle tie Bouillon, and de Navarre, than with 
alt his oW friends : he set out yesterday for Choisy, 
where he will remain till our journey to Saint Martin's 
be accomplished : in this sort of parties I only feel my- 
self equal to the strength of the plan ; the execution ia 
▼cry much above me. My sister mounts the hippo- 
griffon Sunday, and arrives On Monday at Piris. M. 

• The celebrated Arnauld died ib FUndeiit in 1694. He htd re* 
ctti«d the sacraments from the hands of fttber Queanel. The lettrr in 

question apparently related to this event. 
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de Bagnolsf does not lose sight of marshal de Villeroi, 
which makes me tremble for his life. M« de Rheims 
has purchased Erval's X hoase, at 22 1 ,000 liyres. Adieu, 
my amiable;- forget not to love me, I conjure you, and 
let me be remembered in the place yon inhabit; send 
me word if the charming Paulina was satisfied with the 
mysterious portrait you gave her. Madame de Caylos 
came to see me yesterday, as handsome as an angel ; 
she asked me, as a favour, to come and see the ar* 
rangements of her house. I shall sufier more in paying 
this visit than will appear : what 1 feel on the subject 
can only be confided, my dear friend, to yon. 
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FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE s£yiGN2. 

Paris, July 29, 1 695. 

Neither M. Arnauld, nor father Quesiiel, my dear 
friend, is any longer spoken of : every thought is di- 
rected towards Namur. Those v^ho have lately fallen, 
have thrown us into a consternation which leaves us no 
feeling of joy. Madame de Morstein is inconsolable. 
The chancellor's excellent lady § bitterly laments her 
grandson de Vieuxbourg ; and roadame de Maulevrier 
sends from her presence all who would speak comfort 
to her, even father Bourdaloue. No tidings are known 
of count d'Albret, except that he has been trepanned ; 

f Intendant of the ano j of Flanden. 

X I think it ought to be Henart j he who had been comptroUcr- 
geoeral under cardinal Mazarin, and who is called Herval in seveial 
memoirs of the times. This house had been the h^tel d'Epemon. 

§ Anne Frances de Lom^ie, wife of Louis Boucherat, chancellor of 
France. 



«nd siace then not a word has been Heard respecting 
kim. M. and madame de Chaulnes are extremely un- 
easy about htm. You know that the prince de Contt 
has the small-pox: it has come out very heavily, and 
begins to suppurate without any ill consequences ; so 
that we hope he will do well. Detachments ^re made 
on all sides to send to the aid of Namur : Sanzei is on 
the spot ; his mother is the only one who is more to be 
pitied than he. The duchfsss du Lude, who is returned 
frokn Versailles, informs me that she took my grand- 
niece de la Chaise to dine with the king at Trianon ; 
his majesty and the dauphin talked of nothing but the 
pleasing manners of this little personage, and of the 
little embarrassment she betrayed : I suppose she con- 
fessed^ the king well ; The first presidentf has had a $ort 
of apoplexy ; he has been bled four times ; his mouth 
is a little aside ; he is to set out immediately for Bour- 
bon. The following is an epigrai^ that has been made 
on his disorder : 

Ne 1e saignez pas tant : I'^m^tiqae eat meilleure ; 
Putgezy purgez, purgez, le mal est dans I'humeurX. 

I think I should do well to adopt the same plan as 
this magistrate, for my stomach is still very weak. I 
have consulted whether I might take cofiee two hours 
after taking germander : I find it may be taken with 
perfect safety, and that they even agree well together. 
Adieu, my dear ; I shall say no more to you to-day ; 
I only entreat you to ma^^^my compliments to tutU 
quanti (all and every one), IMI' particularly to do your- 

* Allusion to father de la Chaise, the king's confessor. 
•f* Achilles de Harlaj, first president of the parliament of FVance. 
X Bleed him not so much; an emetic is better; pOige him, purge 
him, pnrge him, the evil liea in the humoiu*. 

VOL. IX. ~ M 
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self the violence to embrace the charmiDg Paulina for 
me most afiecttonately. My sister f retnnis you a 
thousand thanks for the honour of your remembrance* 
she was highly gratified by it s she is at Versailles for 
a few days. 



I£TTER*MLT. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO M. DE COULANGES. 

GrignaD, August 6^ 1695* 

I SHALL write you only a very short and poor letter, 
my dear friend, to thank you for yoars, which has 
given us great pleasure, I shall never change my opi- 
nion with respect to long and circumstantial details, 
while I read yours. We are charmed with Navarre X i 
the situation, the building, like that of Marly, which 
I have never seen, the excellent society — all this con- 
vinces me that the house ought to rank with yours : 9S 
for Choisy, it is made on purpose for you. Your 
couplets inform all who pass, of the nobility of its 
origin and its fate ; but you deserve to be exalted to 
the skies by the couplet, in which you humble yourself 
to the foot of the mount ttiith the coachman qf Vertha- 
mont § ; any man who will place himself up to .the ears 
in this mud, and will croak such pretty couplets, de- 
serves the situation M. Tambonneau gives him. The 
couplet ranks with the best you have ever made ; the 
countess, whose approbation you always "ask, entreats 
you to believe it ; it is charming, it surprises : in short, 
croak on, and communicate your croakings to us. 

^ .Madame de Gu^Bagnok. 

X A chateau near Evreux, which belonged to the duke de Bouillon. 

i A famous coachman, who made all the songs oT the Pont-neuf. 
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But^ good Godf, what an effusion of blood at Namur ! 
how many tears ! how many widows ! and how many 
afflicted mothers ! And they are cruel enough to think 
this is not sufficient, and they wish that marshal de 
Viileroi had also beaten, killed, and massacred, poor M. 
de Vaudemont'^! what madness ! I am uneasy respect- 
ing your nephew de Sanzei ; I pity his mother ; it is 
sM, that she is coming nearer to wait the event of 
the siege, which appears to us to be worthy of the 
fury of the marshal (de Boufflers) who defends it; 
no opportunity of fighting is lost. Our Germany is 
very quiet ; our principal anjnety is for her f. Adieu» 
my dear cousin ; did I not promise yon that my letter 
would be dull ? We have sometimes sorrows, and we 
know why ; 1 speak of them to madame de Coulanges. 
My daughter sends you her remembrances ; you have 
highly amused her by your songs and your chat, for 
your letter is a true conversation. I have scattered 
your remembrances in every apartment; they have 
been received, and are returned with zeal. I embrace 
you, my amiable cousin, and exhort you still to spend, 
your time delightfully in honour of polygamy {, whicb^J 
instead of being a hanging-case to you, constitutes all 
the pleasure and happiness of your life. 

* M. de Vaudemont made a noble retreat before marsbal de VlUeroi^ 
who bad loat time. 

f On account of the marquis de Grignan, who was in the army of 
Germany. 

X A jest on the subject of Mf de Coulanges's secojid wife, madame 
de Louveis. 
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FKQM MADAME DS COULANGES TO MADAME •]>£ sIviGNE* 



Earis^ August 139 1695. 

The death of M. de Paris f^ my dear^ must infallibly 
have surprised you : never was an event so sudden. 
Madame de Lesdiguidres was present at this spectacle; 
it is said that her grief is very moderate. The successor 
is not yet spoken of; hut many persons helieve that it 
will be M. de Cambray (Fen61on)> and this will cer- 
tainly be a good choice : others say cardinal de Janson. 
We shall know this great point on Monday ; the sub- 
ject is worth thinking of. The question now is^ to find 
a person who will take upon himself the funerat^^era- 
tion ; it is said that there are two trifling circumstances 
which render the task difficult— his \i(e, and his death. 

You have no doubt received the articles of ~the ca- 
pitulation of Namur ; you will see that we make wdr 
very politely, and kill one another most genteelly. 
We are now bombarding Brussels} ; songs, madrigals, 
«nd witticisms, are pouring upon marshal de Villeroi, 
who perhaps is not to blame : this is the misfortune of 
having places ; happy is he that has none, though few 
persons consider this to be a blessing. The countess 
'de Grammont is returned; I saw her . yesterday, so 
fatigued by the Bourbon waters, that she confirmed me 

f Francis de Harlay deChanvalon, archbisbop of Paris, ditd at Con- 
flans, near Paris, August 6, 1695, aged 70. 

X Marsbal de Villeroi commanded the army at that period. D'Avrig- 
ny says,- that three thousand houses were bnmed in Bnisseb. The 
Jesuit, 80 scrupulous with respect to dates, is not so di£Scult with respei^ 
to fiicts. Besides, this bombardment was a retaliation for the aasaufts 
wade by the enemy against our maritime places. 
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more than ever in my laziness; she. came back in a 
litter, and says she would mach .rather have returned 
on foot. The king goes, on Saturday, to Meudon for 
two days ; the distinctions fall at present upou Meudon, 
and not upon Marly ; every one has been there this 
i¥eek, even to M. de Buzenval and M. de Saint Ger- 
main. As I feel myself incapable of adopting the re- 
solution of going to Bourbon, I shall try at Paris the 
waters of Forges; this is called going. from hot to cold. 
Since madame de Fontevrauld f has. been here. Saint 
Joseph's, where she almost constantly is, is the rendez*^ 
Tous of the gay world, but not of gallantry. Adieu^ 
my dear. All M. de Chaulnes's measures are broken 
up; madame de Chaulnes comforts herself for every 
thing with madame de Saint Germain ; she cannot do 
without her ; and this teaches us to do wijthput. ma-* 
dame de Cbaulnes. 



LETTER « MUIL 

YROM MADAMB DE COULANGES TO MADAMB DB d^YIGNl, 

* ♦ * » • 

' Paris,, September 2, .1695. 

AiAs, my friend ! the archbishop is thought no more 
ef than if he had never been ; much ill was said of 
him afler his death : a successor has been named % ; 
and since he has been named, both are at rest. The 
present is a vortex which does not allow for refleC'* 
tions. Every one was mad yesterday at Paris; no- 
thing was to be seen but women in despair ; some run« 
ning through the streets, others shutting themselves up. 
in churches ; nothing was to be heard but " I have no 

^ Sister of madame de Montespan* 

X Louis Antoine de Nevilles, bishop of Chajons, afterwards cardinaU 
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longer a busftmiid !'' «* I hare no l<mger a Ban V* Others 
were silent on their misfortnnei^ but they did not feel 
the less*. The countess de Kesque said^ that battle 
was given^ and consequently gained : she added^ that 
Ibe prince of Orange was taken prisoner. I went in the 
evening to madame de Carman^ where I met madame 
de Sully« the duchess do Lude, madame de Chaulnes, 
and a dozen other women, among whom was the 
countess de Fiesque: when they had talked a long 
time, I undertook to restore them to reason (difficult 
task!) by a little reasoning, which went to prove that 
no battle bad taken place ; they alt laughed at me ; 
and now that the event justifies my: reasoning, they 
•oppose I have the management of the army from thjt 
place; nothing is talked of but my penetration^ from 
which I infer that we scarcely ever know why we 
praise, or why we blame* Yesterday I was a fboj, 
and to^lay I am the wisest person in the world ;. and 
the truth is, that I am neither the one nor the other; 
for we learned by a courier who arrived, that it was 
impossible to give battle without risking the^ whole 
army. M. de Conti sent this word to the king, as did 
the duke du Maine, and all the chiefe of the army. 

M. de Coulanges is still at Navarre $ he desires me^ 
in all bis letters, to say a thousand thmgs to y4Ni for 
him. The king is to set out on the 24th of this month, 
for Fontainbleau« M. and madame de Chaidnes are 
going immediately to Chaulnes; and it is reported that 

* Namur had jost suTrendcred. This is one of the most mcccss&l 
erents, if not one of the most brilliant militaiy aduevviBentBi of WU- 
(iam III., who was then acknowledged by no other title than that of 
Prince of Orange. We lost ten thousand men in this Tun defence: it 
Is true that the public were consoled by saying the enemy had lostdouble 
the number ; but this letter ahovM that Paris stteoded but Utde to thii 
iIcDdeK coBsoladoiw 
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1 dm going with them. I am taking the Porges waters, 
^bkh I iind of service to me. I am delighted that 
madame de Grignan's health is so good : I congratulate 
you and her oo the circumstance. Do yourself the 
violence to embrace the charming Paulina for my sake, 
•my dear, I entreat you. 



LETTER ♦MLIV. 

FROM MADAME DE COUXANGES TO MADAME DE S£yiGN£ 

Parivy September 9, 1695* 

What events, madam ! what talk ! what songs ! what 
epigrams ! what dignities ! Marshal de Boufl9ers is 
created a duke ; but yott already know that. The same 
courier who brought the intelligence of the reduction 
of^Namur, was sent back to inform him> that the king 
had made him a duke ; and to tell him, at the same 
time, that he might take the road to court : and when* 
from a feeling of gratitude, he found himself impelled 
to come and return thanks to the king, the prince of 
Orange informed htm that he was his prisoner. It is 
supposed that this proceeding was in return for ours at 
Dixmudef: he was disposed, however, to allow him 
to return upon his parole; but the marshal believed 
be ought to wait for the king's orders. The marshal is 
in raptures at his new title, and does not yet know 
the evils it may bring, which, according to appear* 
ances, are not far off. Let us return to the epigrams : 

-)* It appears that Louvois, contrary to the capitulations, \mA kept the 
garrisons of Pixinude and Deynse. The prince of Orange retaliated, hy 
making them be giren up in exchange for marshal de Boufflers. What- 
ever affectation Lewis XIV. may have adopted in rewarding tlus general, 
bis defence of Namur has been very much criticised by Feuqui^resj 
and perhaps justly. 
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.marshal de Villeroi is bespatter^ with them; he has 
however the consolation of knowing that the king is 
convinced he is npt to blame : but I know well what I 
am saying; the world will judge of what it does not 
understand ; and as we are guided by the opinicm of 
others, we are foolish eifough to think ourselres onfor- 
. tunate in spite of our good conduct. The king is going 
to*day to Marly for ten days. 

M. and madame de Chaulnes will set out in a few 
days for Chaulnes, and I with them : what say yoa 
to this courage? Do you not think me really a great 
woman ? M. de Coulaqges is still at Evreux ; madame 
de Louvois pouts at him; mademoiselle de BouiUoK 
passionately loves him, and detains him in spite of him* 
self. I write to him regularly, and send him all the 
news; to whom do you give the preference? The 
passions are horrible; I have never hated them so 
much as since they are no longer in my way ;. this u 
fortunate. Our dragoon* has come off with honour, 
and quite lives on horseback ; he has written a very 
entertaining letter to his sister ; he has been mentioned 
particularly to the king, in every accoudt that has been 
sent; and what is more, madame de Montchevreuil 
herself told me so. You may easily guess, my dear, 
the delight of madame de Sanzei, who now knows that 
her son is well : think, that out of 12,000 men that were 
at Namur, only 3,300 remain. I forgot to tell you, that 
it was M. de Guiscard who came to court with the in- 
formation that marshal de Boufflers is a prisoner. Ma- 
dame de Sully has the same complaint as madame de 
Grignan ; she is taking the waters of Forges, which 
are of infinite service to her : but Forges is rather too 
far from Grignan ; she should come nearer, my friend* 

I 

* M. d« Sanzei, Mt de Coulaoges's aephew. 
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I 

f forgive jnadame die Sully for this disorder; bat ma^ 
dame de Grighan is a little too forward, for her age. It 
13 said that of all illnesses this is the least. troublesome^ 
I request you to inform me constantly of the.state of 
madame de Grignan's health, about whom I am very 
unefisy. Let me not be . forgotten where you are, and 
kiss the charming Paulina for my sake ; you will ac- 
knowledge that I exact very difficult things from your 
friendship. 

LETTER *MLV. 

• • • 

'JTROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE sfviGNE. 

Paris, September 1 6, 1 695. 

It is only to mark the cadence that I write to you, ma- 
daov to-day; for I have receiveci no letter from you 
this week, and I am ashamed of having no great events 
to inform you of, which for some time have not failed 
us. To tell you Chat the king has been at Marly for a 
week, is rare news to be sure ; the duchess du Lude i» 
there ; the king returns to-morrow, and is to set out on 
the 22d of this month for Fontainbieau. The most ex- 
traordinary piece of intelligence howev^er is, that I 
believe I shall go on Sunday to Versailles for two. or 
three days. The journey to Chaulnes will be imme- 
diately in agitation : I hope also that I shall be of that 
party ; but my health is so easily impaired, that I dare 
not now form any plans. M. de Coulanges is to return 
to-day from Evreux, to break with madame de Louvois* 
and go to Chaulnes. I must also inform you, my 
friendj^ that it is father Gaillard who is not to make the 
funeral oration of the late archbishop (of Paris) . What I 
mean is this: The first president and father de la Chaise 
applied to father Gaillai'd on this great businest ; father 

M 5 
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* 

Gaillavd replied, that he perceived many difikmlties in 
the undertiddag. These, however, are obviated thus: 
he if to deliver a sermoQ on the deceased, in the midst 
of the ceremony ; to tarn every thing into morality ; 
to avoid praise and censure, which are two very dan- 
gerous rocks; the prelude to funeral oratimis will be 
omitted ; he will throw himself at once upon the audi* 
once by exhortation ; he will speak of the surprise of 
death, will say little of the deceased, and then, God 
lead you to eternal life. Adieu, my lovely friend ; let 
my remembrance be preserved at Grignan, and espe- 
cially by the charming Paulina. I believe M. de 
Chaulnes intends to purchase Villeffit of M. de Fieubel, 
at which madame de Chaulnes appears very dissatisfied. 
Madame de Grignan's confessor-extraordinary f is to 
read to me, to-morrow, the funeral oration he has made 
vpon this pious man. 

LETTER * MLVI. 

FBOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO M. DE SEVIGNE^ 

Gxignan, September 20, 1695. 

And so you are at our poor Rocks, my dear childreoi 
experiencing there the sweets of tranquillity, exempt 
from all duties and all fatigues, and our dear little mar- 
chioness can breathe again ! Good heavens ! how well 
you describe to me her situation, and her extreme de- 
licacy 1 I am so affected at it, and I enter so aff^- 
tionately into your idea^ that my heart is oppressed, 

•f* This seems to allude to some jest of M. de Couluiges. 

Mascaron had refused to compose the funeral oration of the arch- 
bishop of Paris, alleging that he was incommodi (indisposed). The op- 
portimity was not lost a£ replying : ** Say also diat the subject is inrom* 
nude (tncoBveaient)/' 
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KoA teanrs rush i&to my eyes. It k to be hoped that 
you ymW only have the merit of bei^ing your sorrows 
with resignation and sobmtflsion ; but if tjrod should ap« 
point ^ otherwise, like all unforeseen erents, it woaM 
turn out dilierently from yeur expectations : I will bo» 
lieve, however, that this dear being will last, with care» 
as k>Dg as any one ; we have a thousand examples of 
recovery. Has not mademoiselle de.laTrovsse suffered 
from ahnost every kind of disorder ? In the mean time, 
my dear child, I enter into your feelings with infinite 
afifection, and from the bottom of my heart You do 
me justice when you say you are afraid of affecting me 
too much by relating to me the state of your mind : it 
does indeed affect me, be assured I feel for you keenly. 
I hope this letter will find you calmer and happier. 
Paris seems to be quite out of your thoughts, on ac- 
count of our marchioness. You are thinking only of 
Bourbon and the spring. Continue to inform me of 
your plans, and do not leave me in ignorance>of any 
thing that concerns you. 

Give me soqfie account of the letters of the 23d and 
30th. of August. There was also a note for Galois, 
which I desired M. Branjon to pay. Give me an an- 
swer upon this subject. The good Branjon is married ; 
he has written me a very charming letter upon the occa-* 
sion. Let me know whether the match is as good as he 
represents it to be. Tlie lady is related to all the par- 
liament, and to M. d'Arouy s. ■ Explain this to me, my 
child. I also addressed a letter to you for our abb6 
Charrier. He will be sorry not to see you again; and 
M. de Toulon ! you express yourself well respecting 
this ox : it is for him to tame him, and for you to stand 
firm where you are. Return the abbe's letter to Quim- 
perle. 

With regard to your poor sister's health, it is not at 
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all good. It is no longer her loss of blood that alarms 
US, for that is oyer; but she does not recover her 
strength ; she is still so much altered that you would 
scarcely know her^ because her^ stomach does not re- 
gain its tone^ and no food seems to nourish her: this 
arises from the bad state of her liver^ of which yoa 
know she has long complained. It is so serious an evi), 
that I am really alarmed at it. Remedies might be 
used for her liver, but they are unfavourable to the loss 
of blood, which we are in continual apprehension may 
return, and which has produced a bad eflect upon the 
adlicted part. These. two maladies, which require op-^ 
posite medicines, reduce her to a truly pitiable situation 
Time, we hope, will repair this devastation : I sincerely 
wish it ; and if we enjoy this blessing, we shall go to 
Paris with all expedition. This is the pOint to which 
we are arrived, and which nrast be cleared up ; I will 
be very faithful in my communications. 

This languor makes us say little yet of the return of 
the warriors. I do not doubt, however, that the busi- 
ness will be concluded, it is too far advanced ; but it 
will be without any great^joy ; and even if we go to 
Paris, they would. set out two days after, to avoid the 
air of a wedding, and visits, which they wish not to 
receive; a burnt child, fyc. 

As to M. de St. Amant's grief, of which such a pa-? 
rade has been made at Paris, it was founded upon my 
daughter's having really - proved > by memorandums; 
which she has showed to us all, that she had paid her 
son nine thousand francs out of ten she had promised 
him; and having in consequence sent him only a thou- 
sand, M. de St. Amant said he was cheated, that they 
wanted to take advantage of him« and that he would 
give no more, having already given the fifteen thousand 
francs of his daughter's portion (which he laid out at 
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Paris in stock, and for which he has the estates thai 
were given up to him here)^ and that the marquis must 
seek for assistance in that quarter. You may suppose 
that when that quarter has paid, it may occasion some 
little chagrin ; but it is at an end. M. de St. Amant 
thought in himself that it would not be advisable to 
quarrel with my daughter : so he came here as gentle 
as alamb, wishing for nothing but to please and to take 
his daughter back with him to Paris; which he has 
done, though, in good truth, she ought to have waited 
for us : but the advantage of being in the same house 
with her husband, in that beautiful mansion of M. de 
St. Amant; of being handsomely lodged, and living 
sumptuously at no expense; made my daughter consent 
without hesitation to accept all these comforts. But we 
did not see her depart without tears, for she is very 
amiable^ and was so much affected at bidding us adieu, 
that it could scarcely have been supposed she was going 
to lead a life of pleasure in the midst of plenty. She 
had become very fond of our society. She set out 
with her father on the first of this month. 

Be assured, my son, that no Grignan intends you 
harm ; that you are beloved by all ; and that if this 
trifle had been a serious thing, they would have felt 
that you would have taken as much interest in it as you 
have done. 

M . de Grignan is still at Versailles ; we expect him 
shortly, for the sea is clear ; and admiral Russel, who is 
no longer to be seen, will give him leave to come here. ' 

I shall seek for the two little writings you mention. 
I rely much upon your taste. The letters to M. de la 
Trape, are books we cannot send, though in manu- 
script. You shall read them at Paris, where I still hope 
to see you ; for I love you in a much greater degree thaa 
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you can lore me. It is the order of nature, and I do 
not complain. 

I enclose yoo a letter from madame de Chaulne^ 
^hich I send to you entire, from confklence in your 
prudence. Yon will justify yourself ia things to which 
you well know what answer to make, and' will pay no 
attention to those that may ofiend yoU. I have said for 
myself all I had to say, waiting for your answer re* 
specting what I did not know; and I added, that I 
would inform you of what the duchess told me. Write 
to her therefore candidly, as having learned from me 
what she writes respecting you. After all, yoo shoald 
preserve this connexion ; they love you, and have ren- 
dered you service ; you must not wound gratitude. I 
have said, that you owed obligations to the intendant. 
But to you, my child, I say, is this friendship incom- 
patible with your ancient leagues with the first presi« 
dent and the attorney-general ? Is it necessary that you 
should break with your old friends, for the sake of 
securing an intendant ? M. de Pommerenil did not ex- 
act sgch conduct 1 have also said, that you ought to 
be heard ; and that it was impossible you should have 
neglected to congratulate the attorney-general upon the 
marriage of his daughter. In short, my child, defend 
yourself; and tell me what you sa3C, that 1 may second 
you. 

What follows is for my good president. 

I have received your last letter, my dear president ; 
it is pleasing, like every thing you write. I am asto* 
nished that you have received no answer from Dupuis, 
I fear he is ill. 

You are foitunate in having my son and our mar- 
chioness with you. Take care of her; divert her; 
amuse her ; in short, put her in cotton, and preserve to 
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US this dear and precious personage. Do not fail to let 
me hear of ber health ; I take real interest in it. 

My son sends me the congratulations of Pilois f and 
the workmen, who have finished the labyrinth. I ac- 
cept their kindness, and I love and thank them. I 
would give them something to drink, if I were there. 

My daughter and your .idol love you dearly ; but I 
more than all. Adieu, my good president ; my son will 
show you this letter. I embrace your dove. 

LETTER * MLVIL 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME D£ SEVIGNE. 

Paris, September 30, 1695. 
I AM going to talk to you very learnedly respecting 
madame de Grignan's disorder ; that is, of the paiii in 
her stomach, which is exactly the same as mine ; my 
impatience has led me to try all sorts of medicines, and 
I shall be happy if my experience can be of use to her. 
Carette gave me his drops for nine months ; they occa- 
sioned me no real pain, but they shrivelled me up to 
such a degree, without strengthening my stomach, that 
I will own to you, in confidence, that they made me ill 
a second time. Now for Helvetius ; he has given me a 
preparation of wormwood, which has completely re- 
stored my stomach ; as it leaves some degree of heat, 
but slight however, he has made me take the Forges 
waters, which have agreed with me admirably. I begin 
to grow fat, I eat fruit, I eat dinner and supper; in 
short, my friend, I am no longer the same being that 
I was two months ago. You know why I relate all these 
particulars to you : bring madame de Grignan, then, to 

f The gardener at the Rocks. 
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Paris ; I promise yoa that in three weeks Helvetias and 
I will restore her stomach, which is the seat of almost 
every disease. I am . even reconciled to cofiee, and as 
I know not how to ose a thing without abusing it, I 
^rink it to excess ; my darling wormwood is a remedy 
for all disorders. 

You will ask me, my frieq^, why, being so well .a« I 
tell you, I am not at Chaulnes? and my answer will be, 
that I am like those who become avaricious from hpukQ, 
rich; since I have had something like healthy I am be- 
come very careful of it. The bad weather alarmed me; 
if I could have foreseen, that it would be as fine as it is 
at present, I believe I should have undertaketi this long 
journey; but I reserve myself for Dampierre, and I 
convert my house very easily into a country-house : I 
walk every, morning upon the ramparts, .and I spend 
the afternoons in solitude, fhe English court is at 
Fontainbleau ; they have plays, and entertainments, 
aQ4 ^^tiil they say they are dull ; so much the worse for . 
them. The .marchioness de Grignan will see no one^ 
which has pjrevented me from presenting myself at her 
door as often as I should have done. M* de Chaulnes^ 
who has the knack ■ of forcing , open doors, says she is 
very amiable. M. de Coulanges is gone to Chaubies; 
they will all return in a month, which is a very short 
time. The abbe and I dq not leave madarae de Sanzei 
ignorant of what you say of her. !Lbeg you, my dear, 
to give a thousand compliments foi* me to madame de 
Grignan : I beg you also to embrace the lovely Paulina 
for my sake, as if you had no reason to complain of her* 
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LETTER * MLVIir. 

FROM M. DE CdULAN^ES TO MADAME DE SETIGNE. 

If 
f 

Chaulnesy October 10, 1695* ' 

I AM now absolately in the service of the duchess dc 
Chaulnes; she is my good mistress^ though M. dc 
Chaolnes assures me that I have taken a strange place, 
^and that I serve a strange mistress. She is going to 
speaks Jisten to her attentively. 

FROM MADAME DE CHAULNES. 

Hebe we are, my dear governess, in a house which is 
not Tery ugly, and which my secretary (M , de Cou- 
langes) thinks tolerably well furnished ; but we often 
experience very bad weather, which is a sad thing in 
the country. Let us talk, my dear governess, of the 
beautiful countess, about whom we should be very un- 
.easy, if we did not hope that her health henceforth will 
be improved : but I advise you not to let her take M. 
AUiot's medicines, for the late madame Colbert found 
herself much worse for them. You must think of nothing 
but of nursing her well ; and for gently restoring her 
stomach, you have only to take her into a milder air 
than Grignan, as soon as possible. I am impatient for 
the campaign to be over, that you may send me word 
mademoiselle de Grignan has changed her namer no 
one wishes more sincerely than I do to see her well 
established. I am delighted, my dear governess, that 
you disapprove the purchase of all the vile houses near 
Paris, and like the acquisition we have made of Dam* 
pierre; I believe I informed you that we did not give a 
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silver penny in exchange. We have Dampierre, with 
five thousand livres a year, which are attached to it, to 
keep it in good repair; and, during the life of M. de 
Chaulne£»» M. de Chevreux will take from our income 
five thousand livres a year more. We shall accommo* 
date each other with respect to furniture, that we may 
have no confusion. I hope, my dear governess, yoa 
will often come and spend some little time with me 
there, and that you will not be sorry to be sometimes 
in the neighbourhood of Port Royal-des-Champs. My 
^ secretary has read your letter to M . de Chaulnes with 
all due emphasis, and we have pitied the beautifbl 
countess ; but I leave M. de Chaulnes to inform you of 
his eagerness to see the marchioness de Grignan: he 
has received all your son's letters, and he is highly 
pleased with them. We must not enter into country 
cabals, till we are all together at Paris; you will con- 
clude that I am still disposed to bring an action against 
them, no one being better acquainted with the gossip- 
ings of Rennes ; and the secretary knows too well what 
a risk Beauc6 formerly ran, at the hotel de Meneuf, on 
account of his vile tongue. We must wait till the 
winter, then, for every sort of explanation, with the 
good intention to restore peace. Madame de Ch&tre 
is brought to bed of a fine boy ; M. de Lavardin, his 
grandfather, and madame de Ch&tre, his grandmother, 
are already appointed his sponsors. Fontainbleao says 
not a word, and Flanders still less ; all the armies dis- 
perse on the twenty-fifth of this month ; and the king 
and queen of England are already returned from Fon- 
tainbleau to Saint Germain. My d^ar governess, I am 
yours, and the beautifiil countess's. A thousand com- 
pliments to all at Grignan. 
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FROM M. DB COULANGES. 

I MUST tell you for myself, that I have been yery much 
alanned at the situation in which you described madame 
de Grignan ; I did not know she was ill ; you cannot 
doubt that I pray for her better health, for more reasons 
than one ; for, vagabond as I am, I am very impatient 
to meet you sometimes in my way. A thousand ca- 
resses, a thousand affectionate remembrances, a thou- 
sand respects, a thousand compliments for you, my 
dearest governess^ and for all that surround you. As 
soon as the weather is fine, I should wish madame de 
Coulanges to come here ; but, indeed, we came too late 
for health so shattered as hers; for my own part, I am 
become a bilboacatch, which nothing injures, and which 
Is always upon its legs, as if it had never had the gout. 

LETTER *MLIX. 

« FROM MADAMS DE siviGNE TO M. DB COULANGES. 

Grignan, Octobei 15, 1695. 

I HAVE just been writing to our duke and duchess de 
ChauUies ; but I excuse you from reading my letiers ; 
they are not worth reading. I defy all your emphasis, 
all your points and commas, to produce any good ef- 
fect, therefore leave them as they are ; besides, I have 
spoken of several little things to our duchess, which are 
not very entertaining. The best thing you could do 
for me, my good cousin, would be to send us, by some 
subtle magic, all the blood, all the vigour, all the health, 
and all the mirth, which you have to spare, to transfuse 
it into my child's frame. For these three months she 
has been afflicted with a species of disorder which is 
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said to be not dangerous^ and which I think the most 
distressing, and the most alarming, of any. I own to 
you, my dear cousin, that it destroys me, and that I 
have not fortitude enough to endure all the bad nights 
she makes me pass ; in short, her last state has been so 
violent, that it was necessary to have recourse to bleed- 
ing in the arm : strange remedy, which makes blood to 
be shed when too much has been shed already ; it is 
burning the taper at both ends; she has told us so, for, 
in the midst of her weakness and change, nothing can 
exceed her courage and patience. If we could regain 
strength, we should soon take the road to Paris ; it is 
what we wish, and then we would present the marchion- 
ess of Grignan to you, with whom you must already 
begin to be acquainted on the word of the duke de 
Chaulnes, who has very gallantly forced open her door, 
and has drawn a very pleasing likeness of her. Preserve 
your friendship for us, my dear cousin, however un* 
worthy of it our sorrow may make us ; we must love 
our friends with all their faults ; it is a great one to be 
ill.: God grant, my dear friend, that you may escape 
it. I write to madame de Coulanges in the same plain- 
tive tone, which will not quit me; for how is it possible 
not to be as ill in mind, as this countess, whom I see 
daily before my eyes, is in body ? Madame de Cou- 
langes is very fortunate in being out of the scrape; it 
seems to me as if mothers ought not to live long enough 
to see their daughters^in such situations: I respectfully 
complain of it to Providence. 

We have just been reading a discourse that has 
charmed us all, and even the archbishop of Aries, who 
is one of the trade ; it is the funeral oration of M. de 
Fieubet by the abb^ Ansel me ; it is the most correct^ 
the wisest, the most suitable, ..and the most Christian 
performance^ that it was possible to make on such a 
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tfubject : it is fall of quotations from the holy scriptures, 
of excellent applications, of devotion, of piety, of dig- 
nity, and of a noble flowing style. Jtead it : if you are 
of our Opinion, so much the better for you; and if you 
are not, so much the better for you still, in one sense, 
as it is a sign that your happiness, your health, and^ 
your vivacity, render you deaf to this language. But be 
this as it may, such is the advice I give you ; for it is 
certain that we cannot laugh always ^ a song tells us 
this truth. 

LETTER • MLX. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE 8£VICI<E. 

Parif, October 98, 1095. 

Yoo-have had the colic, -my dear friend; and though. 
f know that you are now well, I cannot be satisfied till 
I hear it from yOtirself. I ask you also for information 
respecting mddame de Grignan; if you knew how much 
a keen air is against her cbmplaint, you would oblige 
h«r to place herself in a comfortable and commodious 
Htter, and come to Paris : the air of Lyons would t^ch 
her, that there is no better remedy for her than change 
of climate; this is the advice of my oracle (Helvetius). 
Madame '(la marechale) de Bouffiers has been very ill 
of a similar disorder ; she is now recovered. The king 
is returned in perfect health. I saw the duchess da 
Lude yesterday, who is come to Paris to take medicine 
lind to be bled, for no other reason, I think, than being 
in too good a state of health. Great changes have taken 
place at Chaulnes ; M. de Chaulnes loves his chateau as 
he loves his life, and cannot leave it. Madame de 
Chaulnes spends her days, and perhaps a great part of 
her nights, in gaming. M. de Coulanges is become 
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delicate and formal ; country visits annoy him. I oftcA 
see our little woman in the straw (ihe dachess de Ville- 
roi*) ; she has a son a little bigger than his father^ and 
a little less than the marshal (de Villeroi); Not a day 
passes in which she does not inquire after mademoiseUe 
de Grignan> and wish her all the happiness and all 
the pain she herself feels. It is said, that marshal de 
Lorges is better, and that his disorder is no longer con- 
sidered as apoplexy : his lady, who is gone to meet hhn, 
will accompany him to the waters of Plombi^res. Every 
one believes the marriage of M. de Lesdigoidres with 
mademoiselle de Clerembaultf concluded: the charm, 
madame de Lesdigui^res finds in this marriage is, that 
Ishe will not have her son with her. The world also 
speaks of the marriage of mademoiselle d'Aubigne with 
the son X of M. de NoaiUes, and I believe that, in this 
instance, the world says true. I have also to inforni. 
you, that the abbe T^tu is delighted with madame de 
Carman; and that he complains loudly of his friends^ 
for not having introduced him sooner to this meritorious 
lady. The solitude of the marchioness de Grignan is 
very much talked of here ; her life is said to be insup- 
portable, because she must see no one, or the best com- 
pany : you perceive how necessary it is for you and 
her mother-in-law § to return ; my advice upon this 
subject would appear interested to you ; but I hope this 
reason will not prevent you from following it, and that 

* Marguerite le Tellier, daughter of the marquis de LouvtMs, minister 
of war. 

•f- This marriage with mademoiselle de Cl^iembault did not take 
place; he married mademoiselle de Duras, the daughter of marshal 
Duras, in 1696. 

X This marriage did not take place till the first of April 1696. 

§ The countess de Grignan. 
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you will believe me as affectionately yours as I am in 
reality. I beg the favour of you to say a thousand 
things from me to madame de Grignan^ and not to for* 
get the beautiful and charming Paulina. 



LETTER *MLXI. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, November 7, 1695. 

Hbltbtius, after having reflected with all possible at- 
tention upon what you t6ld me, my dear friend, wished 
to take away your letter, to consider it at leisure ; he 
only told me yesterday what I am now going to relate- 
to you. He is convinced that a keen air is very inju-' 
rious to madame de Grigndn, and that if it were possi- 
ble for her to place herself in a commodious litter, and 
take short journeys, she would find herself relieved the 
moment she got. to Lyons; this is a remedy which we- 
highly approve here. Our oracle, this Helvetius, has 
saved the life of the poor Tart ; he has a certain remedy 
to stop the bloody come from whatever quarter it mayf ; 
he is a very charming and a very learned man ; his 
countenance does not indicate so much wisdom, for he 
is as much like Dupre as two drops of water are like 
each other. I beg you to inform me how madame de 
Grignan is, as a reward for my consultations. The 
marquis de Grignan has been to see me ; he is certainly 
not so fat as he was ; I congratulated him upon it very 
sinc^ely. His lady did me the honour to come here 
yesterday : I thought her so much improved, that she 
appeared to me quite a different being from what I had 

t It has been seen elsewhere that this remedy was the root ipecacu- 
anha. 
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formerly seen her; it is because she is grown fatter^ 
and has a much better'countenance ; her eyes were bo 
brilliant, that they dazzled me. She came at two, with 
her mother and sister ; unfortunately for me, madame 
de Nevers rose as early in the morning as they did ; she 
arrived a few moments after these ladies, who ^^ent 
away on her entrance. She told me, with much appa- 
rent sincerity, that she thought the marchioness very 
fatodsome. M. and madame de Chaulnes, and M. de 
Coulanges, arrive at Paris on Wednesday to dinner : I 
am to be at the hotel de Chaulnes to receive them. The 
king is at Marly till Monday; the countess de Gram- 
mont is also there ; but though she has caught the graces 
of novelty at court, she is not, poor woman, at all the 
better for it; all her pains are returned; she bears 
them with a courage and cheerfulness that astonish me, 
having lost, I believe, even the hope of a cure. The 
duchess de Villeroi receives her visits in bed, as pretty 
as it is possible to be : I did the honours of her chamber 
two days ago with the marshal's lady (de Villeroi). I 
have discovered in this little duchess a merit which 
raises her greatly in my estimation : she has so strong 
an attachment for mademoiselle de Grignan, that she is 
extremely interested in her welfare : she is continually 
asking me about her ; she wishes her all the happiness 
she deserves, but she will not consent to her marriage 
with any one, unless she is sure to see her here ; in 
short, she feels and thinks : this is one of the miracles 
Paulina has wrought. I have heard news of her ; it is 
said, that you are going to have another wedding*; I 
am delighted at it, my friend; return then all together, 
life is too sl^ort for such long absence ; the longest life 
seems only to be a few hours. I send you a letter from 

* Tlie marriage of madeuoiselle de Grignan, who was to espouse tke 
marquis de Simiane. 
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M. de VanneSy which has actaally been three months in 
my writing-desk; I ask his pardon; bat I am certain* 
that yon will be as much pleased with it now, as at the 
time it was written. Adieu, my dearest \ send me word 
qnickly that you are coming back, and that you can 
no longer endure that the young marchioness de 6ri« 
gnan should live in such retirement ; like me, she sighs 
for your return. 

LETTER * MLXIL 

FROM MADAMB DB COULANGBS TO MADAME DB sivtGNL 

Paris, November 18, 1695. 

M. DE Lamoignon showed me a letter yesterday from 
the cheTalier de Grignan, which informed me that your 
daughter is much better; I am delighted at it, and I 
wish with all my heart to hear of the continuance of 
this convalescence : I have the con6dence to believe 
you will let me know it This gives me the hope that 
we shall soon see you; indeed, there is nothing I so 
ardently desire : your return is necessary on many ac- 
counts; one of the principal is madame de Grignan; 
another, that her daughter-in-law is too much neglected 
here; a third, the return of M. de Sevign^, which 
draws near; these are weighty reasons, my dear, why 
yon should come and see us ! Paris is at present very 
full, but it will not be so, in my opinion, till you are 
among us. I (png to hear whether madame de Grignan 
has made use of crab-broth^, and whether it has bee^^ 
of service to her. There are excellent dinners and de« 
lightful parties every day at the hotel de Chaulnes^ 
where your company is constantly desired. The mar* 
quis de Grignan did me the honour to call upon me two 
days ago ; I thanked him for not being grown fat; he 

VOL. IX. N 
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appoMS io me higUy fdeMed mik the ^aoe be m* 
babits. 1 htar firom Lyoii8« tbat the cbarmk^ Paulim 
ift about to change her name^ shaU yon net bring ber 
with yoa i I can aever love any one, bet madane die 
Simiaii^ ao nmch aa I lo?e laadeBioiielle 4e Grignut* 
iUaa! talking of SioiiaBci, poor M. deLangraaf ia M 
tbe poioi of de«bh ; I ma (}«ite uneasy aibout hioa* I 
believe M. Nicole is dead ; he was seizad wilh an apo* 
plexy two days ago : Racine came with all speed, to 
give him some English drops, which recovered him ; 
but I have just heard that he is relapsed ; it will be a 
great loss. He has exhausted himself by writings it is 
aaid, that he injured his head by his last book against 
the Qttietists :{: ; indeed they were not worth the pains. 
Adiau, my amiable j I am alwajrs impatient to beait 
from yom but still more so at preseat, an aaoottat of tfae 
atate of madame de Grigoan. 



LETTER *MLX]IL 

f«OM M. DIB COULAITGES TO MADAME DE SIMIANE. 
The iieighhoiu-h«od of RtGheliett $, '/viuwy^ 6^ laafi* 

I" 

I AM cei^tainly very much gratified, niadaai» by tiia 
hoiMMir of your remembrance ; but it seems to me, tliat 
y0a might have written to me in a leas serious toaa 
than you have done ; I. am consoled, however, beeanaa 
you date your letter from Vaureasjl, and you mnat 



•|* lionis Marie Anoiand de SUaiane de Gordes, bubop nf 
died on the 21 st of November, 1695. 

* X Nicole wrote on the quarrel between Bossuet and F^n^on; but 
mposed the latter ttifh tnildness and respect. 

§ At madame de Lowois's. 

H A Utite town of tbe Venetian omsty^ vbcreonduie de Sinkm 
fOfoetiintaxeaided after ha saarriage. 



knovf« I thkik, how mach curiosity I have all my Hfa 
fcttd to see frhis beautiful town, vnthout being able to 
satisfy iu And are yoa really, madam, residkig at 
Vaur^as? How happy you must be I And shall a maa 
who has sojourned so long at Rome, be deprived of the 
pleasure of seeing it even for a quarter of an hour ? hut 
I will not despair of seeing it. some day, since I hear 
that you have a palace there, very handsomely fi)f* 
aished. Do you not remember my attachment to one 
of madame de Grignan's servants, merely hecause he 
came from Vaureas ; and how, in return, he considered 
it as a sacred duty to come and see me ^ Paris, where 
I had not the advantage of keeping him long, because 
Paris had no charms, for him ? Do you not also re* 
member, when I was at Grignan, how happy I used to 
think those whom I saw going to, or returning {rora, 
that town? You will, tfaereibre, suppose that when 
you are there, I shall not pity you. But enough of 
Vaur£as. I must now tell you that I am rery impa* 
tient to see you here, and become acquainted with the 
young handsome lord, whom you mention to me ; but 
I am a little afraid he will be shocked at first at my old 
age, and my figure: I can assure you however, madam« 
that my presence is not yet prohibited at several good 
hocses; I vvrite this at the house of my second vfifc; 
she found me with so bad a cold, on my return from 
Versailles, where I haye been spending a fortnight, that 
she will not trust to madame de Coulanges to cine it; 
lor the last two nights, therefore, I have slept at her 
hevse ; and, to all s^pearance^ I shall sleep there seye* 
rat mere, to be at the wedding of M. de Barbeiaeux» 
which will take place on Tuesday. I see nothing 
around me but jewels, magnificent dresses, linen incne-*' 
diblyfine, and a single set of ornaments for the headU 
worth 500 crowns. I see nothing but sumptoous re* 

n2 
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pasts ; I hear notliing bot exquisite music ; in aborts I 
am in an excellent housej wbere I always receive great 
honours and distinctions, and where I often hear myself 
called by the tender appellations of husband and father- 
in-law. I have an excellent apartment, comfortably 
warm, and very near the dnchess de ViUeroi% where I 
take my eau sucrec before I go to bed. It is a long 
time since I wrote to madame de Sevign^, as well as to 
yonr mother ; but I hope they will hear of me through 
you. While I am here, engaged in the wedding of my 
aon de Barbesieux, madame de Coulanges is wasting her 
poor life in endeavouring to bring about the marriage 
of M. de Momai and mademoiselle du Que. I never saw 
a child so difficult to baptize; but it will be done some 
time or other, though I know not the day, nor the place 
where the nuptials will be solemnized ; nothing is more 
whimsical than what passes between the blind roan and 
his wife, who can never be of the same opinion; and 
madame de Coulanges and madame de Bagnols are also 
▼ery different sisters. I know not whether I shall show 
my nose at this wedding ; madame de Montcheyreoil 
has told me, however, that it is necessary I should be 
at the entertainments that will be given at Versailles. 
But do you think my son's wedding my only engage- 
ment ? Let me tell you, I have been at a gay dinner, 
at cardinal de BouiHon's, where I was formally invited, 
and treated with a distinction that was very flattering 
to my vanity. There were present all who bear the 
name of Bouillon, La Tr^mouille, and Crequi, and I 
was presented to mademoiselle d^ la Tremouille so par- 
ticularly, that from her civilities and kindness I thought 
her the most lovely woman in the world. This is the 
effect of courtesy, joined to the best figure I ever 
beheld, and to high birth, which is sure to charm me ; 
for you know I always had a taste for great fish. ' The 
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wedding-day is not yet fixed ; it depends on the return 
t>f a courier, who is gone to Rofne for a dtiqiensation* 
When the marriage of madame de Seignelai aad M. de 
Lnxembonrg will take place, is not yet known ; every 
thing, however, is agreed upon, and nothing wanting 
but the consent of madame de Luxembourg. The mar-* 
riage of mademoiselle de Monaco with the duke d^Usez^ 
and that of the marquis de Janscm with mademoiselle de 
Virien, are thought to be in good train. With respect 
to mademoiselle de Duras and M. de Lesdigui^res, some 
bet that the match will take place, and others that it 
will not ; but madame de Lesdiguidtres denies^ it so 
strongly, that she begins to be considered as the in* 
tended of M. de Maxarin : it will be curious if madame 
de Daras, by her good sense, should have profited 
cheaply by the extravagance of both, to establish her 
daughters so well. Marshal de Lorges has retired firom 
the service, some say voluntarily, others not. The 
king has just made a thousand officers generals; I have 
the list of them before my eyes ; I do not send it yon, 
because your brother will probably not fail to do so. : I 
was sorry not to see his name in it. I have seen your 
sister-in-law only once ; unless you are all here, I do 
not consider that yon will be much acquainted: but 
when shall you be here, ladies ? Is your mother's 
health sufficiently established for us to believe what she 
says respecting the J st of March ? I was delighted 
to hear that madame de S^vigne has been running 
about the country ; I like her star to agree with mine, 
which may well be called wandering. It would be dif- 
ficult to employ better the second crop of youth, of 
which I am possessed : God grant that it may last a few 
years longer ; but it is wonderful that I should not 
know what has become of the gout, which afflicted me 
so much two years ago ; and for which you consoled 
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me bj oAring me your ana^ ftat I might ts^e uaom 
■ort of ^Korcise in mf apartment. This letter carriei 
Me to <i greftt length, as yon see ; bat what can I 
4o better than chat wilh yxm, my adorable Patiliaa> 
Moe I hare leisure for it? Madame de Loorois is 
gone into the town ; and, as the master of the honse* I 
have stiod within, by a yery good fire, with aU the im- 
plements before me necessary to write to you : sbe has 
ilso very opportonely left the duchess de ViUeroi with 
me, that she May acquit herself of a con^liment she 
lias long willed to pay yoiu Carding de BooiHca 
likewise wished to congratulate you ; and it is my fault 
that I have not k^t him to it. The dachess d^ YllleFei 
loo hat often desired me to say a thousand thiogs to 
jrou, and to your two mothers ; and madame de Lovvoia 
the same. In short, ladles, not one of you is forgotlen 
in ibis country ; but it is time to concludes, and to assare 
fcm, madam, that this year difieii fsom no precedio^ 
year in the respect and sincere friendship with which I 
am a thousand times more derated to you than to any 
^ne in the world. The duchess de VtUeroi will write to 
you, she says» with her fair hand. 

PROM THE DVCBESS DE VILLEROI. 

I HATE long intended, madam, to congratulate yon on 
your marriage, without having done so, which ts owing 
to Coulanges, who always told me that we should 
write to you together; at length the happy moment 
is arrived, and 1 employ it, madam, in assuring yon 
that I still preserve for you all the esteem and friend* 
khip which your high merits deserve. 
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LETTER *MUaV, 
nom MAX>AHB im 9£tigii£ to tbb vRSSxDEinr Di 

irOULCEAU. 

Grignaoy Wednesday) Jinuaiy SS, &60§* 

I ANSWERED your last letter, sir, at the beginmng of 
the year: this note, then, is only to request yon to 
let M. de Barbeirac read the accompanying consult- 
wtioBs on the state of my dwigfater^ faeahh; ami to 
heg him to increase, if it he possililci, bis ufual at** 
OeolioB in giring us hii opinieR, which vm hig^lly 
.Taku, and to send it us as soon as he possibly osn. 
4^hi% sir, is the request I have to make to your hearty 
which, I am sore, has not forgotten how nvch nano 
is alire to e? ery thing that concerns my iiaaghter c 
and, on so in^ortant an occMion, I behere I shosM 
ofiend yon if I ofierod the least apology, or paid yoa 
the least compliiiieat. 



LETTER ♦MtXV. 

FROM M. DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEYIGNE. 

Pmm, /mnoiy tr, I696. 

i KOfB the letter I wrote to you this day wedt, was 
act ill received. I had a delightful little letter the next 
day, which gave me the more pleasure because, by 
telling me you should only write me one word for a 
tbcmsand which I was to write to yon in return, I 
found, that of my own good and free will, I had obliged 
you befimhand, and satisBed, it seems to me, every 
question you could ask me. To-day, my dear governess, 
toy letter will not be so Jong, for it is not always 
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holiday. The new duchesses d'Usez and Lesdigui^ies 
have been presented to the king. The dowager dachess 
de Lesdiguidres went to Versailles with all the Dnrases, 
and even slept there ; and it is reported that his ma- 
jesty treated them a little seriously, and that all he said 
was, that he wished the young duchess might be 
happy. 

VaoM MADAME Dl COULANGES. 

I SHALL not write to you to-day« my dear; M. de 
Coulanges is much more deserving of this pleasure 
than I am ; his youth allows him an intercourse with 
the woiid^ which is a great ornament to his mind* 
lie will give you an account of the ball at the Palace 
Boyal, and of the finery of the beauties which com- 
posed this noble assembly. 1 saw madame de Barbe* 
•ieux and the duchess de Villeroi, who appeared to me 
resplendent ; diamonds^ and the magnificence and bril« 
liancy of gold and silver, deceive me, and prevent me 
from distinguishing beauty so well as when it is less 
loaded with ornaments. Madame de Momai receives 
all the distinctions that follow favour, without appearing 
to be much alive to them ; she will become more so, I 
hope, that she may at least find pleasure in what charms 
every other person. I saw M. de Pomponne the day 
before yesterday ; we again talked of you, my dear 
friend, and of all that bears the name of Grignan ; we 
complained affectionately of yours and madame de 
Grignan's long absence. I went afterwards to madame 
de Vins ; 1 changed company without changing con- 
versation; we concluded that madame de^ Grignan 
would only recover her health by coming to brf athe the 
air of this country. Be assured, my dear madam, of 
this truth ; think also sometimes how much the mar* 
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chioiiess de Grignan must be in want of her mother-in- 
law: if these reflections should oblige, you to take the 
road to Paris, no one will profit by it so joyfully as I- 
shall do. I ask the favour of you to say a thousand 
things for me to your daughter. Is it true, that ma* 
dame de Simiane is with child ? Nothing that concerns 
her can be indifferent to me ; I have never seen a per- 
son who is so often thought of, or so sincerely praised ; 
but I always say. Remembering her is not seeing her. 

M. DE COULANGES, IN CONTINUATIOK. 

YovR friend has taken the place of Aurora to-day ; I 
never saw her looking handsomer, nor with a com- 
plexion more indicative of health. This too is after 
experiments made the day before yesterday, ofdiningrat 
the hotel de Chaulnes, and yesterday evening of supping 
at M. de Lamoignon's ; in short, which is saying every 
thing, she ventured upon a slice^ a small one indeed, of 
Amiens duck, and a drop of St. Laurent wine : is she 
not making great progress^ But let us return to our 
folds : There was a grand ball on Friday at the Palace 
Royal, to which all the masques were admitted, and 
they introduced the usual confusion. I assisted ma- 
dame de Coulanges in dressing roesdaroes de Viileroi 
and de Barbesieux^ who completely daaszled me ; I also* 
saw, what madame de Coulanges did not see, made- 
moiselle de Tourpes with a velvet dress of flame co- 
Jour, so magnificent that it defies all description. When 
the ladies (les marechales) de Viileroi and d'Estrees, 
followed by these three infantas, had set out for ma- 
dame. de Louvois's, at eleven o'clock at night, to repair 
Xo the Palace Royal, I staid an hojur and a half longer 
at lansquenet ; and was then set down at my door by 
madame de Varangeville^ and have not been out sincf' 
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I know, therefore, no nwre of the bail than madame 
de Coiilanges. I dined wfth her, ihe daj before yester- 
dajy at the hotel de Chaalties ; and tupped with her, 
^ laal ereniog, at M. de Lamoignoa's, where vre met the 
* beantij&l duchess da Lude, the lady president Le C<m- 
gnenx baked in an oven, the good duke de Chaalnes^ 
and the eKcellent .advocate-general d'Agnenean*, vvbo 
knows ail my songs, and gets them by heart as If he 
had nothing else to do. I shall not return so soon to 
sleep with my second xvife, because to-morrow I am to 
dine at the duchess du Lude's with cardinal de.Bouillon; 
where I shall not fail to give all the compliments you 
charge me with. The marriage of the duke d'ATbret 
and Mademoiselle de la Tr^moullle, only depends now 
on a fever, vdiich has attacked the duchess de Cr^qui ; 
for the (dispensation has arrived from Rome ; but you 
ndy suppose that such a wedding requires the presence, 
or at least the better health, of a grandmother, who has 
contributed so much towards it. The marriage of M. 
de Luxembourg is still irremediably broken off; Ins 
conduct is highly blamed, and the more so, as it is be- 
lieved to be a sacrifice he wishes to make to the mar* 
chioness de Bellefond. But madame de Seigneiai has 
not merited such treatment : yet nothing would be said 
against the marchioness should she become a great 
duehess. It is certain that the duke has always been 
very attentive to her; and that the mai;chioness has 
always said that she should see M. de Luxembourg and 
madame de Seignelai go to church together to be mar- 
tied, without thinking, for all that, that the marriage 
would lake place ; which has even led the world to say, 
that she has been married to M. de Luxembourg for 
more than six months ago ; and that M. de Luxem- 

* Afterwards chiiticdlor 6f France. 



hmxigt mt dering to mike k bamna to hk Mothuv 
iflrtaaed to ikm propoaJa tkikt weitB made to kin morely 
to gain time : with a little patience we sbadi kaow inMe. 
J was told, yesterday, that the marriage of little Saint 
Herein with the little cousin of madatne (la marechale) 
de Lorges was concluded. That of mademoiselle de 
Cleremhaalt with little Guemene is quite at an end. 
The' duchess de Rohan has the small-pox, in Britany. 
This is aU I know, my dearest governess. I have only^ 
tiwMCoire, to emiirace you with infinite t/Seciixoif aad to 
fwMest to yo« that I am More yours ibaH my omi. I 
.f«q«6flC yevir good offices for me with your davglitav 
Mid M the flkntrioQs iiMbitartts ef your royal <ohatea«* 
How is the chevalier ? I ask iiis pardeib hast I Isune w> 
gottt ; and yet I drink, Iik« a fish, ef every sort of wine 
that ^ati promote it. It is «ot m w'uk M. ^ IS^ven, 
^^o is at length returned from Nevvrs with itis ioveJy 
wife, af^r having been at the point of death these. 
The fanmom' of the goat, whidi larks in ail the JBeonet 
channels of his hody, gives him extraordinary caai- 
plaints. He set out, the day be^e yesterday, for the 
neighbourhood of Rocliegnyon, to consult Chrisiio/ffie 
aux ones, who is a labourer, but has admirable skill Jti 
the cure of all disorders, from his knowledge of mmples, 
which he inherits from his father; and whicii,hii default 
ef children, he will leave to his nephew : in short, can- 
cers, gravel, abscesses, ulcers, all fly before him 9 jio« 
thing is talked of but the wonderful cures 'he has per- 
formed, and of his disinterestedness. He gives medi- 
cines to the poor gratis; he makes the rich pay no 
more than their value for them ; and asks no other re- 
ward than a crown, or half-a-crown, which he pals 
into a box for the poor. He will not eome into this 
country^ nor does he wish persons lo boild in his neigh- 
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boorhood. He has cured the dake de Grammont, and 
Tttitnenies; the latter sent him a hundred pistoles, 
l^hich he immediately retomed. 

LETTER ♦MLXVL 

FROM M. BB COULANGES TO MADAME DB SEVIGNE. 

Paris, Febniuy S, l696« 

Thb reports we hear of the continaance of madame 
de Grignan's ill health, afflict me to such a degree, 

. both on your account, my dear governess, and on her^ 
that I have not the heart to send you the second yolame 

' of our weddings. Letters are only agreeable according 
to the time in which they arrive ; makoj therefore, of 
this the use which may be suitable to its season, and be 
firmly assured, whatever style I may adopt, that my 
heart does its jduty as to every thing that concerns you 
and the excellent countess. After this, I will tell yoa 
that the marriage of the duke d'Albret and mademoiselle 
de la Tr6mouille took place on Tuesday evening; and 
that it w,ould certainly have been a more joyful one, 
but for the illness of the duchess de Crequi, which has 
increased from that period ; for even yesterday she 
was in danger ; I have not yet heard bow she is to-day. 
The hotel de Crequi, however, was splendidly furnish- 
ed and illuminated ; there were two tables of fifteen or 
sixteen covers each, so well and so delicately served, that 
it is even said that they surpassed those at M. de Barbe- 
sieux's wedding. The young people, to amuse them- 
selves, danced to songs, a custom which is now very 
much in vogue at court; whoever chose played at 
cards, and whoever chose listened to a pretty concert by 
Vis^, Marais^ Deic6teaox, and Phiiibert : this lasted till 
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midnight; the marriage was celebrated in the chapel of 
the hotel de Crequi. There were more friends than 
relations at this wedding ; this also is a custom intro- 
duced for the sake of the consequences ; and I can tell 
you that I was scolded for not being there ; but I had 
.rather be scolded on such an occasion, than run the 
risk of being as welcome as a dog at a game of nine 
pins. I saw all the bride-folks next mornings and 
wasf well received by all the Bouillons and Tremouilles. 
The door of the hotel de Crequi has only been open to 
the public on account of the visits of Monsieur and 
Madame, and of their children, who did not fail upon 
this occasion to compliment their near relations: till 
this lucky moment it was shut to all who presented 
themselves, because of madame de Crequi's illness: 
the lady visitors are consoled by this, for the trouble 
it gave them to equip themselves in their black dresses, 
half repugnance, and half laziness. Mademoiselle de 
Villars, daughter of the poor duchess of this name, on 
the, same day married her cousin de^Brancas*. But 
these are not the only marriages : M. and madame de 
Cl^rembault laid such good hold of M. de Luxembourg* 
as soon as he had broken with madame de Seignelai, 
that at leng#i the marriage is fixed. Mademoiselle de 
Clerembaultf is to have 300,000 francs now, and 
100,000 in jewels, to be valued by three of the most 
famous jewellers of Paris. 1 saw some persons, yester- 
day, who were present at madame de Clerembault's, at 
the visit she received from M. de Luxembourg, his 
mother, and his whole family; so that the affair is ab- 

• Afterwards marshal of France, and a Spanish grandee of the fint 

class. 

f Marie Gillonnc GilUer, second wife of Charles Francis de Mont- 
moreoci duke of Luxemboui^, and only daughter of l^eni GiiKer, mai^ 
qais de O^mbault, and of Marie le Loup de BeUenave. 
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flelately conclode^ ; I know aot what the marcbieneBS 
de Belle fond will say npoo the subject; Init tiiiis . the 
Clerembauhs are consoled. The public wishes madaoie 
de Seignelai to enter into some negociatkm With A(. <ie 
Maraan;^ I speak only from report. The yonng Se. 
Herem is oa Sunday to marry the Iktie coosin ^f ma- 
dame (ia marechale) de Lorges. The dnchess de 
S. 6**** ig always pregnant^ and proves thereby tfcat 
there is nodiing impossible in this world. Bat can yea 
f^as. who is entering my room ? The marquis de ^ 
Orignan m person, who 4>as had the goodness to ha» 
flHrar my leree, weary, as he aays> of eeeking for me in 
Tain in the afternoon : is not tiiis very obliging ? Tto 
ffeward him for his trouble, I shall take him h> dine 
some day at cardinal de Boui)k>n^s, who has btft one 
cry after him, on account, ladies, of you, and of all 
who bear the name of Grignan, whom he loves and 
faoBouffs. We went together (that is, the cardinal and 
I) to a wonderful dinner at the duchess du Luvl^'s, last 
Sunday, where I enumerated to the cardinal all yoor 
compliments, which he received with infimite joy and 
gratitude. I am charged to g^ve yon a great many 
from him, till we meet together quietly at Saint Maiv 
tin's, to write to you jointly in the same^letter, ae he 
has long intended to do. Have yon heard that he has 
advised so well with the king and his monks, that be 
believes the exchange of his mansion-house of Saint 
Martin against another in Pontoise for the monks who 
will succeed him, certain ? In like mariner, he made a 
noble present of his beautiful house and gardens to the 
duke d'Albret, the day after his marriage, by a settle- 
. inent in form, to come to him after his death ; with this 
reserve, that it is to be a residence for the duchess his 
wife, as long as she remains a widow : it is their in- 
terest, however, that the cardinal should enjoy it long; 



/ . f 



MADABTfi iy& SEV1GNE. 279 

for^ considering it as a fund secured to his heirs « he 
will never be very extravagant there. The count du 
Ladef^ to whom the king, according to the promise he 
made to the late marshal de Luxembourg^ has granted 
a duke's brevet, is still, it is said, to marry mademoi* 
selle de B*** with 400,000 francs down, and 300,000 in 
reversion ; bnt the marriage has not yet taken place| ; 
the lady does •not appear to me v«ry agreeable^ and 
the family of Luxemboui^, it is also said, are not veiy 
much delighted* at the alliance. This, ladies, is all I 
hare to tell you ; but, for Heaven's sake, send me some 
good tidings of the health of our countess, if you wish 
ae to continae my long letters. I saw the good Ia 
Troche, the day before yesterday, who is mn^ betr 
ter. Our amiabUe Enclos has a cold, which does not 
l^ease me : indeed, colds are prevalent every where. 
Madame de Soubise h^ been a great sufferer; hot 
adieu, I am going to dine at the hotel de Chaalnes. 
I have hitherto expected, in vain, a summons from my 
cardinal to sleep at Ponteise; but the illness of madame 
de Creqni may have detained him ; he was not very 
well himself; t^iis will make me take the road of the 
Ikubourg St. Germain after dinner. On Friday next* 
if my wandering star permits, yon shall have the rest. 

*t* Paul SigisiDond de MoatmoreDci Liuxeioboarg, afterwazds duke 4e 
Chatillon. 

X This marriage did not take piece. On the 6th of March following, 
the duke de ChatiUon married Marie Antoine de la Trdmouille, iuar- 
chiouess de Royan, countess d'Olonne. 
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LETTER * MLXVII. 

FROM MADAME DB SEVIGNE TO THE PRE81DEKT BB 

UOULCEAU. 

Grignan^ Satardaj, Februafy 4, 1696. 

I WAB right, sir, when I (supposed you would be con- 
cerned at my anxiety, and would use all the diligence 
in your power to rf liere it. M. Barbeirac's prescrip- 
tion and your letter had wings, as you wished ; and it 
seems that this little fever, which appeared so low, had 
wings too, for it vanished at the bare mention of M. 
Barbeirac's name. Seriously, sir, there is something 
miraculous in this sudden change; and I cannot doubt 
that your wishes and your prayers contributed to pro- 
duce it. Judge of my gratitude by (heir efllect. Mj 
daughter goes halves with me in all I say here: she 
returns you a thousand thanks, and entreats you to 
give a great many to M. Barbeirac. We are happy jn 
having no longer any thing to do, but to take patience 
and rhubarb, which she finds agree well with her. Wk 
doubt not that in this quiet state, rhubarb is a medicine 
I which M. Barbeirac must approve, with a regimen, 

I which is sometimes better than all. ^ Thank God| sir, 4 

both for yourself and for us ; for we are certain that 
you are interested in this acknowledgement ; and then, 
sir, cast your eyes upon all the inhabitants of this 
chateau, and judge of their sentiments for you. 
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LETTER * MLXVIIL 

FROM M« DE COVLAMGES TO MADAME DE SETIGNE. 

Saint Martin's, February 'ij, I696. 

BoT why not write to me sometimes in folio, when you 
.meet with a large. noble sheet that invites you to do so ? 
I here received the long and short letter you had the 
goodness to write me on the same day in answer to all 
mine; and I am still, my dear governess, delighted 
with your style, and your good and faithful correspond- 
ence. I have been here almost, a fortnight with my 
adored cardinal* and for almost a fortnight I have been 
the happiest man in the world; good society, good 
fires every where, a thousand games, a noble table, 
.delicious wines : in short, this \s literally the land of 
plenty. The very servants of this house have a rage 
ibr improvements, though they are masters of their 
art; so that they will make us burst at last. They 
were supremely skilled in the most excellent rago&ts of 
France and Italy ; yet.have they bound themselves ap- 
prentices to the best cook in England, to become more 
expert in English ragputs than he. We no longer 
know where we are ; all our ragouts speak different 
languages ; but they make themselves so well under- 
stood, that we eat them in whatever shape and in what* 
ever sauce they present themselves. You see plainly, 
madam, that the single -article of good cheer would 
require a folio. Indeed, this is an admirable house, 
and the master of it cannot be suliiciently adored : I 
have not failed to make him all your compliments; 
and I only write to you from hence, because I believe 
the moment arrived in which he can answer you for 
himself, as he has often expressed a desire to do. We 
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have had a great many brothers, nephews, and nieces 
here during the last week ; but, since Monday, the car- 
dinal is reduced to his two faithful companions: the 
worthy fiicbard Hamilton for one, a»d the y^ung Coa- 
langes for the other ; and you cannot imagine how well 
he reconciles himself to his solitude ; so well, indeed, 
that we hear no more of what passes at Baris and at 
court, than if we were at La Trappe. This, tberefove^ 
is a separate Tolume from t^ rest of my letters; firooi 
my ignorsffice, whethw all the fixed marriages hvft \ 
been solemnized, or the proposed mies haf« taken place, 
or are in a fair way te do so. You heard ihat madame j 

de Crequi was at the point of death, and you after- 
wards heard of her [resurrection, which gave extreme 
joy to the cardinal ; her long life being "very necessary 
to the happiness of the duke and duchess d'Albret ; ani 
it is since this resurrection that the cardinal has re*- 
nounced the news of the world to attend to himself, 
and to an infinite number of workmen, who are labour- 
ing incessantly to complete one of the most beauuftd 
gardens in Europe. I am delighted at the better health 
of oar countess : her having wished to read my letters 
herself, and to give them their proper tones and em«- 
pbasis, is a very good sign of life. You assure me 
that she laughed heartily at some passages, and that 
the president's lady who was baked did not displease her. 
But I cannot help wondering, my dear ladies, that you, 
who are so conversant in history, and so well informed 
with respect to the noble houses of France, should not 
know that the bouse of Dou**** is divided into two 
branches ; that one produced the young marchioness de 
S. He***, and the other the lady whom M. de P**** 
has just espoused ; so that they were two cousins- ger^ 
man, married almost at the same time. One, a brilliant 
beauty, the daughter of a Frc***, who gave her a 
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jntdame (la mar^diale) de Lorges for cousm«geriBaD> 
and' the duchesses de Saint Simon and de Lauzun for 
Biecesj after the mode of Britany, entered into the 
* house of Mont*^*. The otheo less ambitious, was 
content with that of the house of Ber^**> though her 
mother had married again to M. de I'H**^, and thus 
is the enigma, the solution of which you have required 
of me, developed. We faa?e still two mooths to re- 
main here, they will pass rapidly; ^ soon as I am 
aft Paris, I aball renew my correspondence^ and give 
you the cofrtinnation of the preceding volumes, I 
wish you may find in it the marriage of mademoiselle 
.de Bagnols and M. de Poissi ; but this child is so dif- 
ficult to bapUze, that I dare not hop§ for the con- 
clusion, though I have been informed that the affair 
. was in good train* Adieu, ladies ; I am going to place 
my paper before cardinal de Bouillon, that he may 
ilktminate, at least, the remainder of this page, and so 
give a yahie to the letter above what it at present pas*. 
sesses. Jk thousand compliments, I^entreat you, and a 
.4iiousand respects, ie ail the inhabitants of your foyal 
chateau. Madame de Simiane is welcome to leave "bxy 
letters unanswered ; bat I could at least have wished li^ 
jreceive some oommands from her to the duchess de 
Vflleroi, who wrote to her so prettily in my letter, and 
who iaquires for her daily. 

FBOM TEE CARDINAL DE BOUILLON. 

It is less hamiliating to me, madam, to own ingenu- 
ously the fault I have committed, in having given no 
sign of life, on the occasion of the two happy mar- 
riages, either to you, or to any of the family of Griguan ; 
all of whom I love and honour infinitely : it is less hu- 
miliating, I say, to own this, than to attempt to add 
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any thing to M. dc Coulanges's letter, which is worthy 
both of you and of hiro. I must, however, assure you 
that you have not a servant in the world who is more 
truly devoted to you than I am. 

M. DE COULAMGES CONTINUES. 

Our cousin de Pracontal is on the point of setting 
out for Montelimact: she will pay you a visit, and 
will have no desire to renounce her relations ; her mo- 
ther had never told her we were cousins, and, but for 
me, she would still be ignorant of it. She is a very 
charming woman; she is to spend some months in 
the country, for which I am sorry, for I began to like 
her extremely: her husband also is not without merit; 
but he will not suffer her out of his sight. If this 
proceeds from affection, I have nothing to say against 
it, though such affection is sometimes very inconve- 
nient : if from jealousy, it is the result of madame de 
: MontchevreuiPs devotion to her daughter, whose fault 

it has not been that she has not ruined her with her bus- 
1 band, and with every one else. I am certain you will 
; £nd our cousin a very reasonable being ; that you will 
like her much, and will not be sorry to display to her 
all the magnificence of Grignan. She has desired me 
to say a good word for her ; and I beg you will tell 
her, when you see her, that I hare done so both in 
terms of affection and praise. Her husband will fix 
her near Lyons, during the campaign, with madame 
Busseaux, her sister-in-law. 
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LETTER * MLXIX. 

FROM M. DB COULANGES TO MESDAMES DE SEYIGN^ AND 

D£ GBIGNAN. 

Paris, February 20, 1696. 

I SE!tD this skifF after the ship that has left Saint IVIar- 
tin's^ to tell you^ in the first place, that I am arrived 
bere ; and that I received on Saturday evening, at the 
time I least expected it, letters upon letters^ inform- 
ing me that raadame de Louvois was attacked with 
colic last Tuesday; that the fits had been so violent 
aod painful, that the last> which took place on Friday 
evening, had occasioned great alarm, and brought to- 
gether all her relations and friends. I therefore, with- 
out a moment's hesitation, left Saint Martin's yester- 
day, at four o'clock in the morning, to repair to her 
and to ray duty. I found her very much weakened, 
but freed from violent pain, by bleedmg and the me- 
dicines that had been administered. She is obliged, 
l;owever, to keep in bed without moving, and even 
without talking much, for fear of increasing the pains 
she constantly feels, but which are less difficult to 
bear than those which come by fits. You thus see, 
ladies, that every one in this world has his sorrows 
and miseries. I was very well received, and my zeal 
was highly commended. Though this illness does not 
appear to be dangerous, for madame de Louvois was 
much better yesterday, towards midnight, I shall be 
detained here for a few days at least. I was very 
sorry to be obliged to leave Saint Martin's, because on 
Saturday, after dinner, the duke and duchess d'Albret 
very unceremoniously and very kindly came to surprise 
the cardinal, against his orders ; for he did not wish the 



SB6 LBTTEBS OF 

dachess to see Saint Martin's before the spring : this it 
the whim of a master of a house, which you can very 
easily understaqd : but he was not sorry, however, for 
the surprise, which made him determiae jupon staying 
two days longer to explain tx> them at least all that 
would embellish his house and gardens at the ensuing 
season, and I was very necessary to second him. The 
new-married folks would have been delighted to meet 
me, and yesterday was set apart, between the pot» and 
the pans, to form an hitimate acquaintance with the 
duchess, who is so shaped, so courteous, so polite, so 
welt-educated, that she is in my eyes a finished beauty, 
though she is far irom handsome, and has only to boast 
the finest and most dignified figure that was ever seen. 
This, ladies, is the first part of my discourse ; which 
would not, however, dispatch the skifl^ if the second, 
that of making honourable reparation as speedily as 
possible to madame de Simiane, did not press haid' 
upon me. I spent yesterday with the duchess de Vil« 
leroi, who, asking me if I had not heard firom her, told 
me she had received a very delightful answer from 
her; I immediately thanked the duchess for hav^-'^ 
informed me of t^e good news, and explained to her 
the reason ; for I did not like that* madame de Simiane 
should be no longer the exact and punctual Paulina : I 
am delighted, as you may suppose, that she retains all 
her perfections ; and 1 ask pardon for having suspected 
her of this peccadillo. The duchess de Villeroi grows 
very handsome and very lovely ; I was therefore sorry 
that the flint did not strike fire. I- have found the 
hifania for marriage raging here : to-morrow that of M. 
de Marsan and madame de Seignelai will take place ; 
they mutually club their furnitore, and the possession 
of 100,000 livres a year is settled on the survivor, in 
case there should be no thildren. The public loudly 
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blteMSB madafiie de Sesgaeki ; many thkik that to be 
ker own inifltresa, and to enjoy an income of 70^00^ 
Hvjres a y^ar, was a very happy lot; while others for- 
give her lor having wished to resign it for the distio- 
gQiflfeied raok she will hold, and for a husband with 
whom, they are sure« she will live happily. After 
having wished to marry M. de Luxemboiurg, she would 
not have been thought the better of for passing the 
remainder of her days in widowhood ; and her inten^ 
lion, no doubt, has been, to console herself and her 
&inily at the same l^me. To-morrow, at midnight, 
this grand ceremony will be performed. The mar- 
riage of Villacerf's son with mademoiselle de Sonne- 
terre, will also take place to-morrow. We do not 
dearly understand the humour of M^ and madame de 
Brtnon's taste, who give up 50iO@0 crowns; but this 
is how every thing goes in this world. The marriaga 
of mademoiselle de Koyan with the count de Lude^ 
how duke de ChatilIon« is confirmed. A match is also 
talked of between mademoiselle de Bosmelet and the 
young duke de la Force, who might well pass for her 
son. Oh my arrival here, I found the marriage of ma- 
demoiselle de Bagnols and iVL de Poissi turned a little 
aside, I know iK>t by whose fault ; there are a pro and a 
con ip all this. Adieu, ladies ; I adore and embrace 
you. 

LETTER *MLXX. 

FROM M. DE COULANGES TO MADAM£ DE SIMIANS. 

Paris, February 37, 1696* 

You are deficient in nothing, divine Paulina, and I 
adc your pardon for having suspected your punctuality, 
as I did, I shall take caxe, in future, how I commit the 
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ftame egregious fault. I will not pass f»r a ptetU^ 
little man with you ; and you may write i^gain at your 
ease, and sometimes even not answer me at ail> without 
my feeling offended. Some slight correspondence must 
take place between us, to keep up our acquaintance $ 
but it must be free, and you may employ it when the 
fancy takes you : is not this well said ? I baye been a^ 
Paris for a week, devoting almost all my time to ma« 
dame de Louvois, who is indeed free froni colic ; but 
who has been so badly managed, and is so oppresied 
with yapours, that she recovers slowly. Th^ Portuguese 
ambassador yesterday made his solemn entrance at 
Paris, through the gate Saint Antoine, and yirent round 
the Place Royale : the poor people of Paris ^^^ ^ 
greedy of spectacles, that this entry, which would not 
have been regarded at another time, was quite a treat I 
to them. The ambassador's livery is grey with silver i 
lace, turned up with blue ; he has foar beau^ful car- J 
riages ; and, to the disgrace of France, thes^ carriages 
and horses were sent to compose his retinue. Notwith- 
standing this, it was impossible to stir in tbe streets 
for the concourse of people. The Place Royale, with 
carpets at every window and in every balcony, was not 
one of the worst places in the city to show to the am- 
bassador : he therefore made the circuit of it ; saw a 
beautiful and noble company on the balcony of the 
hotel de Chaulnes, where cardinal de Bouillon, the 
duchesses de la Tremouille and d'Albret, madame de 
Coulanges, the abbe T^tu, the abb^ d'Auvergne, count 
d'Albret,and I, had dined ; and where many other per- 
sons of consequence repaired, after dinner, to view the 
sight; among others, the chevalier de Bouillon, who 
was presented to your friend madame de Coulanges, 
and ^hom she was obliged to kiss, as a very extraordt* 
nary man. I am now going to dine at Montmartre, 



%liere M. and madame de Nevers^ more beautiful and 
naore lovely than ew^r, have made an appointment with 
me. I suppose I shall not be very hungry when I re- 
turn. I must not^ however, fail to be at M. de La- 
moignon's this evening, even if I were to burst for it. 
Say not a word of the Wk I lead> to the chevalier de 
Orignan ; £ot it gives such offence to the gouty, that 
there is no misfortune they do not wish me. M. de 
Sauttt-Geran was lately so such offended at seeing me 
insolently stamp with my foot, at a time when he could 
not move for the gout, that he would have strangled me 
if he could. Nothing certainly is more extiraordinary 
than the young and flourishing s£ate I enjoy : you lose 
a great deal in not being here to see me ;' how we 
would dance together to the songs ! It is a fashionable 
amusement. M. and madame de Marsan are gone to 
Versailles ; nothing is equal to their happiness : but are 
not you, divine Paulina, happy indeed, in not having 
married M. de Lauzun, who, without rhyme or reason, 
has fixed his wife tliere? We hear stories of him with- 
out end, and which I have not time to write to you. 
The marriage of the new duke de Chatillon and made- 
moiselle de Royan is to take place on Shrove Monday. 
The good madame de Bouteville * has sent her jewels, to 
the amount of a thousand francs. There is not' a hap- 
pier marriage than M. de Luxembourg's, who ha^ lost 
iiis grand>daughter by the first marriage, to the great 
satisfaction of those who inherit after her. M. and 
madame de Pracontal set out on Sunday to see you. I 
recommend madame de Pracontal to vou, who is our 
cousin, and whom I love as my life ; I am very much 

* EHiabeth AtigeKqne de Vienne, grandmother of the dulce de Ch4- 
tillon, was the widow of Frsincis de Moutmorenci, count de Bouteville : 
«be died on the dth of August IbUowing, at theageof-cighty-iiuie, 
having passed sixty-nine years in widowhood. 
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at ter4|«iiMiiig «8; 3!!«iiwillfiBdl Imr fli aniaUe 
-tvoniin and an neiiceUeiit com^asioB. 49ha w*dL apead 
aaach of iier tiaM out of Puts, or I aai ^i^eatiy ani- 
4akeiL . M.de Manlbc has kiBtabratfaer'abbe« Mob* 
aei^mir is at Meadan* The king goes on Wcdireflda^ 
^ Mariy; .and the §abilee/agaiast*wind«nd tUe^mai 
«begin nccct Snaday^^ winch is a gmat gnef te die peofile, 
"^ho are aocostomed to fMus the three days of Sbwfe- 
4ade otherwise 4ftian in pra3^a'. Father de la FeM^ h 
jeaak, who preached with a aaccess aneh beyond hk 
age and rank, has, by a landaUe seal» wiiich fnreifas 
ilia vocHtien, obtained fwnariasicn from liis supariavs Id 
)go into Canadaf. Adieu, lovely and dmne Paobna; 
il have nothing more to add. I am delighted at yom* 
snother's bettor health ; bat we dare aot flaitter ourselves 
that we shall see her hece till the end of antoaui, and 
Mtihis is plmging us into Lent at once. 

» 

1£TT£R * MLXXI, 

PROM MADAME DE S^VIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DB 

MOULCEAU. 

You ate not yet qoit of ns, sir. It fa easier to have 
'tio correspondence with ns, i^an to put a istop to*tAiat 
t have eMiSiblished, ^ight as it may be. I fccfl as if 
civility obliged me to tell you, that we are very sorry 
Hhat ^t the fifne we were so ill (for I always speafk in the 
•pbiral) you took the liberty to be ill alsa We feel 
'too "that we owe to rhubarb, to wlrich vre consider ottf- 
s^ves.so much obliged, this justice, at least, of jiot 

superiors, on account of tbe tol^ttJ^OQ vfiiis ffpiiti<i«ii 



MADAME «B ^AnonL Ml 

^iiflfering It to be condemned wMioot bdng heard : ^Um 

is what I have done in Khe nole t send to M. Barheiiae. 

I have not added your name^ sW, from modesty ; but 

from the friendkhip t enterc^in for ynoy kaii thiit which 

1 flatter myself yon entert^m for us/ 1 do not eeal the 

oiote, «tnd 1 entreat you to have the goodness to «6ad it, 

and to make M. Barbeirac understand it; for I do not 

^nrrite methodically, and yon alone can explain it. Hay^, 

-therefore, this charity, 4ir; you will not seek far tpfind 

IB yonrown heart all the goodness which is iiecessaiy 

to vnkt you excuse siioh lltiertiee. I hawo a third -rea- 

s<m for writing to you. I4lia6t send you a letter whiefi 

I havte cheated oar dear Corbinelli's philosophy oat of: 

lie -has given me the name of reprobate, which I had 

forgotten, and winch you so well deserved. Adieli, 

then, illuetrbus •reprohMe; never was such a character so 

perfectly ^ste^med ^y 'mother and slaughter, as it is in 

' you. . It is a taste which you will renew, as soon as >wte 

see one of your letters, however short ; and the leaftt 

sentence of which wHl present to us again a style that 

has so peculiarly found 4he secret of pleasing as. 

LETTER *MLXXJI. 

FROM M. V2, COULAMGBS TO MESDAMES DE S^VIGn£ AND 

BE GRIGNAN. 

Parlt, Mutch 14y 1096. 

The faUo has faraugkt me a very good yit/^prtoi I 
- leeeived it the day befose yesterday, just in thase to 
comoiunicate its ^contents to my good cardinal, who 
«-epaired. :to my kaer (time of rising) at the mament 
I least expected it: he was delighted with your let* 
ier; -and^bat civil ^hitf^ did he not xay of y^oii> ^md 
of all who bear the name of Grignan ! JBe you all 

o2 
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assared, that if ever yoo retarn to this country, as I 
flatter myself you will, we shall show you Saint Mar- 
tin's in all, its extent, and with all its unparalleled 
beautiefl. Bat xvbat think you, ladies, brought the wor- 
thy cardinal to me so esurly ? Alas I it was to propose 
my return with him, and that we should go and mortify 
ourselves together in that charming place. But that I 
might duly perform my jubilee, which will not be 
complete till Saturday morning, it was necessary tp re- 
sist this proposition courageouiriy ; and I am now fast- 
ing, in sackcloth and ashes, till Saturday after dinner, 
when a little chaise will take me swiftly to Pontoise, 
where I hope to spend some time, and where I shall 
wish for you incessantly. In the midst, however, of 

.my sackcloth and ashes, I must sop this evening at 
Penautier's *, where I cannot and will not fail, as M. 

; and mtuiame de Mars.an are to :be of the party ; and I 
shall be d^ligbt^d to drinl^) ^d renew my acquaint- 

:ftnce, wi^tbem. The duchess du Lude^ and all the 
Lamoignonsi, are also to be there : how, therefore, can 
I excuse myself? I refer th.e matter^ most excellent 
governess, to yourself. 

To proceed : our hotel de Chaulnes shines as much 
during Lent, as it shone during the feast-days; they 
certainly live there in style. The good duke stilj goes 
heavily on his way ; but it is to be hoped that Vichi, if 
he goes there, will lighten his portmanteau, which is 
certainly too full, as well as mine ; but as 1 am younger 

/ than he, and take more exercise, I am less inconveni- 
encedv As we shall have been a long time without see- 

. ing each other, I fear, ladies, that when you come 
here, you will find me of an enormous size ; but what 

* 'Reoeivai^g^iiciir^l of the cUrgj of Fnnce, wfaoao hooso nis ftmoot 
for good (JK»r. . - 



of that ? f(m will not think me less welcome, nor less 

bound to love and honour you all my life. I saw goody 

La Troche the day before yesterday, who is cgllecting 

all the waste paper in the world to send to you ; and we 

bad very nearly quarrelled, because I told ber it was. 

not- necessary ; and that she should leave it to the abbe 

Bigorre, the most exact and regular correspondent in 

the world ; and that it was making you pay postage, 

which it would be better to spare you : am I right ?. 

am I wrong? I suppose the news of the visionary 

armies in Britany reached you long ago, and that yo^ 

laugh at the gravity with which M. de Lavardin has 

reported this vision at court : 1 was unwilling, therefore, 

to send you any account of it, as well as of a thousand 

songs which are in circulaUon, each more vile and ridi- 

coloQs than the preceding one: as I have no share ii» 

thenii I do not burthen, myself with such merchandise, * 

and particularly in this holy time of Lent. 

But madame du Pttt*du-Foo is dead ; ought I not to 
condole with M. de Grignan* in form upon the event? 
I beg you to say for me every thing that is necessary 
upon ihe occasion ; and to tell him how much I amr 
alive to all the good and ill that happens to him. I saw 
the ductless dowager de Lesdiguidres at the hdtel de 
Chaulnes, more brilliant than ever : I asked her, if the 
door of her house would never be open to me ? and 
from the tone she assumed, you would have said thattit 
was my fault if I did not see her often, and that I had 
only to present myself at this door for it to open imme* 
diately : and yet her daughter*in*law is in greater seclu* 
sion than ever. She has one of the most ^disagreeable 
faoes I kno\v; I pifefer, a. thousand times, the duehesit 

I 

• M. de Grigsan's second wife m iJm dsiighter of nwdame d« fvir 



i'Albn^ who iiattbo eafriag»aiidfigi!iiar.ol a dinnky. 
Tlie ckieheai de Richeiko hM» bttan tOvill ktdy^of a 
Tiolo^ cold attended mikt fsTer and ao alaraniBip coagb, 
that flbe bas ktiit ki of a wmtn imuuM ckUd ; it is a 
Mfely boy, luHfe^dver, andd^ightr the dotae hia feduav 
a* ttniah ai he afflliitB the iMVfiiiB de Richritea : but 
will be lire } k is rery ddahtfbi. We hare no good 
BCW8 from EoglaQd ; we ns» the f isk of sedin^ king' 
James shortly. It is affirmed, that the prince of Ocaago 
hoi always been i«ry well inferawd; and that he hai 
not s4»p8artdto be so, to draw na late ^km mare. Hia 
fleet was yesierday so near Calais, that it was ezpedad 
etery moment that it waold set fiseto all tbe ahip9,attd 
hmnlNird the tewA« This fatal moment depended oa 
the tide ; it it said that all dor fi%atcs are safe ooder 
the battery of Dunkirk: we shall soon know more* 

Adiee, Mies; this is ell yeu will hk^e to^lay : and 
it is a great. deal, whatever you nay say; for my 
ktten ire not so wondarfol as yon wkb to m$ke me be- 
fieve. Be sesored, I stilf expect yoa here wi^ great 
nnpattenoe. Fie, fie, upon the cadf^s head, feet, and 
tripe! can any thing be mere indigestible? Beiteve 
me, my dear governess, it is a very noreasonaUe at- 
tachment jroti have formed for this dish ; and t advise 
yoe, for yonr belildi's sake, to get rid of it as soon ai 
imnible. I pardon madame de Simiaiie for not having 
Vrritttn to me en Shrove-Tuesday ; I can easily con« 
teive how bcny she mutt have been on that day, to 
shine at the ball, and to lay down the law to all the 
ladiet of Vaer^as. I am veiy much flattered by her 
vrishiBg to honour me with a more afiectionate appella- 
tion than that of mt/ I had resolved to ask her to call 
me Pierrot, instead of it. Let her baptize me with any 
name her firiendMp may eoggest; and let her be as- 
sured I deserve some distinction, on account of the 
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T&Sfmcb and admicatioii; I entsfflaHii §ot the pfradent PIbmh 

liiMK Samei sends yqq a thoosand coinpliineiits, aad a' 

tlkMisMid tkanksB for the hoaeur of yowr Fonembyanee^ 

ia whatever shape it ba : he has done hie day's wetk 99 

weU> thai M. de Saint Amaod's is beoone his own 

ho«»e ; he is there from moming to night. I camo^ 

say enough of the rain of the family of Saint H^*^* f ; 

they owe 400^000 fcanes moFe than they deckired : 

they could willingly stone madame de Saint H^*^ 

when they discover new articles of expense^ wi^ieh 

they bad never before heard of. The young people are 

going to renounce every thing, ' apd to depend solely 

upoe the reversion of the goverament of F*"***, micI 

thm* commissioR, which they retain. M. de Saint 

Amand has married his daughter much better than M. 

!>»*** • bat look at the Meraere Gakme fop February, 

and you will see what the house of D**** is. Your 

friend looks forv^rd to Friday, b<it says a thousand 

things to you in the mean wlule. Madame de Crequi' 

aet ottt post yesterday^ to fly to her beloved s€mi Bl an c h e- 

fort, who ia ill at Tomnay. 

LETTER *NILXXUL 

PROM M. DE COULANGES TO MAPAM15 DE SEYIGNE. 

Ptfia, March 19» 16Q4. 

Hare imds the chapter of marriages, and begins that 
(^lapter of deaths* Madame de Guia^ \ departed tbia 

. t IWe iniOals 8{gpUy Saint Heran ; aod tha F****, tb«t fdl9iv% 
is Fontainbleaa, of which M, de Saint Herem wa« governor. 

X Elizabeth d*0rl^ns, daug;hter of Gaston de France, duUe of Orl^ns, 
uncle of Lewis XIV., by Marguerite de Lorraine Vaudemont, hiv 
second wife. She was bom en the asth of December^ 1646^ awl «*•• 
maixied in I67Q to J^auU Jiasajpby M^e i|e G«ia«b 
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worM on Saturday, towards midnights She was oriy 
tdcMi ill oa ihe Tuesday, of a violent fever and inflam* 
loation on the lungs ; it was scarcely possible to be 
taken off more rapidly, ^he died at Versailles, in full 
possession of her senses, and in perfect resignation : 
the king saw her two hours before she died ; after a to- 
lerably long conversation, he left the room overwhelm* 
ed with grief, and bathed in tears; and the next day, 
that is yesterday, he set out for Marly, where he will . 
remain till Saturday evening. Poor madame de Creqai 
must have found a messenger upon the road, who pre* 
vented her from going to Toumay. Her son died there 
at the age of twenty-seven, with unparalleled courage: 
it is a great loss to his family, and particularly to his 
mother, who will die of grief, if grief can kill ; and 
madame du Plessis Belli^re will die, if her daughter 
dies. 

But do you know who died suddenly yesterday ? M. 
de Saint-Geran. He went to confession on Wednesday, 
intending to complete his jubilee yesterday ; he (lasted 
on Friday and Saturday for this purpose ; and yester- 
day morning, without illness or pain of any kind, he 
went to St. Paul's, his parish-church. As he was in the 
confessional, he - suddenly fell down ; assistance was 
given him, and every remedy that could be administer- 
ed in a church ; but his senses not returning, he was 
carried to the house of an apothecary opposite the great 
gate of St. Paul's, and he died as he entered it. As 
soon as I heard the melancholy intelligence, I went to 
his house, and found that he had breathed his last : he 
will be buried this evening, at St. Paul's ; and to-mor- 
row I intend going to Versailles, to pay my doty to 
madame de Saint-Geran, who, in all probability, will 
console herself for his loss, and will not perhaps bear 
the thought of being deprived.for a time of playing day. 
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and night at lansqueDet;, as she has done for some years. 
Our friend has always lived from day to day^ wi^.ou4; 
bestawing a thought upon the future. God grant sh^ 
may find it answer in the end ; but I do not thii^k mar 
demoiselle de Saint-Geraxi will 'ever be a great heiress. 

I know not how the affairs of England go on ; the 
countess de Fiesque is the only one who has a good 
opinion of them/ and is still certain that they will. end 
well. I have taken three meals at the Mars^ns^ whi(^h 
agree very well with me ; I shall put their whole famir 
ly into my basket. M. de Marsan always reminds hi^ 
wife that she is no longer madame de Seignelai ; and 
thaty being only madame de Marsan, she must accom- 
modate herself to all his friends, of whatever form or 
rank, and let every one live after his own way. I am 
to go on Saturday to Saint Martin's ; and to-morrow I 
shall go to Versailles, to condole with my friend, and 
pass the day with qfiesdames de Villeroi and ipade- 
xnoiselle de Bouillon, whom I s^all find there. Madame 
de Guise has ordered her funeral to be conducted witb- 
ont ceremony, and has preferred the burial-ground of 
the Carmelites of the great convent, to all the pomp of 
Saint Denis, with the kings h^r ancestors : she was only 
forty-nine years of age. Father de la Ferte will preach 
again on Wednesday ; and on Friday, without saying a 
word, he will set off for Canada. If he were UQt to 
take his departure in this way, it would cause a tumult, 
he is s»much liked by the populace : the church of the 
Jesuits was too small for the multitude which crowded 
to his sermons. 

I have just been dining at the hotel de Chaiilnes, 
where I met the marquis de Grignan : he can tell 
you that I was not in a very il) humour. Madame 
{la marechale) de Villeroi yesterday announced to ma- 
dame de Saint-Geraa the death. of her husband; and 
/ o 5 
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the duke had token upon himself the chiirge of the fii- 
neral this evening ! he wilS prohahly be the priyileged 
creditor on the inheritance; for he will advance, no 
doubts what is necessary for the ceremony. This is all 
I know> madam ; I therefore conclude, and take leave 
of you till my return from Saint Martin's, which will ^ 
be when it pleases God. Madame de Coulanges is free t 
from the colic ; she only complains that she has some- / 

times the littk coHc, which does not prevent her from . 
mating and drinking, and associating with the young: 
she is very partial to the chevalier de Bouillon and count 
■d'Albret ; and she was delighted to meet M. de Marsan 
again, with whom she has renewed a snuff acquaint- 
ance. Winter is come back within these two days ; it 
has snowed, and frozen in such a manner, that we must 
expect no apricots ; I fear the peaches aho will suffer. 1 
Madame de Frontenac has a violent cold and fever; 
the fashion of dying, alarms us for her. Our poor i 
'4'Enclos has also a slow fever, which returns slightly 
-every evening, with a sore throat, that makes her friends 
uneasy ; in short, I very much fear that the work of 
de%th is not at an end. 

LETTER *MLXXIV, 

VaOM MADAM£ DE siviGME TO M. DB COULANGES f. 

Crignfti^ MftKh 99^ 169e» 

When I have no other employment, I w<eep and bewail ^ 

aloud the death of Blanchefort, that amiable, that excel* * 

. lent yoath» who was held up to all our young* people as / 
a model for imitation* A repntation eompktely esta- 

f As the cleath of madame de S^vigii^ happened In tbe beglnDing ^ 

Df April, it is probable that this letter is the \a$i she wrote. We coAr 
<4tkr its vecorery tes a fortunate drctiiimaiice. 
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'blirfied, valour acknowledged and worthy of his name, 
-m disposition happy for himself, [for a bad disposition is 
-a torment to its possessor), for his friends, and for hfs 
family 5 alive to the affection of his mother and htis 
grandmother, loving thera, honouring them, apprecia- 
ting their merit, taking pleasure in proving to them 
his gratitude, and thereby repaying them for their ex- 
treme affection ; uniting good sense with a fine person j| 
not vain of his youth, as most young people are, who 
s^em to. think themselves paragons of perfection : — and 
this dear boy, with all his perfections, gone in a mo- 
ment, like a blossom borne away by the wind, without 
being in battle, without having an opportunity to fight, 
and without breathing even an unhealthy air! Where, 
my dear cousin, can we find words to express our ideas 
of the grief of these two mothers, and to convey to 
them an adequate sense of what we feel here ? We do 
not think of writing to them ; but if at any time you 
should have an opportunity of mentioning ray daughter, 
and me, and the Grignans, make known our regret at 
this irreparable misfortune. Madame de Vins has 
lost every thing, I own * ; for when the heart has chosen 
between tw9 sons, one only is seen. I can talk of no- 
thing else, I bow in reverence to the holy and modest 
tomb of madame de Guise, whose renunciation of that 
of the kings her ancestors, merits an eternal crown. I 
think M. de Saint-Geran happy indeed ; and so I think 
you, for having to comfort his wife : say to her for us 
every thing you think proper. And as for madame de 
Miramion, that mother of the church, she will be a 
public loss* Adieu, my dear cousin, J cannot change 
my tone. You have finished your jubilee. The d«- 
4ightf«l trip to Saint Martin's has closely followed the 

* Madame de Vitis had lost an on\j ton. 
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sackcloth and ash^s you mentioned to me. The hap- 
piness M. and madame de Marsan are now enjoying, 
well deserves that you should sometimes see them, and 
put them into your basket ; and I deserve a place in 
that in which you put those i^ho love you ; but I fear, 
that for them you have no basket. 



LETTER * MLXXV. 

FKOX MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SjiviGNE. 

Paris, April 6, 1696. 

I SHALL show your letter to madame de Crequi ; the 
only pleasure she has left, is to hear the praises of her 
poor son f ; she appears to me more afflicted than at 
first I pass few days without seeing her. I have sent 
this delightful and affectionate letter to M. de Con- 
langes ; he is at Saint Martin^ from whence he is to 
return on Tuesday. Madame de Saint-Geran has re« 
ceived two visits from madame de Maintenon; you 
will suppose that sbe did not require so much as this to 
comfort her. Madame de Mornai is still with madame 
de Maintenon ; the more insensible this little woman 
appears to the honours she receives, the more attention 
seems to be paid her : I am astonished at this conduct 
on both sides. The marriage of my niece to M. de 
Poissi X is completely at an end ; she will set out for 
Planders in a week. M. and madame de Bagnols are 
not to blame ^ madame de Maisons § did also what she 

•f- Nicholas Charles de Cr^ui, marquis de Blanchefbrt, died at To1I^ 
nay on the l6th of March, 1696, at the age of twenty^seven. 

X Claude liooguetl, marqtus de Poissi and de Mammtf pi<e9ideBt i 
mortier in the parliament of Paris. 

§ liouisa Fiettbet| mother of M. de Poissi. 



could; and we shall always think ourselves ■ highly 
obliged to her. I am delighted at being acquainted 
with her: she has a good heart, and true genero* 
sity. We must hope our young lady will be well mar- 
ried * ; but it cannot be till the return of the campaign, 
for no gownsman will now suit us. I must finish this 
little note as speedily as possible, for madame de 
Montespan is coming to take me at day-break to hear 
father de la Fert^ (a Jesuit), who preaches like a Bour-. 
daloue, and who resembles the duke his brother so 
much, that it is impossible to help laughing at the dis- 
courses they hold together. Madame de Fobtevrauld f 
is also coming ; I hear many sermons in company with 
these great folks, who are to set out in a week for 
Bourbon. The more slowly madame de Grignan re- 
covers where she is, the more reason there is that she 
should change the air with all speed ; exclusive of the 
interest I have in giving this advice, it is the opinion of 
all judicious persons. When, too, shall we again see 
xnadame de Simiane ? She cares little about it ; she has 
amusement in abundance, while we sigh for her here« 
Be assured, my love, I shall not fail to give your com- 
pliments, and those of M* and madame de Grignan, to 
madame de Crequi. The king has made a present of 
two thousand louis to marshal de Choiseul, to assist him 
in the expenses of his equipage : I know not whether 
the marquis de Grignan will go with him. Adieu, my 
true friend, a hasty adieu ; I am called away. 

* She was married in 1699 to the count de TUU^rei* 
f Sister of madame de Montespan. 
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LETTER *MIXS\% 

PRQM THE COUNTESS DB GRIGNAN TO THE PRESIDENT 

DE MOULCEAtr, 

< 

Yom politeness, sir, need not lead you to fear the re- 
rtewa! of my grief f, in speaking to me of the afflicting 
Ibss I have sustained. This is an object which my mind 
bears constantly in view, and which is so deeply en- 
graren in my heart, that nothing has power to increase 
or diminish it. I am convinced, sir, that you could 
not have heard the dreadful misfortune which has hap- 
pened to me, without shedding tears ; 1 can answer for 
your heart: you lose a friend of incomparable merit 
and fidelity ; nothing is more worthy of your regret ; 
and what, sir, do not I lose ? what perfections were not 
united in her, to render her to me, by different charac- 
ters, most dear and most precious ? A loss so complete 
and so irreparable, leads me to seek for consolation 
only in the bitterness of tears and groans. I have not 
strength to raise my eyes to the place whence comfort 
flows^; I can yet only cast them around me, and I no 
Ibnger see the dear being who has loaded me with 
blessings, whose attention from day to day has been 
occupied in adding fresh proofs of her love to the 
charms of her society. It is too true, sir, that it re- 
quires more than human fortitude to bear so cruel a 
disunion and so much privation. I was far from being 
prepared for it: the perfect health I saw her enjoy, 
and a year's illness, which a hundred times endangered 
tny own life, had taken from me the idea that the order 

f Madftine de S6ngoi, as it appean, died early in ApriL 



«f natora conld be fnlftlted, by her dyiii|^ fifcsfe. I fMn 
tend mja^i tbait I ahQidd never bave thi» greats evil to 
cndm: it is cone upon nQ> and I fe^l it in aUita se* 
'VSRity . I d«serve. yovr pity> si« ; and. aoiiie shar e^ in the 
lianom of youc fci«Bd»bip, if sineerie esteem and high 
'ipeiieratoaB for your virtue can deserve it. My seniti* 
■HQBBts have been the same towai*ds you> since I had 
ikm pteasure of knowing you ; and I believe I bave more 
'feiiair once told yoa> that it is imposaible Sok any one to 
nspect you more than I do. 

- . LETTER* MLXXVIL 

YROM M. Dfi COUXANGES TO MADAME DE SIMIANB. 

Pant, April *ii^ 1^96* 
F^B from takiiig it unkindly^ madam, that you did not 
write to me with your own hand, I aoi very much 8ur<- 
|irised that you even thought of me at a time. so crael 
atid so fatal as the present. I did not doobt your sen- 
aibi^y at the loss we have sustained; and I cooid easily 
ceitcefvo what it would cost your excellent, heart. Grod 
4$f heaveif> what a blow is this to us all \ for myself, 1 
am lost in the thought that I shall no longer see the 
dear cousin, (o ivhbm I have been from infancy so affec- 
tionalely attached, and who returned this attachment 
to teoderty and so faithfully. If you could see, ma- 
dam, all that passes here, yon would be still better 
acquainted with the merit of your grandmother, for 
never was worth more truly acknowledged than hers ; 
and the public renders her, with pious regret, all the 
honour which is due to her. Madame de Coulanges is 
grieved to an excess that it is impossible to describe^ 
and I tremble for its effect on her own health. From 
the day that announced to us the fatal illness, which ia 
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the end took oar friend from us for ever, we have loil 
all peace of mind. The duchess de Chaulaes is aUnost 
dead, and poor madame de la Troche — *• In diort, we 
meet together to weep; and to regret what we have lost; 
and in the midst of our grief, we are not without anx.- 
iety for the health of your mother. Do not write to 
me ; order one of your meanest attendants to inform 
us how yon are : I entreat you to' believe that your mou- 
ther's health and your own are very precious to me, for 
more reasons than one ; for I think I owe it to the me^ 
mory of madame de Sevigne, to be more attached to 
you and madame de Grignan than before, from know- 
ing so well the sentiments she entertained for her and 
for you. I shall not write to your mother for a long 
time, for fear of increasing her grief by my letters; 
but omit me not, whenever an opportunity offers ; make 
mention of my name ; be assured that of all your ser- 
vants, relations, friends, no one is more deeply afflicted 
than I am, no one feels a greater interest in all that 
concerns you. I shall not show your letter immediately 
to madame de Coulanges ; but I shall not fail to tell 
her that you do not forget her. I can assure you, that 
you owe her this justice on account of her love ibr you. 
Allow me to pay my sad compliments to M. de Simiane, 
the chevalier de Grignan, and M. de la Garde. Hea^ 
vens, what a scene in this royal chateau ! . Poor made- 
moiselle de Marsillac too, who has so well discharged 
all the duties of friendsbip* how I feel for her ! 

* Thia phrase is incompl^tet. 
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LETTER *MLXXVin. 

FROM MADAMB DB COULANGES TO MADAME DE SIMIANS* 

Paris, May 3, l69^. 

I AM truly obliged to you, madam, for still thinking of 
me. I knew all your excellences ; but the affection of 
your heart, and the regard you have felt for a person 
so worthy of being beloved as. she whom you regret, 
appear to me to be above all praise. Ah!, madam, 
how much reason have you to believe me to be deeply 
effected ! I can think of no other subject ; I can talk 
of nothing else. I am ignorant of the particulars of this 
fatal illness ; and the eagerness with which I seek foi: 
them, shows that I have little powet over myself, t 
spent the whole of yesterday with the prior of St. Ca- 
tharine^s; you may guess upon what our conversation 
turned : I showed him the letter you have done me the 
honour to write to me ; it gave him real pleasure; for 
persons of his turn of mind are so convinced that this 
life ought only to serve as a passport to the other, that 
the dispositions m which we leave the world are to tbeni 
the only ones that are worthy of attention : but we think 
of what we have lost, and we lament it. For myself, 1 
have no female friend left : my turn will soon come ; it 
is reasonable to expect it: but to hear a person of your 
age entertain such serious and melancholy thought!^, is 
rare indeed. Your understanding, madam, makes me 
forget your youth ; and this, added to the natural par- 
tiality I feel for you, seems to authorise me to address 
you as I do. 
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LETTER «MLXXIX. 

FROM THE COUNT DE GRIGNAN TO M. D£ COUL\NG£S. 

Crignan^ May 93, 1695. 

You, Sir, can uaderstand better than any one, the mag- 
nitude of the loss we have sustained^ and my just grief. 
Madame de Sevigne's distinguished merit w.as pe.rfect^y 
known to you. It is not merely a mother-in-law th^^ 
I regret; this name does not always -command esteem: 
it is an amiable and excellent friend; and a delightful 
companion. But it is a circumstance more worthy of 
■pur admiration than our cegret, that this noble-mindod 
woman contemplated the approach of death, which 
she expected from the moment Of her attack^ with 
astonishing firmness and submission. She, who was so 
tender and so timid respecting those she loved, displayed 
the utmost fortitude and piety, when she believed thaf; 
she ought to think only of herself; and we cannot hut 
remark how useful and important it is^ to fill the mind 
with good things and f acred subjects; for which ma- 
xlame de Sevign^ appears to have .had a peculiar tasie^ 
not to say a surprising avidity, by the u^ she niade of 
these excellent provisions in the last moments of her 
life. I relajte these particulars to you, sir, because they 
accord with your sentiments, and will he gratifying to 
the friendship you have borne for her whom we lamentj 
and at the same tinve my mind is so full of them, that it 
is a relief to me to find a man so wdl disposed as you 
are to listen to the recital, and take pleasure in hearing 
it. I hope, sir, that the memory of a friend who highly 
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esteemed you, will contribate to preserve to me^the re- 
gard with which you have long honoured me: I prize 
it too highly^ and wish it too much, not to deserve it a 
kittle. 



THE END. 
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